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A Big New Serial 
4y Kathleen. Norris 
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e Columbia Grafonola, Price $200 
Fz ‘Other models $15 to $250 
* Prices 1n Canada pliis aiuty 


Tohe is the great criterion by which to judge any Ahibsioal instrument. 
The violin of a Pagannini is worthy the master’s bow | — it has the 


master tone. Its exact duplicate, lacking this magic quality, iS but 
'a Shell of varnished wood. 


Judge the Columbia Grafonola by its tone. Hear the record pla: red 


upon it respond with a richer warmth, a sweeter resonance, a truer : 


feeling. This wonderful tone is the result of the perfected detail of 


Columbia construction—the generous-sized reproducer, the smooth, 


correctly shaped tone-arm, the distinctive Columbia tone-leaves that 
control the volume of sound. 


Consider the vital importance of tone. It is the thing which, in the 
end, will enable the Columbia—and only the Columbia Grafonola—to 
satisfy completely your longing for music that is faithfully, beautifully 
reproduced. 


Look for the ‘“‘music-note’’ trade mark— the mark of a genuine Columbia Grafonola 
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ll Earthen 
Wares 


Quickly cuts away 
every trace of obstinate 
crusts and grease 


and assures perfect 
cleanliness 


In using advertisements see page II 


How do you make 
your children’s Cocoa? 


Do you simply take a teaspoonful of 
"most any cocoa, pour boiling water over 
it, add a little sugar and let it go at that? 


For your children’s sake, we respect- 


fully hope not. 


To start with, you’ll need a children’s 
cocoa like Lowney’s. We say “children’s 
cocoa,” because Lowney’s contains just 
the correct amount (25%) of nutritive 
cocoa-butter fats to digest easily in 
little “tummies” and at the same time 
to nourish and energize growing bodies. 


When your children squirm and say— 
as they are bound to sooner or later 
—"T’m tired of plain milk,” don’t be 
anxious. Give them their milk in an 
agreeable disguise by serving Lowney’s 
Cocoa—made according to the simple 
directions on the tin. But—be sure 
the milk is not boiled. The quality of 
its goodness is changed by boiling. 


Lowney’s is very easy to prepare — 
and how the children love it! 


Ms 


OWNEY’S COCOA has always met the 
Government Pure Food Standards. It 
meets, too, Dr. Wiley’s and the Westfield 
Standards of Pure Foods. Equally im- 
ortant, it always meets the | Aagtaod standard 


established by the Walter Lowney Co. 


THE WALTER M. LOWNEY CO. 
BOSTON, MASS. 


The Walter M. Lowney Co., of Canada, Ltd. 
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Marie Corelli 


has written for us an article entitled 
“The World’s Greatest Need.” She 
brought to the writing of it all the great 
‘talent that has made her known through- 
out the world as a novelist. You can’t » 
imagine what she thinks 's the world’s 
greatest need—for she charges you with 
needing it, too. 


I. A. R. Wylie 


A story series by this author is on the 
calendar for January presentation. It 
is totally unlike her delightful stories 
“Holy Fire” and ‘’Melia No-Good,” 
but it is just as delightful. Five of them 
—all in a row—fun for five months. 


“ Birthright ” 


This story by Kathleen Norris is -ful- 
filling richly the promise made in the 
first instalment. ‘Those who are just 
acquaintance with the 
magazine will do well to begin the story 
now. ‘That’s the way of least regrets. 


The Institute 


Some one who knows said the Food Ad- 
ministration was pleased with the sup- 
port it was getting from Goop House- 
KEEPING. Frankly, we think it ought 
to be. We have turned our whole bat- 
tery of big guns loose on the problem of © 
food conservation and have been able to 
demolish the oppositicn in thousands of 
high places. Turn to the Institute— 


and then turn again next menth. 


The Road to Blighty 


‘‘T worder what she did before she went 
to war—for she’s gone to war just as. 
truly as any soldier. I’m sure in the 
peaceful years she must have spent. a lot 
of time in being loved.. Now she’s ivory- 
white with over-service and spends all. 
her days in loving. If she meant much to 
men in days gone by, today she means: 
more than ever. To all of us, with the 
blasphemy of destroying still upon us, she 
stands for the divinity of womanhood.” 
This tribute to a war nurse isin Lieutenant 
Dawson’s article, probably the finest 
bit of writing the war has yet evoked. 


What the 


LITTLE while ago it would-have 
been inconceivable that any 


relief organization whatsoever 

could ask for and get from the 
American people more than one hundred 
million dollars as a gift outright! The 
Liberty Bonds pay a very good interest, 
and their face value, dollar for dollar, 
will be paid back; every dollar given to a 
relief agency is given forever—from one’s 
pocket; they may all be found in one’s 
heart. Our hearts and our pocket books— 
and,our check-books—seem to be closely 
allied these days, to the eternal benefit 
of the former. Because it is a grace to 
give and because of the need for giving we 
are making room for the following appeal: 


My Dear EpItTor: 

I am trying to secure, by individual paraiic 
gift, one hundred thousand 
dollars, toward a naval Relief 
Fund of the Navy Relief So- 
ciety. 

This. Society is neither the 
Navy League nor the Navy 
Aid. . Its sole object is. to 
afford ready relief to our own 
American children and widows 
of our own American sailors 
who die at their posts of duty. 
The Navy Relief Society is 
solely for the benefit of needy 
or distressed -children and 
widows of enlisted men of the 
American: Naval Service who 
die on duty. There is no other 
society devoted to this one 
object, and no other relief for 
these. 

The Navy Relief Society 
was incorporated in 1904. Its | 
headquarters are situated in. 
the new Department of: In-- 
terior Building, Washington, 
D.C. The late Admiral George 
Dewey was president. of this 
society for many years and 
up to the time of his death. 
All other offices of the Society 
and Auxiliary Societies are 
filled. by officers of the navy 
or ladies of their families. 
There are no salaries or rentals 
to be paid—every dollar re- 
ceived is devoted to relief. 

Our own sailors’ widows 
come before other sailors’ wid- 
ows; our own American chil- 
dren, left fatherless by our own 
American seamen, come before 
other sailors’ children. The re- 
lief asked for is asked for them and asked for now. 

Several thousand dollars have already been 
gathered, and if you will publish this an- 
nouncement, conspicuously, in the Christmas 
number of your magazine, the Society will 
deeply appreciate it as the contribution of 
Goop HousEKEEPING toward the relief of 
needy children and the widows of American 
sailors who die doing their duty. 

Very sincerely yours, 
JANE Rusu. 
President of the Siiisachatis Auxiliary, 
Navy Relief Society, Boston Navy Yard. 


“As Ye Would that Men... .”’’ 


Now we come to a different kind of 
appeal, an appeal for forethought, for an 
exercise of the kindness that the boys at 
the front are finding is hidden somewhere 
in every human heart. It is another way 
in which you can serve; you can also serve 
by making this Christmas season notable 
for its sensible buying. It is no time for 
the trifles that have made up so large a 
part of our Christmas giving. If you buy 


men. 


4 


ruined village. 


sacrifice. 


Eat Lor 


only what is worth while, there will be less 
need for an appeal for you to buy it early. 


My DEAR EDITOR: 


The -Consumers’ League is looking to you 
again for the help that you have so generously 
given in years past in the Early Christmas 
Shopping campaign. Our American magazines 
and newspapers are the most effective means 
of molding public opinion, and the Consumers’ 
League is deeply indebted to you and to other 
public-spirited editors for your efforts along 
this line. But, although much has already 
been done to mitigate the Christmas shopping 
evil, much still remains to do. 

This year it is of more importance than 
ever to save employees in our stores from the 
appalling and needless overwork which many 
merchants regard as merely a customary in- 
cident of the Christmas season. The working 
force of many stores has been decreased. The 


The Glory of the Trenches 


Back of the lines in France is a ruined cathedral in a 
But the cathedral altar is untouched, 
and every Sunday morning the altar lamp is lighted, 
the host uplifted, the blessing of God invoked. And 
every Sunday morning the cathedral is shelled—and 
the altar remains untouched. 
symbol—that in the heart of the maelstrom of horror 
which this war has created there is a quiet place where 

the lamp of gentleness and honor is kept burning. . 

From the polluted trenches of Vimy the poppies spring : 

up, blazoning abroad in vivid scarlet our lads’ willing 
All last April, high above the shouting of 

our guns, the larks sang joyously. ‘The scarlet of the 
- poppies, the song of the larks, the lamp shining on the 

altar, are only external signs of the unconquerable, 

happy religion which lies hidden in the hearts of our 
Their religion is the religion of heroism, which 
they have learned in the glory of the trenches.”’ 
that glory is, how it lays hold of every true man, what 
it really means to be at the front in this greatest war of 
all the ages, is all vividly told by Lieutenant Coningsby 
Dawson, who had his baptism of fire at the Somme, 
was wounded at Vimy, and has gone back to the front. 
There are, in all, three wonderfu! articles. 


Begins in January 


draft has taken men; the munitions factories 
are claiming women. There are fewer shoulders 
to bear the burden that is ahead, and unless 
shoppers lend a hand, that burden will be a 
crushing one. We need the strength of every 
man and woman in our industrial army to 
keep America safe for democracy. 

Will you give us your help again this year 


_ by urging your readers to get their Christmas 


shopping done before the holiday rush? 
Mrs. Tuomas W. LAMONT. 
Chairman of Publicity Committee. 


To All Mothers of Little Children © 


A series of articles on the care and train- 
ing of small boys and girls at home is 
being issued weekly by the United States 
Bureau of Education. They deal with 
such topics as understanding children, 
outdoor and indoor games and occupa- 
tiens, playmates, plays and toys, books, 
stories, pictures, music, and pets. 

If you care to receive the articles as 
they are issued, send your name and ad- 


Tas 


‘One finds in this a 


The series 


Co oO ay 
dress, with request to be put on the mail- 
ing list for Mothers’ Articles, to the Kin- 
dergarten Division of the United States 
Bureau of Education, Washington, D. C. 


Our Christmas 


What shall we say at Christmas time 
—what shall we say this Christmas? This: 
It is the finest Christmas we have had ina 
half century. We’re a bigger, better peo- 
ple than we have ever been before. We’ve 
decided to go up our Calvary—and we. 
shall save ‘a world. We've put be- 
hind us thoughts of self and ease and 
enjoyment of the wealth we have piled 
up. Weare giving our best in men, we 
are pouring our money, billions upon 
many billions, into the fire of war, be- 

cause that fire must: be put 


out. And, having decided 
that we should help to 
put it out, that it could 


not’ be put out without 
our help, we are plan- 
ning to put our all into 
the issue—if such a sacrifice 
should be required of us. 
Such a thing could not have 
come about if we had not 
caught a vision of what it 
would mean to take Christ 
out of the world’s daily life, 
and that we are fighting to 
keep Him in means more 
than any one not a prophet 
can conceive. It means, at 
the least, that the world is 
made safe for such things 
as kindliness and love and 
brotherhood — foundations 
for the peace that is to 
come. And any one who 
knows how fast these things 
were slipping -out of the 
world will agree that the 
Christmas that sees them 
retrieved and made abso- 
lutely sure is a great Christ- 
mas, one to be approached 
with thanksgiving and hope, 
not with bitterness and 
foreboding. 

‘A little leaven leaven- 
eth the whole lump,”’ said a 
great teacher a long time 
ago. We shall soon see the 

proof of the old saying. There will 
come back to us from the battle line men 
who have seen hell, seen men _ going 
into it unafraid, gone into it themselves 
because the path of duty led that 
way. Dignity will rest upon them as 
a cloak; pettiness and selfishness will 
have fallen from them, burned in the 
fires of war, where men are learning 


What 


to be kind, to be true to their fel- 


lows—though death be the cost of. it. 
As they go about among us, we, know- 
ing that they have looked into the 
ultimzte and learned of it, must catch 
some of their spirit and walk there- 
after with more grace of brotherli- 
ness than we have ever known. That 
will be our gain, the reward for the 
sacrifices we are making now, = at 
this, the finest Christmastide that we 
now in life’s heyday have ever known. 
God is blessing us—who will accept it. 

WILLIAM FREDERICK BIGELOW, EDITOR. 
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To Merchants: 


Armour’s methods of mer- 
chandising through the Oval 
Label help you sell a hundred 
products with the same basic 
selling effort used to sell one. 


An Oval Label Department on 


your shelves facilitates sales— 
makes it easier for customers 
to see and order. Merchants 
adopting it report increased 
sales with less effort. Ask 
the Armour representative for 


full details. 


On the Dealer’s Shelves 


and on Yours 


HENEVER you think of 

good things to eat,““Armour’s 

—the big name in foods’’, 
springs instantly to mind. 


And this is but natural, for today over 300 
most delicious, appetizing and _ healthful 
foods are marketed under the famous 
Armour Oval Label. Progressive merchants 
in every section sell these famous brands. 


Armour’s Quality Foods are gathered where 
Nature produces them best, then expertly 
prepared, shipped under r-frigeration and 
brought to your table in the prime of per- 
fection. You can identify them all by the 
Armour Oval Label—the mark reserved for 
the best of its kind, whatever the product, 
wherever you find it. Look for the oval 
sign-on dealers’ store fronts. | 


ARMOUR 4x» COMPANY 


Armour’s Meals for the Holidays 


When you do your Holiday marketing, 
select from this list: 


Stockinet Star Ham lexibeat Cheese 


Star Bacon Preserves and Jellies 

Kevibesl Sliced Bacon lextbea?’ Package Foods— 

Vextbedé “Simon Pure’”’ Including Meats, Fish,Soups, 
Leaf Lard Fruits, Vegetables, Pork and 


Vegetole (Shortening) Beans, Ketchup, Chili 
Cloverbloom Butter Sauce, Oyster Cocktail 
Vexibeal Eggs — Sauce, Peanut 
Kexbedé’ Oleomargarine “\ Butter, Evapo- 
Grape Juice rated Milk,Rice, 
Kexibea’ Mince Meat Salmon, Sar- 
Devonshire Farm “: dines, Tuna 
Sausage Fish, etc. 
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To Housewives: 


Armour products are full value 
hence economical; finest quality, 
hence dependable; many ready- 
to-serve, hence most convenient. 


Keep a supply on your pantry 
shelves. A wide variety enables 


you to choose just what you 
like best. Send 10c for our 
new book ‘‘The Business 
of Being a Housewife.”’ 
Address Domestic Science De- 
partment, Desk 40, Armour 
and Company, Chicago. 


In using advertisements see page II 


‘“Au Revoir,’’ says‘Madeleine Z. Doty 


Just before sailing for Yokohama on her trip around the world, Madeleine Z. Doty wrote this letter— 
a finely conceived message of unmistakable sincerity. And she wrote it to you, you who, sepa- 
rated from her by thousands of miles, are her friends. Unknown perhaps, yet you women of Goop 
HovusEKEEPING are her inspiration. The farther her quest carries her, the closer is the bond be- 


tween you, and soon, we feel, you will be thinking of her as a sister—a kind of far-seeing, universal 
sister—bringing together on common ground the tremendous qualities that make women the 
apotheosis of love and service and unending sacrifice. 


Dear Reader of Good Housekeeping: 


I’m making believe I know you well, that you are my best friend and sitting opposite me. Into your sympathetic ear I shall pour 
my news. I have started on a glorious adventure. It’s to be a trip around the world. I’m all alone, so I need your companion- 
ship. I’ll whisper to you all the personal and intimate things I discover. I'll try to bring close the women of other countries. 
Since the war our interest leaps beyond the boundary of America. What the women of Russia, England and France are think- 
ing, dreaming and hoping has become of vital importance. It will be thrilling to tell you of the big constructive things these 
women plan. so that whether you journey forth as I am doing or remain at home, you can say—‘‘ Why yes, I know so and so, and 
so and so.”” Each country will seem near and full of friends. You will know whom to seek wherever you are. 


I left New York five days ago and have already reached Vancouver. Tomorrow my steamer leaves here for Japan. From Japan 
I cross into Siberia. I confess that seems like going into Europe by the back door, but that makes it all the more exciting. 


My journey across America was uneventful. Nowhere was there any evidence of war. But when my steamer sails into Yokohama, 
what shall I find? Two weeks from today shall I be attending a Japanese Suffrage meeting? Is there a suffrage organization in 
Japan? If so, what do the women say and think? What are they working for? When I cross Siberia shall I get a glimpse of the 
Czarina, or is she in reality a prisoner? It is all very exciting. I wish I had you with me, but since I haven’t the next best thing 
is writing. 


I suppose you’ve read “ Mr. Brittling Sees It Through” by H. G. Wells and gotten its wonderful message. Wells believes war is 
burning up materialism and that when the war is over we will have a great new world, united under just one ruler—‘‘ God, The 
Invisible King.” Such a thought makes one dream dreams. I have a vision of the women of the world banded together in a great 
army, struggling for the rights of the world’s children, creating a new and better race of men and women, so that in truth one day 
there will be the kingdom of God on earth. Perhaps these letters might serve as the beginning of such an organization, might 
unite women everywhere through common knowledge of one another into an army consecrated to fight for beauty, truth and 
righteousness. 


I shall be the link between you and these other women and bring to you their hopes, their greetings, and their love. 
Faithfully youts, 


Vancouver, September 26, 1917. 
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Crisco in one-pound packages 
—a new size 


OU can buy Crisco, as good as ever, as sweet and wholesome as ever 
and at a price within the reach of any pocket-book. This pure, all 
vegetable cooking fat now sells by the pound package for no more 

than you pay for the same amount of lard dug from a pail. 


Realize that it reaches you in air-tight, clean, sanitary packages; an 
advantage you cannot get in using cooking fats exposed to the dust 
and dirt stirred up in a busy store. 


*(RISCO 


For Frying -For Short 
nee Cake Metind 


The National Food Administration has ing, or for frying. You then will be 


asked the American housewife to use 
fats other than butter in cooking. The 
superior quality of Crisco makes it 
easy for everyone to comply with this 
request. Use it wherever a cooking 


fat is required for shortening, for bak- 


doing your share in helping forward 
the plans of the Food Administra- 
tion for food conservation. At the 
same time, you will enjoy foods 
that are delicious. And you will save 
money. 


Crisco still may be had in all the larger size packages 


A Book Every Housewife Needs 


Food conservation does not mean the giving up of foods required for mental and 
physical strength. ‘‘Balanced Daily Diet’’, the new book by Janet McKenzie 
Hill of the Boston Cooking School, tells what to eat and how to prepare it. It is 
a valuable text book on a vital subject, illustrated in color. Menus are given for 
every month with recipes for -nany tasteful, economical foods. The interesting 
Story of Crisco is well told. Published to sell for 25 cents, we will send you a 
copy of this work for five 2-cent stamps. Address Dept. H-12, The Procter & 
Gamble Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


A War Time Recipe 


How to Make Eggless, Milkless Corn- 
bread, Thin and Crisp 


1 cupful cornmeal 3 teaspoonfuls baking 
1% teaspoonfuls salt powder 
2 tablespoonfuls flour 3 tablespoonfuls 
1 tablespoonful sugar Crisco 
1 cupful water 


(Use accurate level measurements) 


Mix dry ingredients. Add melted 
Crisco. Then add water. Beat well 
and bake in small well-Criscoed bread 
pan for 20 or 25 minutes. To makea 
lighter loaf slightly reduce the quan- 
tity of cornmeal and add a like amount 
of flour. This recipe is tested and 
approved by Good Housekeeping In- 
stitute, Mildred Maddocks, Director. 


A reduced reproduction of 
the one-pound can 


In using advertisements see page II 


REGULARITY 


Pi NEQRCED physical inaction in school, in 
business, or at home, must not be allowed 
to delay the prompt expulsion of the waste 
products of digestion. They generate poisons 
which are absorbed into the system and cause 
a multitude of serious maladies and disorders, 
as well as acute bodily distress. Regularity in 
bowel habits is insurance against illness. 


Nujol will assure you—child or adult—of normal move- 
ments at definite intervals. Its action is gentle and sure. 


Nujol keeps the bowel contents soft and soothes irritated 
membranes. When your habits are ‘regular as clock- 
work’, you can discontinue its regular use. 


Sold only in bottles bearing Send TV5c. and we will ship 
the Nujol trade-mark—never to soldiers or sailors any- 
in bulk. where. 


-At all drug stores. 


Nujol 


REG.U.S. PAT. OFF. 


for Con istipation 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 
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‘franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


Holiday Suggestions for Men in the Service 
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16.—Khaki Regulation Army 


| | Wool Shirt 4.00 
18.—Khaki Wool Gloves 1.50 
20.—All Wool Khaki Slip-On & 00 
Sweater ¥J 30.—Trench Cigarette Case 
22.—Khaki Blanket Bath Robe 6.50 of black pin morocco or pigskin 4.95 
24.—Khaki Army Blanket 14.00 ae Ne Ba 
r iz 2.—Wrist Watch 
Army aoe RYY, Kit 5.00 4 nickel case, seven jewel; unbreak- 
iy (contains. 17. picees) ; able crystal, radium dial; Kitchener 7.5 
a 28.—Khaki Cloth Writing Case leather wrist strap 90 
| d,s d add book, al : . 
bop for fauatela yeh eS AO ade 2 aki” Wook Meter 2.50 


Prompt Delivery Free— Anywhere in the United States 
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In using advertisements see page II 
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a ae NGRE are a thousand. 
ote transitory offerings which 
may serve to remind the re- 
ae) cipient of your sentiments 
Bee BEG. this Christmas, but it is the 
OA: peculiar charm of a gift of 
Gorham Silverware that it re- 
Aone. mains as a permanent remind: 
hi \-" 2 — er. not only of this Christmas, 
ers) but of many Christmases to 
come, renewing the senti- 
ment annually regardless of ud 
whether you supplement it ey 
with future giving. f 
GORNAM. STERLING SILVERWARE 


is sold by leading jewelers every- 


where and bears Ql 
this trade-mark CVe SSS 


COPYRIGHT 1917 


‘THE GORHAM COMPANY 


SILVERSMITHS AND GOLDSMITHS 


NEW YORK 


WORKS— PROVIDENCE AND NEW YORK 
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All advertisements appearing in Good Housekeeping 
are absolutely guaranteed. Your money will be 
promptly refunded by the manufacturers or by us, if 
Our you purchase goods advertised with us that prove un- 
satisfactory. This applies equally to purchases made 
Guarantee through your retail merchant or direct from the adver- 
tiser. The only condition is that in making purchases 
the reader shall always state that the advertisement 
was seen in Good Housekeeping. 
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Good Housekeeping Institute is a physical laboratory 
| maintained for the testing of all kinds of household 
The appliances. ‘The tests are made by trained experts 
: under conditions approximating those’ in the average 
Institute home. No household device is advertised in Good 
Housekeeping unless it has been so tested and approved 

by the Institute. 
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Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health, Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, Director, is a research | 
laboratory conducted for the purpose of testing foods 
The and toilet preparations. ‘The standards set by the 
Bureau Bureau consider not only the purity and wholesome- 
ness of the product, but the truthfulness and accuracy. 
of the label. All foods and toilet preparations adver- 
tised in Good Housekeeping have met the Bureau’s 
standards. | 
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All advertisements in Good Housekeeping of house- 
hold appliances, foods and toilet preparations are 
Star (*) marked with a star (*). This mark denotes that they 
Markin have passed the technical examination of the Institute 
24 or the Bureau. Advertisements of other products do 
not, of course, bear this mark. All merchandise, how- 
ever, advertised in Good Housekeeping, whether falling 
within or without the scope of our technical examina- 
tion, is covered by our guarantee. 
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If any goods advertised in Good Housekeeping are not 

satisfactory, or if any advertiser is remiss in answering 

your letters or coupons or in sending samples, we ask 

je you to make this known to the- Business Manager 

(= of Good Housekeeping. Address your note for his 
| ‘personal attention.” 
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gow care of the skin is perhaps more important to the actress than to 
anybody else. She must know how to keep it in such condition that it 
will stand the daily, and often twice. daily “make up.” 


Not only must the pores be cleansed of the clogging rouge so that they may 
breathe, but the soap used must not irritate or inflame the already sensitive skin. 


Obviously, here is work for Ivory, and Ivory is doing it in dressing rooms 
everywhere. 


The copious Ivory lather cleans thoroughly, freeing the skin of all injurious 
matter. And because of the absence of harsh, inferior materials the action of 
the soap is so gentle that the skin is soothed and refreshed. 
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Ivory’s thoroughness plus Ivory’s mildness keeps the skin in its natural healthy 
condition, 3 ie 


IVORY SOAP. . . 
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A PRAYER FOR: 
MOTHERS OF.MEN 


4, Theodosia Garrison 
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HE saw the gleam of white starlight, She felt the rush of wings; 
Through the little door, the humble door, came simple folk and kings, 
Andso ne knelt down with gifts and praise, and some with tearsand prayers 

And suddenly the little Christ seemed less of Hers than theirs. 


Scarce one white hour She knew Her joy before the world came in 
And claimed Him at Her very heart, the heart that knew no sin. 
O, Mary, not a mother born but knows Your grief one day, 

Since soon or late the world comes in and takes a child away. 


For some have gone for war and faith—for gain, or gold, or love; 
And some have followed daring dreams the lesser paths above; 
And some are lured of sadder things. Oh, many roads there are 
That lead away the child:we knew—so far and overfar! 

Now on this night when Mary felt the rapture and the dread, 

O, mothers of all wanderers, may you be comforted, 

And feel again within your hearts the peace that Mother knew 
Before Her humble door stood wide to let the world come through. 


God grant this night that Mary’s Son bring back your sons to you. 
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“4 ISS CHESEBROUGH. To see 
Mrs. Palmer, please,” said the 


caller, in a voice that secretly 

rejoiced -the butler’s heart. 
As he impassively admitted her, Peacock 
admiringly noticed her beauty, her correct 
and severe tailor suit, her confident brevity 
of speech. He had been two years in 
this American city without seeing-a visitor 
like her in the Palmer home, and was 
correspondingly gratified. 


When he had gone away with her card, — 


Patricia Chesebrough studied the dreadful 
reception room with cool, appraising eyes. 
She had always heard that the furnishing 
of ‘‘The Castle” was as preposterous as its 
exterior, and she found nothing here to dis- 


prove the rumor. Her eyes moved from the 


life-sized terra cotta figure of a Nubian 
slave to a bronze horse rearing on an onyx 


pedestal. She noticed, among a jumble of 


things, plush cushions, Tiffany lamp- 
shades, an antique walnut spinning-wheel 
half hidden by a mahogany talking- 
machine, teakwood chairs, and chairs that 
might have been made for Napoleon’s bed- 
room. The floor was deep in over-lapping 
rugs, the bay windows trebly curtained in 
brocade, lace, and filet. On the mantel, 
between gold candelabra and Copenhagen 
vases, was a clock made of small gold and 
silver bricks, a tiny model of Westminster. 
Upon every available inch of the tables, 
desk, or book-shelves, photographs in silver 


frames had been crowded, with boxes of. 


goldand lacquer and enamel, booksin tooled 
leather, odd bits of Bohemian glass, silver 
toys from the Hague, strips of Oriental 
embroidery, and bowls and jars of flowers. 
On a draped easel was the oil portrait of a 
man of perhaps fifty. . 

The caller regarded this work of art 
thoughtfully. After a few minutes she 
took from a table near her a large framed 
photograph, and compared the two faces. 
The photograph was of a young girl, 
dressed for a London drawing-room, with 
three ostrich plumes rising from her fair hair 
and a great train sweeping about her knees. 


“This must be the daughter,’ mused 
Patricia. ‘“‘And that, of course,’ she 
glanced again at the painting, ‘‘is the late 
Daniel Palmer, of Palmer’s Magic Sensa- 
tone! A patent medicine can give a little 
druggist this,” she said, with a rather bitter 
smile and a look about the room, ‘‘and 
although my family has been prominent 
in America for three hundred years, I come 
to ask his family for employment!”’ 

A footstep in the hall behind her made 
her turn and rise, expecting to see the mis- 
tress of the house. © But there came in in- 
stead a man whose crude and florid youth 
made him seem at twenty-three or four at 
least a dozen years younger than the fin- 
. ished and superbly poised young woman of 
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By Kathleen Norris 


Author of ‘‘Mother,’’ ‘‘The Heart of Rachael,’’ etc. 


Illustrated by 
John Alonzo Williams 


(PHERE are few authors who can look 
back upon a literary career of con- 
siderably less than a decade from such a 
commanding position as that now securely 
held by the author of ‘‘ Birthright.” In 
rort Kathleen Norris wrote a short story 
6alled ‘‘ Mother.” It was published in a 
magazine and was then lengthened and 
published in book form. That is where 
stories usually end, but ‘* Mother’ was 
destined to break traditions: another 
magazine took the book and published it as 
a sertal...That was a flaitering success for 
a young author, but it has been duplicated 
several times since then. Of course none 
of Mrs. Norris’ stories are now published a 
second’ time in a magazine; too many 
people read them all when they first appear. 
Small wonder, then, that we are congratulat- 
ing ourselves and the readers of Good 
Housekeeping on this beginning of the 
first. of two novels by Kathleen - Norris 
that are to appear serially in this magazine. 
“ Birthright” will be compleved in six in- 
. stalmenis; the second serial will begin im- 
mediately after the first one 1s completed. 


twenty-seven who faced him. He was 
squarely built, too newly and too correctly 
dressed, there was a jeweled ring on one 
broad, heavy hand, and his thick tawny 
hair was as sleek as a seal’s coat. His 
manner was half-uncertain, half-arrogant; 
he was the son of the druggist, but he 
was also the richest man in Deerbridge. 


“T am—Dan Palmer,” he said, in a 
deep, embarrassed voice. “Will you come 
to my mother?—she is not very well.” 
And as Patricia silently followed him into 
the big hall he added sharply, to the but- 
ler, ‘‘Not. at home to anybody, Peacock!”’ 

The man bowed respectfully, but Pa- 
tricia was conscious of a deep tingle of 
laughter. She knew that “‘The Castle” 
was not customarily troubled by callers. 

“‘What an immense room!” she mur- 
mured, as they crossed the largest apartment 
she had ever seen, in a private home. Like 
the other, it was packed with furniture. 

“Tt’s the ballroom, seventy-two by 
sixty,” her escort volunteered. Patricia 
made no sound, but after a quick glance at 
her enigmatic face he suddenly flushed 
deeply, and added an uncomfortable laugh. 
This- young woman’s _ self-possession 


vaguely disturbed him, and he did not 


speak again. 
Patricia proceeded in serene silence at his 


“side, and they entered a bright, over- 


furnished room at the back of the house, 
where the gaunt, big frame of the mistress 
of ‘‘The Castle” was comfortably estab- 
lished by a wood fire. She was a woman of 
perhaps fifty, with a lined, rather harsh- 
featured face, and kind gray eyes. She 
wore a billowy mass of brocaded material 


‘trimmed with lace, fur, gold embroidery, 


and pleated chiffon. Patricia, taking a 


ots Bete he T 


chair near her, was vaguely aware of gold- 


-fish in bowls, canaries in cages, flowers, a 


toy dog blinking on a cushion, and a 
Persian cat, all making a confused back- 
ground. 
~ “Sit down, Miss Chesebrough!”’ said the 
older woman. ‘‘My rheumatism has been 
so bad I’ve been just about laid up with it! 
Isn’t it dreadful cold for October?” } 
“Tt’s heavenly—walking!” Patricia 
smiled. Mother and son smiled too. 
- “But of course you’re wondering what 
it was I wanted to see you about,” said 
Mrs. Palmer, suddenly becoming serious 


and self-conscious again. 


“Thad your note,” Patricia said, mov- 
ing her beautiful gray eyes from the fire to 
her hostess’s face. 

The son, who had sunk into a large chair, 
and was watching them over his folded 
arms, here interrupted. 

“Tl start the ball rolling, Mother,” said 
he. ‘‘We heard that you—that you had 
cataloged the Ralston library, Miss 
Chesebrough?”’ 

‘‘T finished it several weeks ago, in June, 
in fact,” Patricia admitted. 

“Exactly!” said young Palmer. ‘Dick 
Ralston happened to mention it at the— 
h’m!—club.”” Again Patricia felt an in- 
ward twinge of malicious laughter. She 
remembered that after infinite discussion, 
some unflattering publicity, and one rejec- 
tion, Daniel Palmer had recently been 
elected to the best Deerbridge club, the 
Trappists. Also, Richard Ralston was 
known to all his real intimates as “ Ticky”’; 
she had never heard him called “Dick” 
before. ‘‘Are you working on some other 
library now?” pursued Dan. 

“No.” Patricia flushed faintly. “TI 
am doing nothing now.” . 

“You know we bought the Carolan 
library,” the man’ said. “It is all card 
cataloged, already!’’ | apes 

He hesitated, and glancing from him to 
his mother, Patricia saw ‘that she was a 
trifle confused, too. | 

“Did you wish it cataloged again?” she 
asked, helpfully. 

‘““No,” he answered, ‘‘ we don’t read it— 
much, anyway!” 

Poor Carolans!—they had loved their 
books, the girl thought resentfully. To 
think that the first editions and the rare 
folios, the vellum and morocco, should 
have fallen to the ‘‘Sensatone Palmers”’! 

‘But Ill tell you what we were thinking 
about,” Dan was saying, with sudden 
desperate firmness, ‘‘and then we can talk 
turkey! You see, we have’ a little girl 
coming home next week, Miss Chese- 
brough, my sister Pansy. She’s eighteen, 
and she’s finished school—Miss Farraday’s 
School.”’ 

‘“‘T wonder how they got her in there!” 
Patricia thought. 
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Patricia, taking a chair near Mrs. Palmer, was vaguely aware of goldfish in bowls, canaries in cages, flowers, 
a toy dog blinking on a cushion, and a Persian cat, all making a confused background. “Of course you’re 
wondering what it was I wanted to see you about?” said Mrs. Palmer, suddenly becoming serious and self- 
conscious again. ‘I had your note,” Patricia said, moving her beautiful gray eyes from the fire to her hostess’s 
face. The son, who had sunk into a large chair, here interrupted, “I’ll start the ball rolling, Mother,” he said 
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‘‘We want her to have a good time,” 
Mrs. Palmer said eagerly. ‘‘And of course 
I can’t do much—tied here in my chair!”’ 

“You couldn’t do much in any case!”’ 
Patricia thought, half-amused and _half- 
pitying. But her respectful expression did 
not change. 

‘“‘Mama’s first idea was to have Pansy 
bring some girl home with her from 
school—”’ Dan began. 

‘‘That’s the reason we sent her to that 
school!” his mother interrupted. ‘But 
they’re all snobs!’ she added, regretfully 
to Patricia, with a smile that softened 
the ugly words. 

‘““So we thought we’d talk it over with 
you,” Dan said with certainty. 

Patricia thought that she 
began to understand now, and 
she bit her lip, with a faint 
negative motion of her head. 
A Chesebrough as the compan- 
ion of the impossible heiress of 
the Sensatone Palmers? It was 
not thinkable. 

““We want her to start right, 
here,’”’ Dan went on, “‘we want 
her to know the right people, 
and belong to the right clubs.” 

“T really have never done 
anything but the library work,” 
Patricia said as he paused. She 
felt a trifle at a loss. ‘“‘I don’t 
feel myself qualified to be a 
companion, or a governess—”’ ~ 
she added, uncertainly. 

‘Who said anything about 
wanting you to?” the man 
asked, with a sort of jocose 
rudeness. Patricia’s clear color 
rose, but she did not speak. 
‘This is the proposition, Miss 
Chesebrough,” he went on. 
‘‘We are rich, my mother and 
I; I guess everybody knows 
that. I have my business and 
my club, and my—my friends, 
and I get what I want out of 
life!”” He brooded heavily for 
a moment, and then repeated: 
“‘T get what I want out of life! 
‘My mother,” he added sud- 
denly, ‘‘lived for my father. 
They traveled for years, and 
when he died, she put Pansy 
into a New York school, and 
came on here. Then she and I 
amused ourselves building this 
house. We found out then 
what Deerbridge society is like,” 
he added, contemptuously. ‘“T 
can put all my cards on the 
table with you; you know 
what happened!” 

Patricia was too much em- 
barrassed to answer. The un- 
attended receptions and din- 
ners at “‘The Castle,” and the 
ungratified desire of Mrs. Pal- 
mer to enter Deerbridge’s inner 
social circle, were still fresh in 
Deerbridge’s mind. 

‘“Now, I don’t care much 
about a little western town like 
this!”” Dan said magnificently, 
“but Pansy does. She’s coming 
home, and she wants to come 
out. She wants to belong to 
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the old house better, really. But we want 
Pansy to have a good time. We want her 
to marry the right man, some day. And 
that’s—that’s where you come in!” he 
added. 

“Well, but—but surely you have friends 
here who will be glad to welcome her,” 
Patricia murmured. Her tone was pleas- 
antly aloof, but her cheeks were burning 
with the awkwardness of the talk. “I 
should—since you have been so good as 
to take me into your confidence—I should 
certainly advise you to ask the friends you 
have to the house,” she pursued. ‘Give 
dinners, widen her natural circle of friends 
in the—in the natural way. Wouldn’t 


Se a 
: — : S “ 


St 


that be the wisest plan?” she suggested 
hopefully. 

“It would, if we had lots of time,” the 
brother agreed. ‘‘But the season will be 
opened in about another month! When 
do those Entre Nous invitations go 
out?” 

“T don’t think it would be possible for 
her, this year—” Patricia began, gently 
and regretfully. ‘“‘My aunt, Mrs. Anthony 
Page, is really in charge of that, and I 
imagine that the list is all made up by 
this time.” 

“Exactly, your aunt is Mrs. Page,’”’ Dan 
said, “‘and you are related to the Pomeroys 
and Eyres and Throckmortons, aren’t you? 
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the Countrywoman’s Club, and AACN KAA GGCKAKC ~~ AAS 
the Entre Nous dances. We— 
we practically built this house 


for Pansy. My mother liked 


They were all making a great deal of noise over the tea-getting. Patricia, joyously welcomed, 
straightening to his full six feet and two inches, and shaking the black hair back from his forehead. 
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- Exactly. 


Now, I'll tell you our proposi- 
tion, Miss Chesebrough, and you can take 
it or leave it, just as you see fit.” His 
rather heavy face was lit by excitement 
now, and he was leaning forward in ‘his 
chair. ‘“‘You have undoubted position 
here,” he said. ‘‘ You belong to one of the 
oldest families, and you have relatives in 
all the others. You know them all, and 
just. how they grade socially, and they 
know you. Now, I’m not asking you to 
come here to live, that isn’t my idea at all. 
I’m asking you to meet my sister—you’ll 
like her!—and to take her about with you, 
and get her started. You'll know better 
than I how to manage it. You will be sup- 
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was at once given charge of a refractory samovar. 
“Tt works perfectly!” 


“T tell you, Pat, this thing is no good!” 
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posedly cataloging our books, but you will 
be as free as air. You'll have the cars, and 
the boat—anything; all the money you 
need! And of course, I'll make it worth 
your while. You’re a business woman, and 
I’m talking business. You undertake 
this,’ he continued earnestly, “and I'll 
bank three hundred dollars to your 
account on the first day of every month. 
More than that, if Pansy marries, and 
matries decently—twenty-five thousand 
dollars, cash. Now, how about it?” 
Patticia’s first thought was that of all 
the delicious gossip that had been drift- 
ing about concerning the Palmers, this 
was the most delectable scrap. She must 
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“Tt won’t work!” said Sidney Hutchinson, 
she contradicted him calmly. 


17 
remember every word of this for her inti- 
mates to laugh over! 

But the mention of three hundred dol- 
lars a month had given her a. second’s 
resentful pause. They could offer her this 
—these plebeians! And oh, she groaned in 
in her heart, ‘‘Why couldn’t it be some- 
thing I could do?” 

For Patricia was poor, only she herself 
knew how desperately and how humiliat- 
ingly poor. She went to luncheons and 
teas, she drifted in and out of the Country- 
woman’s Club, the city’s most exclusive 
doors were open to Patricia; but she owed 
money at her cheap little boarding-house, 
and she had not a whole dollar in the world. 

‘She don’t have to marry 
money!”’ Mrs. Palmer said, 
when the son paused, ‘‘but a 
gentleman, that’s all. Now 
she met a man coming across 
the ocean, two years ago, and 
she liked him real well, and he 
didn’t have a cent! But she 
was only sixteen then, and of 
course she was only a little girl! 
But a man like that, I mean. 
It was Sidney Hutchinson, the 
artist—” 

Sidney Hutchinson! Patri- 
cia’s heart gave a spring. But 
immediately amusement blot- 
ted out every other emotion. 
Sidney the exquisite, Sidney the 
rare, casually allotted to Pansy 
Palmer! She had a quick vision 
of him, in his painty smock, 
dreaming over his piano; she 
seemed to hear his strangely 
sure and half-cynical comment 
upon a book. 

“D’ye know him?” asked 
Dan. 

“Oh, very well. He—lI’ve 
known him since before my 
father’s death, eight years ago. 
He is just painting my débu- 
tante cousin, Roberta Throck- 
morton.”’ 

“He could paint Pansy 

_ said Pansy’s mother. 

‘“‘What do you think of the 
proposition?” Dan resumed, 
in a businesslike tone. 

Divided between amusement 
and indignation, she escaped. 
She would “‘let them know,” 
she had ‘‘something else in 
mind.” She could ‘“‘telephone, 
but she was sure that it 
wouldn’t be—wouldn’t be pos- 
sible.” 
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And so she was descending 
the shallow marble steps from 
the great doorway of the Castle 
again, and drawing a_ great 
breath of relief with the first 
rush of cool October air. Ugh, 
what impossible and dreadful 
people! — shuddered Patricia, 
walking briskly to shake from 
soul and body the contamina- 
tion of their company. Her 
cheeks were burning, she felt 
curiously shaken between 
laughter and tears. 

The city lay below her, 
flooded with soft autumn sun- 
light. . Pungent smoke from 
leaf-fires rose and hung softly 
in the blue air. Children were 
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flashing about the raked lawns of the 


park, the air was thin and sweet, and 
the last leaves were slowly circling down. 
Something poignant and _ melancholy 
stirred at her heart; in the still air she 
seemed to have a foretaste of winter, 
and furs, and street lights blooming in 
early darkness. For the very deer in 
the park, for the terriers trotting beside 
the children, provision would be made 
against the months of darkness and cold. 

And for her, the last of all the Chese- 
broughs, what? She seemed out of the 
magic circle to which this season brought 
only augmented merry-making, only the 
sweet sharpness of violets, and the comfort 
of deep chairs beside the fire. Summer had 
been hard for her, despite all its casual 
invitations to shore and mountains. But 
she was afraid of the winter as she had 
never been afraid before. 

From her deep musing she roused herself 
to wave to the pretty Page girls, driving 
home with Mademoiselle from the all- 
important business of or- 
dering their first real party- 
frocks, and to bow to the 
Partridges, father and son, 
walking their beautiful bays 
under the great maples of 
the bridle-path. Everybody 
was so happy, so much 
occupied— 

Patricia, leaving the park, 

and going straight into the 
city, sighed.. It was Thurs- 
day afternoon, and there 
would be people at the 
studio. No chance of seeing 
Sidney alone! Nevertheless 
she turned in at the familiar | 
doorway beside the flower- | 
shop, and climbed past the 
door that said ‘O’Calla- 
ghan. Robes.” The artist 
had the upper floor all to 
himself, and he and _ his 
sister kept house in the 
two or three rooms behind 
the big studio. 
_ They were all making a 
great deal of noise over the 
tea-getting. Patricia, joy- 
ously welcomed, was at once 
given charge of the refractory 
samovar. 

“Tt won’t work!” said 
Sidney Hutchinson, straight- 
ening to his full six feet and 
two inches, and shaking the 
black hair back from his 
forehead. ‘‘I tell you, Pat, 
this thing is no_ good! 
We've had no tea, and the | 
situation is getting very 
tense!” 

“Tt works perfectly!” she 
contradicted him calmly. 
He laughed in the sheer 
pleasure of seeing her, and 
as she piled her furs in- 
to his arms, their hands 
and eyes met for an electric second. 

Order emerged from the chaos. Patri- 
cia’s magnificent aunt, Mrs. Cecil Throck- 
morton, contentedly settled herself near 
the samovar; like them all, she was ex- 
tremely fond of Patricia. Roberta Throck- 
morton, tossing aside the new white furs 
that smothered her little figure in the new 
portrait, and Lillian Talbot, another débu- 
tante, took the dark ingle seat by the fire, 
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and were attended by two youths, Ticky 
Ralston and Art Bruce. A vivacious, talk- 
ative, well-dressed woman of forty-five, 
Miss Betty Partridge, chattered to them 
all from a draped velvet armchair, and 
young Mrs. Eyre, a pretty, mysterious lit- 
tle creature, Patricia’s cousin, and known 
to this group as ‘‘Dorothy,”’ flirted deeply 
and delightedly with Con Hamilton, one of 
Deerbridge’s middle-aged bachelors, who 
was something of a painter himself, and 
Sidney Hutchinson’s patron and friend. 
Cutting bread at the long studio table was 
the artist’s sister, Helena, a dark, rather 
plain girl, who had had a brief theatrical 
career, and had never quite lost the manner- 
isms of the smal! actress. She was silent 
enough in such a group, but could be ani- 
mated, egotistical, and even selfish, as 
Patricia knew. 

Finally, there was the artist himself, the 
lazy, charming, strangely cultured, and yet 
strangely barbaric person who had drawn 
these others together. He was almost 
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H Used and happy whiteness, 
Miles on miles of cots, 

The glad contented brightness _ 
Where sunlight falls in spots. 


- Sisters swift and saintly 
Seem to tread on grass; 

_ Like flowers stirring faintly, 
Heads turn to watch them pass. 


Beauty, blood, and sorrow, 
Blending in a trance— 
Eternity’s to-morrow 
In this half-way house of France. 


Sounds of whispered taiking, 
Labored indrawn breath; 
Then like a young girl walking 
The dear familiar Death. 


forty now, but there was not a gray hair 
in the thick mop above his handsome and 
most interesting face, and the smile he 
gave Patricia, as he brought his cup of tea 
and sat beside her, was a boy’s happy smile. 
He was a painter, a musician, a critic of 
literature, a cook, or a gipsy at will, and 
equally happy in any réle. His astonishing 
independence delighted even while it rather 
alarmed Patricia. Like all their world she 


admired him; but she set him in a place 
apait. 

He was the son of a Spanish father, and 
an American mother, and upon the death 
of the former, years before, had been left 
to make his living as he might, through the 
goodness of an uncle, in Deerbridge, while 
his mother and infant sister departed for 
the east. Patricia’s friendship for him 
dated from her tenth year, when the young 
man had chanced to board at the hotel-that 
sheltered ‘‘the old Colonel” and his ex- 
quisite little motherless girl. The Chese- 
broughs had liked him, and had befriended 
him in these earlier days, as he never for- 
got. Patricia had stepped at once into the 
nosition of his closest friend, his confidante, 
and his adviser, and until the arrival of his 
sister, two or three months ago now, she 
had been hostess at these Thursday teas 
that all.her world so much enjoyed. 

This was the atmosphere she loved; the 
dimly lighted studio, the end of an autumn 
day, the lazy woodfire dying in the big 
fireplace, the background of 
odd bits of: pottery, richly 
colored draperies, bare 
model-stand, and the north 
window that showed an 
oblong of apricot sky. 
Everything but the pleasure 
of being here seemed to slip 
from her tired soul and 
body, and she sank back, 
content to be silent, content 
to listen, and to dream. 

Sidney was poor, of course. 
But in what an enviable 
and simple fashion he made 
poverty romantic. Dinner 
tables everywhere listened 
and laughed when Sidney 
explained his maneuvering 
with landlord, tailor, and 
florist. He earned little, 
and that little in irregular 
sums, and money was the 
last subject to interest him. 

To Patricia poverty was 
always hateful, sordid, and 
unmanageable. She could 
not owe money, the fact of 
doing so seemed to paralyze 
her moral senses. She had 
not the genius that makes 
excusable haphazard meals, 
home-made gowns, mis- 
matched bowls and plates. 
She paid ten dollars a week 
for the privilege of living in 
a clean and odorous and 
commonplace boarding- 
house, she wore Aunt Annie’s 
old hats, and the discarded 
garments of her younger 
cousins. These had an un- 
deniable air, on Patricia, but 
she hated every thread of 
them none the less. 

Seven years ago she had 
been orphaned at twenty, 
the beauty and the beggar 
of the allied families. They had all been 
kind to her, in their various ways. She had 
spent two years as Aunt Louise Page’s un- 
paid companion, a year traveling with Aunt 
Mary Chambers, while little Betty’s eyes 
were being treated by specialists in Ger- 
many, several months with the Pomeroys 
during a quiet winter of mourning, vaca- 
tions here, there, and everywhere. She 
was welcome at (Continued on page 91) 


When young Hardy wanted to think 
hard, he went into the tool-shed and 
stared at the cobwebs until he saw a way 
out. There was something that he felt 
he must think about very hard now 


NHE boy, with one hand under his’ 


placid face, was fast asleep like a 
young bud. 

Poor little man, happy in his 
dreams. If all went well and he were per- 
mitted to grow into a man there was a 
heartrending shock lying in wait for him. 
That he would take it bravely the woman 
who stood watching him knew well. He 
had his father’s courage and grit, and the 
same capacity of enduring pain. Indeed, 
he was the very spit of the man whose 
photograph: in the full-dress regalia of a 
British naval officer hung in the place of 
honor, in that little bedroom. Sooner or 
later he must be told that the man whom 
he had been taught to look up to as a hero, 
whose merry, handsome face he had been 
brought up to salute on rising and going to 
bed, had feet of clay, and had broken the 
heart of the girl who had joyfully bound 
herself to him for good and all. 

This he would have to know. Already 
' he had begun to ask awkward questions. 
_ Why Daddy lived in rooms in London 
when on leave from his ship? Why he 
didn’t stay at home with ‘“‘ Mudder” when 
he came ashore? Why he just rushed into 
the cottage for half an hour and sang out, 
“Look alive, young Hardy, it’s my turn to 
have you now,” and why, when they came 
back after a stirring and wonderful month, 


‘Steady’? Hardy’s 


he left again at once with something queer 
in his throat? 

To these questions, and all the others, 
Alice Hardy had, as yet, given evasive an- 
swers. After all, the boy was only eight. 
Disillusion at such an age—it was too cruel 
a thing to deal. ‘‘What father does,’ she 
always said, “‘is right. Heisfather. He is 
different from other fathers because he is a 
sailor, and his home is on his ship.”’ 

When, finally, he would have to know 
the truth, when, a big, square-shouldered 
lad, passing through the same old Naval 
School in which the name of Hardy must 
never be absent, he would have to be told 
of the separation which dated back to the 
days when he was four years old, and his 
mother herself not much more than a child; 
there were things that Alice was deter- 
mined to forget to tell. One was the rumor 
that bracketed his father’s name to that of 
a society divorce case, a case which was 
never settled in the courts because the 
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woman’s husband removed himself from 
the jurisdiction of the court. Another was 
that she, Alice, the lonely girl with the 
broken life, had stood every night over the 
sleeping little form praying to God that she 
might have the judgment and ‘the discre- 
tion to keep as his hero and inspiration the 
man whose laughing eyes looked down at 
him from the picture. Never, never would 
she confess the struggle that she had under- 
gone night after night for weeks after her 
boy had been returned to her to prevent 
herself from tearing that picture down. It 
was she who had put the glamour of fine 
deeds and splendid living about the dis- 
loyal husband, she who had elevated him 
to a place of proud security in the little 
man’s imagination, she who had made him 
the dominating factor in the boy’s daily 
life, to salute, to emulate, and it was she 


-who almost broke down under an agony of 


jealousy when, after one of these pathetic 
holidays, ‘‘ young Hardy” spoke of nothing 
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but father, who did this and said that, and 
-Joaded him with things to play with. It 
was for her to keep from her little sailor the 
pain and understanding of those dreadful 
hours. It would be bad enough for him 
to know that his father had failed in 
marriage. 

Christmas had come again, the fourth 
lonely Christmas that she had insisted 
upon. She had been hurt too deeply to 
take back the careless, irresponsible, light, 
and easy man who had never even men- 
tioned the name of the woman with whom 
rumor had connected him. Her pride put 
her in the sort of armor that resisted his 
excuses. Her wounded vanity did not per- 
mit her tamely to sponge out an act of dis- 
loyalty that was to her unforgivable. She 
hid loved and trusted and almost wor- 
shiped him. She had put her life and 
heart into his hands. This incident had 
shown that he could forget her when he 
was out of sight. She had refused to listen 
to his pleading, to his vehement declara- 
tions that rumor lied. Her suspicion had 
been set going like an endless chain. She 
had taken back what remained of her 
life. 

For all that, she too, like the precious 
thing that he had given her, looked up to 
the picture that hung in the little bedroom 
with a love that would never die. In that, 
at any rate, he was the ardent lover who 
had taken ber heart by storm; the gay, 
handsome, | irresistible sailor who had 
poured tender words into her bride’s ears. 
When that photograph had been taken he 
belonged wholly to her. ’ 

In the next room her presents for the 
sleeping boy were waiting to be wrapped 
up for the Christmas Eve stocking. No 
word of the dreaded return had been sent 
in the letters and postcards to young 
Hardy, dated from “‘Somewhere at sea.” 
It was sixteen months since the last of 
those holidays which left her alone. The 
boy was safe for Christmas then, and for 
that she gave thanks. To have to give 
him up at such a time would have been 
almost too much to bear. 


fe the very moment when this thought 

passed through her mind, and she bent 
down and put the covers closer round the 
- sleeping boy’s shoulders, two men made a 
dash for a train that was on the point of 
moving out of Portsmouth station. 

‘“‘By the skin of our teeth, Pug,” laughed 
“Steady”? Hardy. ‘‘And, by George, but 
it’s good to be on solid earth once more! 
All your baggage aboard?” 

“Yes, more by luck than judgment,” 
said Bellairs, whose typical naval face was 
altogether worthy of his nickname. “If 
we weren’t as hard as nails that sprint 
would have taken the wind out of us. I 
feel like a schoolboy going down for the 
vac. My word, itll make me tingle to hear 
the missus scream with joy when I walk in 
tonight. A grass-widow for sixteen 
months! Who says the women don’t do 
their share—the wives of men who go 
down to the sea in ships?”’ 

A curious shadow passed over Hardy’s 
fine, bronzed face, and his eyes flicked 
with pain. No eager woman was waiting 


for his step under a roof that crystallized: 


the best of all words, home. He opened a 
suitcase, into which he had recently flung 
a conglomeration of things, and took out a 
well-smoked pipe and tobacco pouch. 
‘How often in the silent watches he had sat 


with that old pipe fast between his teeth, 
seeing in the climbing smoke the face of 
the girl who had shut him out! 

‘‘T’d like to meet the man who does,” he 


said. ‘‘When do we get to town?” 


‘‘Half-past eight if we run to time. What 
are you going to do?”’ 

‘‘Sleep-at the Sports’ Club. I couldn’t 
stand my empty roorns tonight.” 

‘“Come home with me, old man. 
give you a shake-down.”’ 

“Not me! What? And earn the well- 
deserved hatred of your good lady? Two’s 
company on these occasions. Thanks all 
the same. I shall get a bit of dinner, and 
stroll round to the Empire and see the last 


I can 


half of the show. Pretty certain to knock 


up against somebody I know.” 

Pug Bellairs gave a funny little chuckle. 
“Empire, eh? That sounds pretty good, 
doesn’t it? Queer to think that every 
night we’ve been nosing about out there 


the same old band’s been playing the same 


old tunes to the same old crowd. Ill bet 
you anything you like that the hall porter 
at the Sports’ll say ‘Good evening’ just as 
if he’d given you your tradesmen’s bills 
this morning.” 

‘Sure to,” said Hardy. ‘‘Ships go out 
to sea, and ships come home from sea, and 
the slow years sail by and cease to be. 
And who cares? I met a cousin of mine in 


St. James’s Street last time I was on leave 


—a year away that time—and he said 
‘Hello, ‘Steady,’ where have you: been 


hiding yourself since the day before yester- 


day?’ And in the meantime you and I 
had been pretending to be pretty busy on 
behalf of all these bloomin’ landlubbers. 
Rum thing, life.” 


GC se train rattled on, taking these two 
men who, like their fathers and grand- 
fathers, had answered to the call of duty 
and service, to the old city to which, when- 
ever there was a chance, they made their 
way, like homing pigeons. Once more, 
briefly, they were going to lose themselves 
in its teeming millions, taste of its pleasures 
and shows, sleep in its steady beds to the 
lilt of traffic, and, having skimmed its 


.cream, return again to the grim ironclad 


that helped to give it security, the watch- 
dog of its civilization. 

There was the same note of bitterness in 
Hardy’s usually light-hearted voice that 
Pug Bellairs had caught several times on 
the home voyage. It set him wondering. 
“Steady,’”’ as all the Hardys were called 
after Nelson’s famous remark to their best 
remembered ancestor, was an impersonal 
sort of fellow. He drew men’s confidences 
by his winning smile and his ever-ready 
sympathy, but he never gave them his. 
His many friends knew what he thought 
about the Admiralty and auction bridge, 
politics and London theaters, gunnery and 
tailors, but they didn’t know what he 
thought about himself and the game of 
life, as he had played it. Some of them, in- 
cluding Bellairs, had seen the photographs 
of a girl and a little boy—stacks of the 
latter—hanging in his cabin. They knew 
that he was married because they had 
seen it in the papers. But whether, so 
far as his land life was concerned, he was 
happy or miserable, no man knew—not 
even Bellairs, whose David he had become 
as a youngster, and remained ever since. 

Something was wrong though, that was 
certain. All the way home Hardy had 
been uncharacteristically quiet, sometimes 
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even morose. He had become more and 
more monosyllabic at mess, had taken him- 
self into corners when off duty, and had 
buried himself behind stale papers and 
dog-eared books. And now it was Christ- 
mas time, when cold hearts warmed, and 
kindness came down from Heaven like dew. 
Bellairs was going to be very happy. Blast 
it! what could he do for his Jonathan? 

“T say, ‘Steady,’”’ he said suddenly, 
feeling a bit of a fool, “I can’t stand the 
notion of you running loose in London 
without a pal, at this time of all times. 
Put in tonight at the club, but come 
round to my place tomorrow and make it 
your headquarters.” 

Hardy shook his head. 

“Don’t be a jibbering idiot, man. My 
wife’s one of the best, the cook is up to 
scratch, I can give you a guaranteed bed, 
we can make a lively threesome at all the 
shows, play the Royal and Ancient, when 
the rain holds off, and generally live like 
fighting-cocks. Come on now. Just to 
oblige me.” 


But Hardy shook his head again, and a 

wonderful smile came slowly into his 
eyes. ‘‘You’re a good chap, Pug,” he said. 
“Bless yer. But tomorrow I’m going to do 
something ‘that I’ve been longing for so 
intensely that if we hadn’t put in when we 
did I should have burst. J’m going to 
fetch young Hardy and give him the time 
of his life—and mine.”’ 

“Oh,” said Bellairs. ‘I see.” 

Hardy darted a quick look at his old 
friend. He had caught in his voice some- 
thing more than disappointment. Was it 
pique? No. Jealousy? Heavens, a man 
couldn’t be jealous of his pal’s son. What 
was it then? Did he resent never having 
been told one single word about those 
photographs a1d what they stood for? Ah, 
that was it. 

“Pug,” he sail, “in a pretty little place, 
just far enough away from London to es- 


cape its smoke, there’s a house that used 


to belong to me. I bought it with a couple 
of acres of garden and grass, a lawn-mower 
in good running order, a middle-aged pony 
with one good knee, and a mongrel terrier, 
with a keen sense of humor, answering to 
the name of ‘Ugly.’ At the end of my 
honeymoon nine years ago I led my little 
wife to it very proudly, and spent the 
remainder of my leave in it as near Heaven 
as it’s good for 2 man ever to get. The 
next time I went there, rushed there, daffo- 
dils formed a guard of honor right up to 
the front door, because I was the father of 
‘Steady’ the fourth. Oh, my God, shall 
I ever forget what pulp the sight of him 
made of me! For four years more that 
house was mine, and whenever I came 
ashore I hired the fastest moving thing 
there was on earth to take me home. 
Then, away in Malta one hot summer, 
being young and feckless, and as green as 
grass—d’you remember? I dogged the 
heels and carried the parasol of a woman 
with violet eyes and the heart of a thief. I 
hadn’t seen a white woman for many 
scorching months. She meant nothing to 
me except something that stood for civili- 
zation, but you can’t touch pitch without 
spoiling your ducks, and people talked. 
My name got into the papers when she 


was put into the divorce court, and those 


same papers were delivered at my house. 
When I went back next it was still my 
house, but no (Continued on page 153) 


The boy led the way into his room. An empty bag was lying on the floor. He had put all his things back in 
their places. “Look,” he said, and pointed to the dressing-table. On it he had arranged a pair of his 
father’s brushes, several old razors, and a strop he had long preserved. ‘I’m going to sleep in the nursery,” he 
added, “and we’re going to spend Christmas with mother.” Alice went down on her knees and hid her face 
on the boy’s shoulder. Young Hardy looked imploringly at his father, who stood quite still, and very white 
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Skiing has the vivid joy of the skating motion, and, besides, 
the added attraction of a third dimension, for you can go up 
and down. It really gives one a sensation something like flying 
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ERE, in mid-New England, we live nearly half 
the year in a winter-world; deep snow almost 
always at Thanksgiving time, and I have known 
a sudden, heavy storm to break the apple 

boughs in the orchard in mid-April. Obviously, in a 
climate like this, unless you wish to follow the primitive 
line of least resistance and ‘‘sorter den up for the winter,”’ 
the only thing to do is to copy the snow-shoe lore of the 
Indians, imitate the exhilarating rush of the Norwegian 
ski-runners, toboggan, skate, coast, tramp along the coun- 
try-roads—anything to break the indoor monotony and 
make yourself a part of this blue, wonderful “universe of 
sky and snow.” 

Perhaps I ought to begin by quoting statistics; by tell- 
ing you just the percentage of increased interest in all 
these activities that every year brings. But that can come 
later. Now I want to show you our North Country going 
to sleep; this quiet, praying time of the year; the world all 
russet and brown and somber purples, the foothills of the 
it may bea long way, a hard way, home. but who cates? Cer: . White Mountains more boldly outlined against the peace- 
tainly no one who has.a chance to sail on and on—with the ful sky than in summer, and, sometimes, overhead the 
moonlit night just beginning, the wind and sail at one’s back, great arrow of the wild geese pointing south. Have you ever 


and the black ice gleaming smooth as a ballroom floor noticed as you drove along the (Continued on page 136) 
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| Situation, and a Love Affair 


Bilus t'rated by 
James Montgomery Flagg 


it ran, ‘‘and we are fortified like 
a medieval fortress against at- 
_ tack. The other night somebody 
- coolly walked through the Walk- 
_ ers’ house, and carried off every- 
' thing that was loose, which 
accounts for all the military 
_ preparedness we have been do- 
ing. I suggest that you bring a 
' pistol, as every one here is armed 
' to the teeth. We spent all yes- 
_terday afternoon practising on 
one of Papa’s old hats set upon 
_the pergola. Let me see—Ethel 
Canby is here, and Helen Driggs 
and her brother Bob, and Jack 
' Tarleton, and Owen Bingham. 
You know them all. Warry will 
arrive home Christmas morning. 
You may not know it, but my ~ 
‘big brother is one of your most 
ardent admirers. Mama is de- 
lighted with the book you sent 
_her; Papa is in New Haven at- 
tending the regular annual gath- 
ering of the ‘Five’—those par- 
‘ticular old chums who always 
meet on the 23d of December for 
-acelebration, the origin of which 
‘is to the affiant unknown.” ~~ 
__A very charming and amusing 
gitl was Alice, Tommy reflected 
‘as he shifted the bag wearily 
from one hand to the other. 
Obedient to her warning, he had 
‘brought a revolver, the neatest 
and most compact of automatics, 
to hang on the Christmas tree 
for Alice. He had expected to 
teach the house in time for a 
‘good long talk with her, but as 
Mrs. Fallows didn’t tolerate late 
jours, he knew that his few words 
‘ith his friend at the station had 
‘cost him this boon. Still there 
would be plenty of time, and if 
the conditions were propitious he 
“would ask Alice to marry him. 
The thought of this cheered him, 
10t that there was much chance that she 
would accept him, but because he felt that 
it was due her to let her know that he 
‘loved her very deeply. It was Tommy’s 
_ philosophy (and there is really nothing 
‘to be said against it) that it is only proper 
‘and just to tell a girl you love her, no mat- 
__terwhat the result of the declaration may be. 
Tommy had frequently motored over 
his whole region, and before long he got 
his bearings from remembered landmarks, 
and was satisfied that if the stinging wind 
didn’t blow him off the road he would in due 
_ course reach the Fallows’ home. Tommy 
~alw ays relished a joke on himself, and he 


ee, 


beg: n fashioning the story he would tell 
at the breakfast table, of his roundabout 


_ journey and his lonely tramp through the 
night. He reached the Brewer’s place, 


“which he knew by the lamps at the gate, 
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and, seeing lights, debated whether he 
shouldn’t stop there and ask shelter, to 
save further walking and the bother of 
arousing the Fallows to let him in. But 
he dismissed this as likely to spoil his 
story; and besides, Mamie Brewer had 
been snippy to him the last time he saw 
her, and Tommy was a sensitive soul. 
Alice Fallows was never snippy to 
him. Now that he was sure of his way, his 
thoughts were free to play about Alice, 
and for the thousandth time he began 
analyzing her letter. The presence of 
Jack Tarleton at the house was dis- 
couraging. ‘Tarleton’s father and Fallows 
controlled a bank between them, and an 
alliance of the families would be of mutual 
advantage. Moreover, Jack, on _ his 
personal merits, was a formidable rival. 
His range of accomplishments was much 
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“Last night, right. after dinner,” Alice went on breathlessly, “he telephoned me that 
he was in a scrape and must see me, but that Mama must be kept in the dark. 
That explains my being in the conservatory at midnight and about the candlestick” 


wider than Tommy’s; he competed with 
champions for golf honors, and owned and 
sailed a yacht. And then there were Driggs 
and Bingham to reckon’ with. Helen 
Driggs and Alice Fallows were intimate 
friends, and the sisterly influence was not a 
negligible factor; besides, Bob Driggs 
was one of the best fellows in the world. 
Bingham, too, had lately been a good 
deal in evidence. These considerations so 
depressed Tommy that he slipped over 
the edge of a culvert, and lost time in 
getting back to the road. 

He discerned now, through the star 
dusk, the stone wall that marked the 
Fallows’ place and accelerated his pace. 
As he entered the gates the barn clock 
struck twelve with a pleasant sound of 
welcome. A light burned in the veranda 
over the front door, but this did not 
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encourage him to ring, as he remembered 
that this light always -urned all night. 
Just now Tommy was tired, and it seemed 
foolish to advertise his stupidity in missing 
the train by arousing the house. He ran 
his eves along the line of guest rooms, 
thinking that maybe Bingham, who had 
a weakness for reading at night, might 
still be awake, and that he could rouse 
him by snowballing the window. But 
Stygian night reigned everywhere. He 
had sent his roadster ahead the day 
before, and his chauffeur, he knew, would 
be housed with the Fallows’ 

man. 
would attack the garage, 
and find shelter there. He 
had not wired or telephoned 
an explanation of his delay, 
and this was very like 
Tommy; when the motor 
returned from that railway 
station without him, they 
had doubtless given him up 
for the night. 

He was on familiar ground 
now, and stepped briskly 
along the walk that led 
through Mrs. Fallows’s gar- 
den in the certainty of soon 
ridding himself of the kit- 
bag and finding a warm 
lodging. He caught the 
faint outline of the pergola, 
and this reminded him of the 
automatic peacefully at rest 
in his ulster pocket. ‘Then, 
as he was nearly past the 
long conservatory, which 
was built into the house as 
an auxiliary of the living- 
room, he became aware of a 
flickering light inside, dimly 
visible through the shrub- 
bery. 

He let go of the kit-bag, 
and crept toward a door he 
remembered as opening 
upon the grounds close to a 
big elm. He lost the light 
as he stole round a line of 
boxed shrubbery that bor- 
dered the walk, and then, in 
his eagerness, stumbled and 
pitched forward, poking the 
automatic through a pane 
of glass. 

As he drew out his arm 
the conserv2tory door swung 
open with a bang, and aman 
darted away toward the 
road. Opportunity and duty 
put power into Tommy’s 
tired legs. He gripped the: 
automatic and sprinted after 
the fugitive who was mak- 
ing a record run toward 
the road. The automatic 
worked exactly as predicted 
by the dealer who sold it 
to him, and Tommy fired 
three shots before he reached 
the corner of the house. 

Men’s voices rose sud- 
denly from the veranda, 
and a rapid succession of 
pistol shots bit into the 
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of a shot gun. Tommy’s 
eyes still followed the flying 
burglar over the snow in the © 
starlight. The man was 


limping,—he was sure ‘of that—but he 
continued a zigzag course, darting in and 
out among the trees. The attacking army 
continued to pepper away in the general 
direction he had taken and, recalling Alice’s 
reference to the recent target practice, it 
seemed to Tommy the wiser course not to 
expose himself to their line of fire. He 
remained out of sight in the shadow of 
the house, watching three excited gentle- 
men in bath wrappers advancing toward 
the road, firing as they ran. 

The voice of Mrs. Fallows calling upon 
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Who Killed Cock Robin? 


imaginary police to protect her home, and 
screams and wails from others of her 
sex who were supporting her in her 
chamber window; led ‘Tommy to the front 
door, left open by the pursuing party. 

It was there that he found Alice, fully 
dressed, sobbing and wringing her hands. 
She screamed as, still clutching his pistol, 
he sprang across the veranda, with a 
heavy clumping of his snowy shoes. 

“It’s me—Tommy,” he shouted. 
back into the house!”’ 

He drew her inside, and she sank upon a 
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Alice sprang toward him with disconcerting eagerness and snatched the candle away just 
room. Shuddering in the background hung Ethel Canby and Helen Driggs tightly 
donned a pink wrapper wrong side forward in which she looked very funny, Tommy 


{ long bench clenching her hands and moan- 


ing piteously. Mrs. Fallows had aban- 


-doned the window at the sound of Tom- 
-my’s voice below, and was crying down the 


eine 


"stairwell to know who was killed. 


“Alice is perfectly safe, Mrs. Fallows. 


> This is me—Tommy—talking. The bur- 


_glar has gone, and Driggs and the other 
' men are after him.”’ 


These assurances, bawled at his in- 


visible hostess, evoked further moans 


from Alice. 
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“T’ll take a look over the house,” said 
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“clasped in each other’s arms. 
‘thought. 


il 


Meredith Nicholson 


Tommy, ‘‘to make sure there’s nobody 
else lurking around.” 

He closed the front door, and began 
turning switches to light his way through 
the lower floor.. He hastily surveyed the 
living-room on his way to the conservatory, 
which he found in darkness. He took 
bearings from the pane he had shattered, 
confirming his impression that the light 
he had seen had been a little way beyond 
thestillopen door. Spatters of candle grease 
on the cement floor explained the light, 
and beside a palm-tub lay a candlestick, 
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8 Mrs. Fallows, in fluffy peignoir and armed with a lorgnette, hurried in from the living- 
las Ethel was swathed in a blue comforter, and Helen had 
“Tommy Gaylord, how did you get here?” 


Mrs. Fallows demanded accusingly 


27 
and near it a wax candle, but little burnt. 

The candlestick interested Tommy at 
once. Mrs. Fallows had many old- 
fashioned ideas, and, though the house 
was lighted throughout by electricity, 
it was a rule that guests and members of 
the family should carry lighted tapers to 
their rooms. A dozen of these candle- 
sticks were kept on a table in the hall, and 
they were all different and antiques that 
Mrs. Fallows had collected through many 
years. She made a ceremony of this 
candle-lighting at the retiring hour, hand- 
ing each guest a taper when 
good-nights were said. Fa- 
miliars of the house were 
expected to remember the 
particular candlestick con-. 
ferred at the first visit and 
to identify it on subsequent 
appearances. 

Tommy: recognized  in- 
stantly the quaint piece of 
brass he had found on the 
floor; it was Alice’s special 
property. He had lighted 
it for her only a month 
before, a circumstance he 
recalled, because there had 
been some joking as to who 
should have the privilege 
of lighting it. She had 
blindfolded herself and 
walked to the end of the 
hall where all the men stood 
in line, each with a lighted 
candle, and the unknown 
before whom she _ paused 
was to be adjudged the 
winner. Tommy had won, 
and he had thought there 
might be good luck in the 
fact that chance had guided 
her to him. Mrs. Fallows 
had found the candlestick 
in a curio shop in New 
Orleans, and, according to 
tradition, it had _ lighted 
many famous beauties in its 
time. Just how the burglar 
had possessed himself of 
this candlestick, which Alice 
presumably had carried to 
her room, was a question he 
was still pondering when 
Alice called his name from 
the living-room door. 

“Did they catch him?” 
he asked with his head 
under one of the long plant 
benches. ‘By George! they 
Jet off enough ammunition 
to sink a battleship.” 

He stood erect, and saw 
with sincere pity the tense 
look in her white face. 
She thrust her arm toward 
him as though reaching for 
support, and faltered. 

*“You—you ms 

“It’s an awful shock, of 
course, to wake up and find 
burglars in the house, but 
the trouble’s all over now. 
You. mustn’t think of it 
any more,” he urged solici- 
tously. ‘I had just 2 

He closed the outer door 
and turned round to find her 
staring wide-eyed at the can- 
dlestick which he still held. 

She sprang toward hir 
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with disconcerting eagerness, and snatched 
it away, just as Mrs. Fallows in a fluffy 
peignoir and armed with a lorgnette, hur- 
ried in from the living-room. Shudder- 
ing in the background hung Ethel Canby 


and Helen Driggs tightly clasped in each’ 
Ethel was swathed in a blue. 
comforter, and Helen had donned a pink 


other’s arms. 


wrapper wrong side forward in which she 
looked very funny, Tommy thought. They 
were convinced that many persons had 
been murdered on the premises, and Mrs. 
Fallows had some difficulty in quieting them 
so that she could hear Tommy’s story. 

“Tommy Gaylord; how did you get 
here?”’ she demanded accusingly. 

“‘T was late,” said Tommy, with the rue- 
ful smile with which he always confessed his 
tardiness, ‘‘—missed trains all over Connec- 
ticut—walked most of the way from Forty- 
second Street, and arrived just in time 
to see the burglar in the conservatory.” 

“You saw him!” cried Alice hoarsely. 

‘““Well, I didn’t see his face, but I saw 
a light and knew somebody was in here. 
I fell against the house and broke that 
pane of glass down there, and that scared 
him. He bolted, and I fired the new pistol 
I bought on my way to the station. Then 
the others dashed out of the 
front door, and I dropped out 
of the chase to avoid being the 
innocent bystander.”’ 

“Tf you saw him,” said Mrs. 
Fallows, ‘‘remember every de- 
tail of his appearance so you 
can tell the police. I’ve tele- 
phoned Laneville, and officers 
are on the way.” 

‘‘Oh, mother, you shouldn’t 
have done that!” cried Alice 
_ excitedly, and then, as Tommy 
and her mother manifested 
surprise at her vehemence, she 
added, ‘‘We don’t want to get 
into the newspapers with a 
burglar story; and besides, the 
police never catch anyone.” 
~ “They do, frequently,” Mrs. 
Fallows replied with deep con- 
viction. ‘‘And we owe it to 
our neighbors to give widest 
publicity to this attempt on our 
lives and property.” | 

A loud racket on the veranda 
proclaimed the return of the 
pursuers, and Mrs. Fallows 
hurried into the living-room to 
meet them. | 

‘“‘Please,’ whispered Alice, 
laying her hand on Tommy’s 
arm. She waited until they were 
alone and then spoke rapidly. 

“About the candlestick,” she 
said. eagerly, ‘‘I had taken it 
upstairs with me as I always 
do; and when I heard a noise 
somewhere in the house I lighted 
the candle and came down. And 
when I opened the living-room 
doors and saw the thief in the 
conservatory I dropped it. I 
don’t want Mama to know I 
saw him—it would only make her nervous. 
She’s excited enough as it is.” 

“Tl say nothing about it, of course,” 
Tommy agreed. 

It was not like Alice to go to pieces over 
a burglar, and it struck him as odd that 
-she should be so anxious to keep from her 
mother the fact that she had actually 
~seen the thief. Mrs. Fallows was not ‘his 


the man?” Alice asked. 


idea of a nervous woman; he had always 


found her disconcertingly composed and 
able to meet emergencies calmly and 
vigorously. 

“You didn’t—you didn’t really see 
“You are telling 
me the truth?” 

When she looked at him like that he 
would have told her the truth if he had 
died for it. The truth was that he was 
sure of nothing except that a figure had 
moved about and caused the branches of 
one of the large plants to sway. There 
had been a light—yes; there was no ques- 


tion about the light. 


“And you didn’t see me——”’ this ut- 
tered. in a plaintive whisper close to his 
ear. 

“You? Most certainly not,” Tommy 
answered, floundering in a sea of per- 
plexity. 

‘““We mustn’t talk any more,” said Alice 
with a sigh of relief, and led the way into 
the living-room where Mrs. Fallows was 
sternly catechizing the pursuers. 

They stopped answering questions to 
demand that Tommy give an account of 
himself. Feeling Alice’s eyes upon him, 
he made as little of what he had seen as 
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By KATHARINE LEE BATES 


“HEY veiled their souls with laughter 
And many a mocking pose, 
These lads who follow after 
Wherever Freedom goes; 
These lads we used to censure 
For levity and ease, 
On Freedom’s high adventure 
Go shining overseas. 


Our springing tears adore them, 


These boys at school and play, 
Fair-fortuned years before them, 

Alas! but yesterday; 
Divine with sudden splendor 

—Oh, how our eyes were blind!— 
In careless self-surrender 

They battle for mankind. 


Soldiers of Freedom! Gleaming 
And golden they depart, 
Transfigured by the dreaming 
Of boyhood’s hidden heart. 
Her lovers they confess them 
And, rushing on her foes, 
Toss her their youth—God bless them!— 
As lightly as a rose. 


possible. A man had jumped out of the 


‘conservatory and he had fired his gun to 


halt him. Driggs, Bingham, and Tarleton 
were outspokenly contemptuous of Tom- 
my’s effort to halt a burglar by shooting 
off a pistol. They were very full of their 
own zealous efforts to capture him. 

“T have always felt,” said Tommy in 


the mild tone that always irritated people — 
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or made them laugh, “I have always felt 
that I should hate to have the blood of a_ 
human being on my hands.” 

“Well, we hadn’t. any such delicate 
feelings,” declared Driggs. ‘‘We shot to 
kill!) And we heard your gun, and the 


last shot popped exactly as we _ fired 


our first round; so you needn’t be so 

sure you haven’t shot a fellow man! 

I saw the fellow drop a little — let 

sen on his left leg, as though he’d been: © 
it!” 

at SS hes 

A poor wavering little cry from Alice 
caused them all to turn toward her. 

“It’s so dreadful,” she exclaimed hastily, 
“to think of any one being killed right here 
at our house!” — 

“He deserved to be killed! Go on, 
Bob, and tell us how he got away,” com- 
manded Mrs. Fallows. 

“We thought when we heard the first 
shot that the gardener was after him, as 
we had told him to have an eye out; so 
we bolted for the open to help him. And 
then we saw the burglar running like a 


lamplighter for the road, and we took @ 


after him. It was poor going over the 
snow, in bath wrappers and pumps, and 
the fellow dodged about and 
cut in and out among the 
trees to throw us off. I think © 
I got a line on him right with . 
my first shot; so I’m going to 
contest your claims to having 
winged him, Jack.” 

“Rot!” said Tarleton. “It 

was when I let go with the 
second barrel of the shot gun, 
that he flinched.” 
i _ ‘Wrong .again!” said Bing- — 
ham; ‘‘I’m sure he ducked when 
I let off my automatic the first 
clip. But he_ got _ himself 
together and was: clean over 
the wall and into the road 
while we were poking around 
among the trees and_ shrub-- 
bery.”’ : 

“And then—then—” asked 
Alice in a tremulous whisper. 

“And then,’ Driggs an- 
swered, “when we got to the 
wall we heard the sound of a 
motor starting up, and he was 
off down the road to beat the 
band.” 

“He had a car!” exclaimed - 
Mrs. Fallows, outraged that 
this fact had been kept. from 
her. ‘‘Then the police from 
Lanefield will pass him on the 
road, and if they are wide’ 
awake they will capture him.” : 

“Stupid of me,” interposed | 
Tommy, “that I passed that 
machine out there and never 
saw it. He must have pulled 
up close to the wall and put out 
his lights before he came into 
the grounds.” 

“What I want to know is 
-how you three men came to be 
down here when Tommy scared the man 
away.” . 

“Oh, that’s easy, Mrs. Fallows,” said 
Tarleton. ‘Briggs, Bingham, and I were 


sleeping in the billiard room. We didn’t — : 


tell you and Alice because we were afraid — 
it would ‘alarm you to know we were at 
all worried. We went to our rooms, and 
when the house (Continwed on page 109) 


A man or woman who can be taught to do, efficiently and competently, a share of the world’s every-day work, 
whatever the work may be, is a valuable human asset; and though we have produced no genius, if we have made 
our child the best that was in him we have every right to consider that we have made our dreams come true 


Making Our Dreams Come True 


E parents who live for our 
children, and wish for them 
greater happiness and often 
4 greater success in life than 


‘for them. We usually know, or think 
“we do, what we want our children to do 
-and be. Some of us, indeed, know the 
very niches in the world’s hall of fame that 
"we want our children to occupy; and in all 
“devotion we set ourselves to work to pre- 
‘pate them to occupy those niches. And 
‘mm return for our unselfish effort, though 
“we may not proclaim it, we expect 
‘our children’s love, respect, and _ grat- 
‘tude. 

~ Yet, despite our efforts and expecta- 
‘tions, these dreams as a general rule do 
“not come true. Our children’s lives do not 
“turn out either as happy or as successful 
“as we had planned them to be; and to add 
‘to the irony of the situation, our children, 
' when they awaken to their failures—and 
hot realizing the utter good will that has 
guided us—sometimes turn against us as 
ei responsible for the bitterness of 
~ their lives. 

_ Why does this happen—and happen 
gain and again—as we all know to our 
‘sorrow? There is something wrong here; 
but before we try to cure, let us diagnose 
_ the case—let us search for the germs of the 
‘disease—let us find out, so that we may 
them away, the mistakes that lie 
‘behind this wrong. 

_ The great reason for the failure of our 
“dreams, as our diagnosis will show, is 
that we so frequently base our dreams 
“upon misconceptions, and upon this foun- 
“ation of misconception we further try 
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we have had, usually have definite dreams ~ 


By Miriam Finn Scott 


Author of ‘‘How to Know Your Child,"’ etc. 


Sihhouettes by 
Katharine G. Buffum 


I T is a very common—and very human— 

failing that Mrs, Scott discusses in 
this article, the third in her new series. We 
all want for our children the best that life 
can give them, but how many of us are 
willing to admit that what ts best from our 
point of view may not be best, or even 
desirable, from the child’s? Mrs. Scotts 
conclusions on this point are sound and 
wholesome. As before, the peculiarly attrac- 
tive illustrations are from silhouettes cut out 
by Miss Buffum especially for this article. 


to build our dreams into realities by using 
unsound methods. A few concrete in- 
stances of the mistakes we commonly 
make may be suggestive of numerous 
other errors in our attitude toward a 
child’s future, and in our handling the 
child to fit that future. Perhaps the 
most dangerous element that interferes 
with our dreams and their fulfilment— 
here I know I am speaking a common- 
place, but it is by such commonplaces 
that the lives of hundreds of thousands of 
children are made or unmade—is- our 
tendency to have a preconceived idea and 
ideal of what our children should and 
must be. And this ideal is~ too often 
based upon our pride and ambition, 
rather than upon a careful study of the 
child’s nature. 

“It took a railroad accident to bring the 
first real blessing into my life,” one man 
grimly told me—and the story which he 
related, by its suggestive power, made 
visible in my mind as a sad procession 
thousands of children whose parents’ 
personal wishes and ambitions have spoiled 
their children’s lives, and incidentally 
have played havoc -with the parents’ 


cherished dreams. His father, a success- 
ful lawyer, set his heart upon his son 
taking up and carrying on his own work. 
All during his school and college years the 
son had a profound interest in literature, 
and an even more profound interest in 
people and in life in general. He had no 
inclinations whatever for a legal career, and 
much less for a business career; but this 
the father never stopped to consider. 
On graduating from college, pressure was 
brought to bear upon the son to enter a 
law school, and on finishing this course 
similar pressure was used to get him to 
enter his father’s office. _For ten years he 
carried on the work, hating it, and hating 
himself for doing it, and becoming a 
pessimist and a cynic. 

Then came his injury in a railroad 
wreck; and in consequence he had to 
spend several years in hospitals and 
sanitariums. He learned that, though 
his mind was sound enough, his physical 
recovery would be only partial; that he 
would be unfit to resume his legal career. 
Debarred from a physically active life, he 
decided to try. himself out along the lines 
that had never ceased to appeal to him. 
In hospital beds and sanitarium chairs he 
began to write. He found that he had 
something he wanted to say, that he could 
write, and that he wanted to write more 
than anything else in the world. But here 
he was beginning a new profession at 
thirty-three. Years have passed since 
then; it has been’a hard struggle; he has 
begun to achieve a real distinction—a 
distinction that he would have won much 
earlier but for the ten years which he lost 


in trying to adjust himself to a work 
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that he was never fitted for. He is 
happy now in a rather grim way, for 
his own dream for himself is coming 
true; but it was disaster that gave 
him his chance to find his life’s 
fulfilment, and not his father’s ambi- 
tions and rigid dreams for him. 

Another suggestive matter for us to 
consider in our diagnosis of the 
elements that stand between our 
dreams and their fulfilment, is our 
very human tendency to overvalue 
what we perceive as special talent in 
our children. Perhaps our child can 
do one thing unusually well for his 
age, and in our dreams we see him as a 
genius. That particular gift, or 
talent (it may, afterall, be no more 
than a temporary development of 
some quality beyond the average for 
his age) we often encourage the child 
to “show off.” The result is that 
such a child almost invariably gets 
an exaggerated opinion of himself and 
his ability, becomes self-conscious, 
and, what is far worse, falls into the 
habit of doing only the ‘things which come 
most easily to him. In this process of 
self-indulgence, not only the child’s other 


qualities are neglected, but even that 


special quality: which might have been a 
talent degenerates through lack of dis- 
ciplined training—and our young “‘genius”’ 
may become in the end one of that pathetic 
class of people who are superficially clever, 


but who can do nothing well enough to. 


win position or command trust and respon- 
sibility. 

The child prodigy rarely develops into 
a mature prodigy, yet too many of us 
entirely forget this same commonplace 
fact in dreaming about the children we 
love so well. The story told me by a 
mother who came to me with the question, 
‘Can you make something out of a twenty- 
year-old girl?”’ is the story of many lives 
that started on the road to fame too early 
in life—and the story of many shattered 
dreams. 

‘“My daughter is pretty, clever, and 
attractive,’ said this mother, “‘but she 
is nearly killing me with her temper and 
selfishness. She wants to be a ‘star,’ but 
she will not hold a position with a manager 
for a week. When she is given a chance in 
a small part she will not rehearse, she will 
not take orders. She simply will not work, 


reg 


A mother thought her baby a “natural- 
born dancer”; she failed through lack of 
real training and ability to concentrate 


and. yet she wants nothing but the first 
place.” 

With questions I tried to get at what 
lay behind this condition; and finally I 
elicited the following facts: her daughter, 
the mother told me, had been a very 
beautiful child. One day, when she was 
about three years old, just as she was 


stripped for her bath, an organ-grinder 


began to play outside the window, and 
the high-spirited child began. to improvise 
a dance. At once, the mother confessed 
to me, she saw her child as a ‘“‘natural- 
born dancer.” From that time on the 
mother encouraged the child to dance, 
with only a bit of veiling over her, to the 
strains of some whimsical music which 
she played for her, and very soon she 
began to encourage her little daughter to 
dance before friends. One can readily 
realize that the sight of any normal little 
child’s body, swinging rhythmically to 
music, can delight the adult’s imagination 
to a height out of all relation to its quality 
as an artistic performance. 

The little child was danced at every 


because her mother saw 


opportunity in public, was allowed 
to receive all kinds of attention and 
praise, and. for years was led to 
believe that her dancing had rare 
merit. Asa matter of fact, above the 
natural charm belonging to any well- 
formed childish body, the little girl 
possessed no special talent, though 
she knew a few stens and had a few 
tricks in posing. She was given 
lessons, but these merely served to — 
increase her repertoire of poses. She 
was a success up to the age of ten, 
but as she grew older she became less 
effective; her audiences were naturally 
more critical. Naturally they could 
not apply to the performance of a 
grown-up girl the same standards ~ 
that had been applied to a child— 
and she had only a child’s equipment. 
Not until then did the mother — 
realize that what her daughter needed — 
was real training and preparation if 
she were ever to do her work well. 
She set about to give the girl the 
raining, but by this time the girl 
was demoralized as far as habits of hard 
work and concentration were concerned. 
She had been too much and too long in the 
lime-light to accept the obscurity and — 
drudgery which are the necessary prelim- 
inaries to real achievement. Now hardly 
anything less than a miracle can save this 
girl; she is almost certainly doomed to a 
life of bitter disappointment—and all 
a very little 
thing as a very big thing; and further, to 
add to the tragedy, this girl later on may | 
in her mind follow the trail of her life 
back to the beginning of it all, and come 
to blame her mother. 

Many a fond dream for our children has 
been wrecked because of a false valuation 
of the things of life; because we have based 
our dreams upon conventional standards 
rather than upon reality. And in the very 
process of wrecking dreams we have 
wrecked them at the cost of the greatest 
imaginable self-sacrifice on our. part. 
And these false standards rule, and these = 
sacrifices are made, in all economic classes. — 
In my many years with what we not very 
happily call the working classes, I have 
found parents making almost indescribable 
sacrifices, living on next to nothing, work- 
ing day and night, in order to help their 
children into what (Continued on page 169) 
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By this contact with real work the children learned—only a little of course, for such experiences should be fre- 


3J 


quently repeated—something that is certain to be of value in the realization of the soundest dreams for them 


Together Michel and Berthe went in with the throng to hear the Midnight Christmas Mass. They knelt side by side. 


They went out together into the snow: together, they trod the streets alight with revelry. 
Snatches of song and laughter. 


of peace. 


T° bee 


HRISTMAS was coming quietly 
in the little poste de secours back of 
the firing line in France. All 

| day and far into the night the 

“fighting in the trenches had gone on, attack 

Nend counter-attack. And, through many 
hours, the brancardiers had brought the 
wounded to the poste, to be given first-aid 
dressing there, and then to be carried on 
My the ambulances to the evacuation 
hospitals. There was a lull now—a grate- 
fullull. The trenches were resting. The 
only things that disturbed the night were 
the Hun rockets going up from the op- 
posing lines. A tranquil snow covered 
the shell-gashed earth around the poste, 
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Debonair throngs on the boulevards. 
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and lay on the rows and rows of rude 
crosses marking the beds of soldiers who 
slept well in death, and the snow shone in 
long ridges on the walls of the ruined 
chateau whose stable, all that had survived 
bombarding shells, served as the poste 
de secours. 

Michel, the cook at the poste, was mak- 
ing a Nativity manger. He was kneeling 


Noel in Paris, in the days 


Many lights. A féte of pleasure 


SONS OF GOD 


in the candle-light filling a wooden box 
with straw, and cradling in the curve of 
his arm a beautiful wax figure of the 
Infant Jesus, which he had found in the 
débris of the chateau chapel. 

In one of the bunks, built crosswise 
against the wall of the poste, Norman 
Tomby, the chaplain, was snatching some 
sleep. At the table in the poste, Gordéy 
Kostigan, the surgeon, was writing down 
particulars of the wounded. Opposite 
Kostigan at the table, Joshua Freshett, 
the ambulance driver, was reading a 
letter. The candle in the poste burned 
straight and still. At any minute, bran- 


cardiers might arrive with more wounded, 
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found in the long search that followed an 


attack. 
» » Having filled the box with straw, Michel 
laid the wax Infant inthe manger. Michel 
was a simple fellow, who knelt every night 
and morning to say his prayers. He had 
_ grown up.in .the.-provinces.: Later, in 
“Paris, he had kept a sweet-pastry shop. 
Michel sat back on his heels. Tears 
came to his eyes, as he gazed at:the Infant 
_in the*Christmas manger. He felt home- 
sick for Paris. ... 


Christmas. in La Bonbonnieére, Michel’s 3 


shop of sweets in Paris, was a thrifty féte 
in the days of peace. For many weeks, 
Berthe, « Michel’s . brisk .and dark-eyed 
wife, prepared for the holiday trade. 


With indefatigable animation, she kept~ 


Michel, the big, sugary lout, baking j in the 
cuisine and garnishing in the shop. She 
drove good bargains, where there was 
buying to do, and - achievéd-~ delectable 
margins, where there was selling. . 

It was the third Noél after their marriage 
that. Berthe worked so zealously to make 


their savings-account reach’ five thousand — 


francs. ‘‘It is for the little ones,” she 


reminded Michel, who wanted to make gay. 


in the holiday season. 

Michel laid his hand on his heart. 
‘“Vou are the guide, my saint,” he told 
Berthe. 
window, with its tempting glimpse of the 
sunshiny boulevards, to. cheerfully con- 
tinue his task in the pink-and-gold pastry 
shop. A tray of barley-sugar animals was 
before him. He was flecking the sugar 
toys with cochineal eyes. He used the 
pink- tipped orange-stick with adept fingers, 
giving some of the joujous mustaches! 


E paused i in his labors to look devoutly 

at his trig and vivacious Berthe. She 
was going over the accounts, at the desk 
in the rear of the shop. His supple- 
witted Berthe, counting for the little ones! 
They had not arrived yet, these infants; 
because when Berthe and Michel had 
come from ‘the town of Tournolles to set 
up the sweet-pastry shop in Paris, Berthe 
had decided: that the infants must wait 
until an established trade and a reasonable 
bank account might guarantee their 
future against want. She cherished them 
so, her infants! - 

Michel watched her acute toil at the 
desk with. reverence. ‘“‘You are the 
essence of all that is admirable, my wife,” 
he told Berthe. . “‘You have the eyes that 
look ahead. For me, I would choose the 
happiness of today: not knowing to- 
morrow.” 

“For you, you would not look beyond 

the length of your own nose!” Berthe 
laughed, sending him’a glance of~ fond 
reproval over her shoulder. 


~“But I-have you, my wife,” » Michel 


answered amiably. “He lifted the tray of 


barley-sugar animals’ to. the show-case, 


arranging the playthings i in a parade along 


the case, the tiny, plump donkeys, the. 


web-footed geese, the comfortable cats, 
the horned reindeer and the pretty lambs. 
- Berthe glanced at the desk clock, busily 
ticking. ‘‘At- one,” she said, ‘‘ Madame 
Boisseau will call for her pastry.” 

‘She must have the best,’’ Michel gaily 
nodded, selecting a dozen paper cups for 
a dozen puff pies. . He fitted the order of 
_ pastry into the fluted cups. 

For three years, on the day before 
Christmas, Madame Boisseau, wife of the 


‘celebrated 


Boisseau. 


And he turned his back on the. 


~Berthe. 


_ kissing Berthe’s fingers.’ 


Sons of God 


advocate, had come to La 
Bonbonniére to carry her holiday pastry. 

Michel, in fitting the paper cups, re- 
flected upon this. He said: ‘‘Is it because 
at Christmas tenderness enters the heart? 
Madame Boisseau was born in Tournolles. 
Perhaps, we who come from Tournolles 
remind her of childhood. All around the 
year she has her maids telephone for 
sweets. | 
melancholy brings her here.” 


The 


- He placed 


_ the puff pies in a box with nicety, wrapped 


the box in fine white paper, tied it with 
gold string and sealed it with the pink- 
and-gold stamp of La Bonbonniére. The 
dainty stamp, that had gained for itself 


- $O select a clientele! 


* 


T one o ‘clock, Madame Boisseau came 

in her fine automobile to the pastry 

shop. She entered, and stood in the shop 

without speaking, look king at Berthe, just 

as she had done for three years, on the day 
before Christmas. 

Berthe left. the desk to attend Madame 
‘“‘T hope it has been a good 
year for you, Madame,” she said, with her 
bright smile. 

Madame Boisseau ‘returned the smile 
in a way that affected only her mouth. 
“And you, Madame?” she replied, in a 
low voice. 

“Things have gone well with us.” 
Berthe leaned impulsively across the pink- 
and-gold counter. ‘‘We have prospered.” 
Her dark eyes sparkled. 

In response, Madame Boisseau leaned 
forward. She searched Berthe’s- eyes. 
She seemed to see little ghosts there! 
Her features became sensitive. She broke 
the stare, sharply. ‘Then she glanced 
about the shop, at the goodies, at the 
till, at Michel. Her glance flew back to 
It lingered on Berthe’s face. 

She put her box of pastry into the curve 
of her arm, with a sad expression. 

Michel fancied. this sadness produced 
by thoughts of Tournolles. He stepped 
around the counter and opened the door, 
full of sympathy. 

Madame Boisseau carried her pastry 
out to her automobile. From her seat, 
with her dog on one side and her muff on 
the other, she gazed back at Berthe. 
‘“‘ Adieu, Madame; I wish you the greatest 
prosperity,” she called, with a grave and 
charming smile; just as she had called 
every Christmas, for three years. 

_ “She is thinking of the snowy fields of 
Tournolles,’’ Michel said, sighing. 

Berthe laughed; tender laughter. 

The tenderness was still in Berthe when 
she turned from the doorway to sell a 
barley-sugar lamb to a nurse-maid with 
an expectant little boy in charge. Berthe 
pinched the child’s cheeks with quick and 
caressing fingers. “‘ You may not have the 
baa-baa now, bébé,” she cried. ‘‘We must 
give it to your bonne. The Holy. Infant 
will put the toy in  your-shoe tonight.” 
Her fingers carried the touch of the child’s 
face to her lips. She watched the little 
one go. She murmured: “Oh, the soft 
flesh! the innocent eyes! Ob, the adorable!” 

Michel tasted of the child’s tace by 
It was divine, 
this taste upon her: fingers! “T say my 
prayers before’ you,” he told Berthe. 
“You not-only have thrift and charm and 


- virtue, but you have that most: precious 


gift, maternal tenderness.” 
Berthe put the sou for the sugar lamb 


But. at Christmas, some sweet. 


_ the solemn part of the Mass they shrouded 


into the till. She looked about - -the 
festooned shop. “The holiday week. is 
before us,”’ she said. “‘By the New Year, we 
may go beyond our expectations, Michel!” 

And Michel lifted his hands with a 
simple and merry gesture. “The beyond, 
forever the beyond!”’ he laughed: “For 
me, I would like fondlings in the present, 
my wife.” He good-naturedly set about 
stacking the Christmas. deliveries in the 
pink-and-gold motor-vehicle that belonged 
to La Bonbonnieére. 

After the busy day before Christmas, 
Michel and Berthe went to the Midnight 
Mass. It was snowing, and the gargoyles 
of Notre Dame looked down on Paris 
from under feathery white cowls. The 
snow powdered Berthe’s hat and jacket, 
and struck aslant her piquant face, as she 
stood with Michel in the immense crowd 
that awaited the opening of the Cathedral 
doors. Together, Michel and _ Berthe 
went in with the throng to hear the Christ- 
mas Mass. They knelt side by side. In 


their faces. They went out together into 
the snow. Together, they trod the streets 
alight with revelry. } 

Noél in Paris, in the days of peace. 
Snatches of song and laughter. Debonair 
throngs on the boulevards. Many lights. 
A féte of pleasure. A prismatic meringue. 

By chance, they caught a glimpse of 
Madame Boisseau returning in her auto- 
mobile from the Mass. They saw her 
face behind the glass of her fine car. . She 
was chatting to some one on the cushions 
beside her. Perhaps, to Monsieur. Bois-_ 
seau. Her face was bewitching. . She 
appeared altogether frivolous. 

- “Vet she comes each Christmas to 

carry her pastry and to hear Tournolles 
voices!’’?. Michel marveled. 

Berthe gave a sudden and. soft. laugh. 
‘Madame Boisseau does not come-for her 
pastry at Christmas because of *Tour- 
nolles,” she confided. ‘‘She comes because 
she has no children, none; and because | | 
she sees the little ones in my eyes. ° Each 
year she comes to learn if we are prosper- & 
ing; to look for the cradle. She ‘smiles § 
at me, with the smile that says much; 
and. she goes away, carrying her pastry.” 

Michel turned his head to. gaze at 
Berthe. He uncovered his head before 
her, in the snow. 


NEELING before the: matiger in the 

little poste de secours, Michel wiped 
the tears from his cheek with the back of 
his hand. 

A Zeppelin had demolished La Ban- 
bonniere. The people of Paris no longer 
ate sweets. . Madame Boisseau wore crépe 
for Monsieur, the advocate, who had died 
for France. Madame’s fine automobiles 
had gone to the front; and Madame, her- 
self, rode many miles each day ona bicycle 
to render service in a hospital . beyond 
Paris. Berthe, the thrifty marchande, the 
potential mother, was making munitions. 
Michel, the sugary-lout, was ooking 
food-stuff for the soldiers. | 

-Michel’s tears fell on -the- manger. 
“Ah, little Holy One,’ -he prayed, ‘ “give 
us the courage to make thorns’ our: toys.” 
He folded his hands. 

Norman Tomby, the chaplain, roused 
from his nap in the bunk built ‘against the - 
wall of the poste. 

He noticed Michel, weeping -beside the 
manger he had made. He went to Michel, 
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and put an arm about the cook’s shoulder. 
The chaplain was a genial man with a 
generous girth. On leaving Oxford, he 
had married the Honorable Rosamond 


Pelly; and, on a salary of two hundred, 


pounds a year, eked out by an income of 
two thousand _ pounds, had enjoyed a 
congenial living in Devonshire. , 

Tomby stooped to look at the beautiful 
image of the Christ Child in the straw. 
His arm dropped heavily to his side. His 
heart went home to England... . 


Bie fe in Norman Tomby’s par- 

ish in Devonshire, before war-time,was 
a tide of good cheer. A brace of game was 
sent from Rowton Hall to the vicarage. 
The cottagers were uncommonly civil. 
The children caroled lustily. 

It was Tomby’s first Christmas at the 
living that Lady Sophia Rowton dis- 
tributed hoods and mittens of a hideous 
blue. among the children of the parish. 
Rosamond, who indulged a christianly and 
thorough-going detestation of Lady Sophia, 
took exception to the hoods and mittens. 

‘“Vellow-blue against the children’s 
pretty faces at the carol service!” Rosa- 
mond ejaculated. ‘“‘I believe, Norman, 
. the woman aimed the aggravating color 
directly at my head; she knows how I 
like to have everything tone in the service.” 


“Lady Sophia means well,” Tomby 


said largely. Easy in his leather break- 
fast-chair with padded back, he began his 
Christmas breakfast. ‘The damask cloth 
was spread with rosy fruit, muffins of 
white flour, freshly churned butter, new- 
laid eggs, delicious -broiled ham, crisp 
watercress. Rosamond, in the opposite 
leather chair, wore a twig of mistletoe. 
“The Lady of Rowton Hall must have her 
say in the parish,’ Tomby told Rosa- 
mond. ‘Her mother, Lady Mary, and 
her grandmother, Lady Alice, had_ their 
say before her. We cannot go against an 
established nuisance, my dear.” 

Rosamond’s face» retained its pique. 
“Those horrid hoods and mittens!” she 
grimaced. ‘“‘Normarn, I give you my word, 


I wish you would write to the Archbishop - 


about that vacahcy in Shropshire; in 
another place, we may find ‘rule’ with less 
atrocious taste.”’ 

“There are ‘Lady Sophias’ in every 
parish,’ Tomby replied quizzically. He 
split and buttered a hot muffin. ‘They 
head the Bible class, and are fond of 
arguing certain passages of Scripture with 
their rector; always worsting him. No 
mouldering wall in the cottages, sinking 
floor, or lack of water or drainage, escapes 
their vigilance. They are terrible and 
majestic personages!”” ‘Tomby gave the 
robust laugh of a man at peace with the 
world; 
agreeable dining-room of the vicarage. A 
rich green was the prevailing color of the 
room, cool to the eye in summer and warm 
in the winter firelight; two or three land- 
scapes and a couple of good hurting pieces 
adorned the wall; the bronzes on the 
mantel were works of art; and the silver 
on the sideboard was solid and heavy 
enough to show the firm family foundation. 

“I trust we shall spend many Christ- 
mases in this pleasant living,” Tomby said. 

On arising from his breakfast table, 
Tomby went through his commodious 
living-room, hung with evergreens, to the 
paved court that separated the vicarage 
from the church. The sundial in the 


chest of sermons. 


and looked about the ample, . 


The Sons of God 


court was capped with frosty snow; the 
hawthorn hedge and the red-tiled roof of 
the old: church glistened with the hard 
frost. Tomby stepped into the vestry- 
room, where sprays of laurel and yew 
decorated the Oxford Almanac prints, 
and selected:a Christmas eulogy from his 
Tomby’s sermons had 
been handed down to him from a. grandsire 
who had been a bishop;: the ‘easy-going 
Tomby felt that he could ‘néver get into a 
scrape by preaching what the dear old 
bishop had preached fifty years- before! 

With the proper Christmas: | 
Tomby went from the _vestry-room. 


“into. ) 


the church. Feathery., yew and dark ivy 


clustered around its scones and pillars, 
around the cherubim guarding its chancel, 
around the inscriptions on its singing 
gallery, telling of benefactions to the poor. ° 


Jem, the old sexton, was working with = : 


dust-cloth and broom in the Rowton-Hall” 
pew. 

“Merry Christmas, Jem!’ Tomby said. 

“Merry Christmas to ye, Sir,” old Jem 
answered. In plying the dust-cloth on 
Lady Sophia’s foot-rest, he bent double; 
grumbling, ‘‘’Er Leddyship wud’ notice 
and speak of onything as shudn’t be. 
Tis ’er natur’, same as Squire. Mickle- 
ham’s dog; to find faults and fleas ony- 
whar. At Day of Judgment, ’er ud. note 
a feather awry in the archangel’s wing. 
"Er wudn’t miss a fault ’owever great the 
glory.” Jem straightened with difficulty; 
a gnarled old man, the color of the pews. 


T’S no season to chill the soul with 

mumblings, Jem,’’ Tomby said hearti- 

ly. ‘Before you go home, stop at the vic- 
arage for a nip of Christmas nog.”’ 

Norman Tomby put this same hearty 
spirit into the service that frosty Christ- 
mas morning. The church was com- 
fortably filled. Through. the windows, 
with their desultory bits of stained glass, 
the winter sunshine filtered; mellowing 
Squire Mickleham in plush waistcoat, 
devout Miss Gilliford in small fur tippet, 


- nodding Lord Rowton in fine broadcloth, 


vigilant Lady Sophia in ocher velvet pale- 
tot and plum bonnet, gracious Rosamond 
in brown with the twig of mistletoe some- 
where; and, bulked behind the gentry, 
sturdy Johns in ribbed worsted stockings 
and comely Jennies in chintz gowns and 
new ribbons. 

At the foot of the church, after the 
service, Tomby had a word for them all; 
a jolly response for his Lordship and the 
Squire, a smile for Miss Gilliford, a jocular 
thanks to Lady Sophia for the game that 
had come from the Hall; and, for the 
sturdy Johns, ‘“‘Well, and how are you? 
and how goes the pig and the cow?”’— 
and, for the Jennies, “‘How are you? and 
how are all the little ankle-biters? eh?” 

As Tomby stepped across the paved 
court to the vicarage, a ragged wandering 
fiddler stopped on the road beyond the 
churchyard; and his little maid advanced, 
singing, 

“The roads are very frosty _ 
My shoes are very thin; 
I’ve got a little pocket =~ 
To put a penny in.” 


Tomby tucked a small coin in the little 
maid’s pocket. ‘‘Merry Christmas, my 
good man!” he called out to the ragged 
fiddler; as he passed into the vicarage for 
his plum pudding. 


When all the children came to the caro] 
service in the afternoon wearing the hoods 
and mittens Rosamond had found odious, 
Tomby said, jocosely, in Rosamond’s ear, 
“Not a mite has dared flout Lady Sophia! ” 

Rosamond flushed, chagrined eyes on 
the children, but lost her vexation as the 
clear voices soared in the carols. Caroling, 
“Shout the glad tidings, from nation to 
nation!” the children ‘left their seats, two 
and two, to receive a cake from a huge 
basket at the corner of the chancel. 
Rosamond had arranged that the pallid 
schoolmistress should hand out the Yule 
cakes that year. 

But, at the beginning of the ceremony, 
Lady Sophia summoned Tomby with her 
_lorgnette. ‘‘For many gencrations,’”’ she 
said indignantly, ‘‘it has been the office of 
the clerk to distribute the cakes.”’ 
Rosamond swept to Lady Sophia’s side. 
“The schoolmistress is so fond of chil- 
dren,” she said, in a sweet tone. 

“*Fiddlesticks!”? Lady Sophia retorted. 
“We want no innovations.’’ Her lorg- 
nette summoned the clerk to his place 
beside the cake basket. At the close of 
the carol service, Lady Sophia rustled out 
to the landau that Lady Mary and Lady 
Alice had used before her; and was driven 
off by her weighty-jowled’ coachman, to 
Rowton Hall. 7 

“No living is without Dame Custom,” 
Tomby said humorously to Rosamond. 

“T find her abominable!” Rosamond 
went into the vicarage with her fair cheeks 
burning. 

Old Jem, grumbling his admiration for 
the vicar’s young wife, raked down the | 
church fires. 

Tomby put out the lights and closed 
the church. 

Norman T ‘omby passed his hand over 
his forehead. 

Rowton Hall had been turned into a 
war orphanage, and Lord Rowton and 
Lady Sophia were “‘fostering” the parent- 
less children of the allied nations. Old 
Jem was superintendent of the orphanage. 
Squire Mickleham and the sturdy Johns 
were gone. The comely Jennies were 
trudging to labor with dinner-pails. Rosa- 
mond was wearing the Red Cross on her 
sleeve. ‘The comfortable vicar who had 
preached his grandsire’s sermons was 
snatching food and sleep as he could; and 
rendering active spiritual service toa cease- 
less stream of mutilated human beings, 
whom no light could pleasantly mellow. 

Tomby bowed his head before the roughly 
couched waxen Christ Child. “Grant that 
after this travail I may some day preach 
a Christmas sermon,”’ he said humbly. 


CS Kostigan, the surgeon, filed 
the papers he had been writing. He 
observed Tomby standing with bowed head 
at the Christmas manger, and Michel, on his 
knees. He joined the chaplain and the 
cook. The surgeon had eyes that seemed 
older than his black-bearded face; eyes as 
calm as the way the candle burned. His 
shoulders; under the long white linen coat 
stained in places with blood, had a stoop, 
inherited from his father, Bodrof, who had 
been a shoemaker and father of many — 
children in a village of Greater Russia. 
Kostigan folded his arms. His eyes 
rested in meditation on the wax image of 
the Divine Babe in the manger. He 
thought of his childhood in Russia. . . . 
Christmas in the (Continued on page 127) 
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HEY came fluttering down about 
the slim little figure in the 
snow, just as the doves in St. 
3 Mark’s courtyard flutter down 
te be fed. Bright bits tumbled in a twit- 
tering multitude about the feet of a girl 
_ With her arms full of packages. 

Pe It seemed as though the miniature sea 
_ Of creatures heaped itself up about the 
girl, toppled over at the crest of the wave, 
and spread out in every direction, lapping 
- up new adherents about the ragged edges 
Until, from curb to curb of the narrow cob- 
blestoned court, it surged forward and 
_ broke, and surged again. Then something 
_ happened over in the middle, and the ex- 
‘dtement widened, as when some one has 
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By Claudia Cranston 


Illustrated by 
Willy Pogany 


dropped a pebble from which the circles 
grow and grow, until out through the 
fringe of the crowd sprang a lithe little 
gamin with his arms full of ribbons 
astream. Down into the tissue paper his 
eager fingers dug, and to right and left 


every head craned in his direction. 


As the world turns stolid eyes upon a 
continent in agony, but stands _tear- 
dimmed before the picture of one mother 


Bright bits streamed out of every doorway and tumbled in a twittering multitude 
about the Santa Claus Girl, who stood in the snow with her arms full of packages 


| The Girl Who Plays Santa 


Claus 


burying her child, so the rabid little 
multitude had entirely forgotten its own 
long-looked-for share of the world’s cheer, 
and, for the instant, was living body and 
soul in the drama of this one little frag- 
ment of itself. 

The little fragment was Tommy So- 
kolsky, and the package he was ravishing 
was his Christmas Present! It was the 
first Christmas Present Tommy Sokolsky 
had ever had; he had prayed to God to send 
it, and his face was streaming with light. 

What a picture! Old three-story red 
and yellow brick houses in uneven rows, 
snaggle-toothed and askew, little red 
broken ledges in front of them for side- 
walks, and then (Continued on page 149) 
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Lliogo Answers ohm 


“You are last of all 19,” report Hon. Bliss lady for weary is when:she look at me. 


while curling my gold musstache. “What nationality please?” she ask it. 


WEETHEARTED MR SIR:— 

Of lately cansiderable labor 

trouble have collapsed in home of 

Mrs & Mr Marmaduke J. Bliss 

near New Jersey. That dearie bride-lady 

for which I was enslaved so long got to 

acting quite up. She would not adore any- 

thing I do. Whenever I come by her she 

look at me with Coal Trust expression. No 

more happy flower-thoughts among us like 
used to be. For instancely: 


When fride egg arrive up for breakfast- 


eat she grump with Kaiser voice; 

‘What for so chilled?” 

“Tf too cold I shall inflame it.”’ This 
from me while retreating backwards to 
gassed stove. Pretty soonly I fetch him 
back to table. 

‘Why for so scorch?” she narrate then 
quite peevly. 

All my activities was disgusting in such 
way. One time she demand me clean up 
trashed news-papers from barrel by 
kitchen. 

“T was not employed for such garden- 
ing,” I collapse defly. 

‘You do so or quit,” she snarrel. 

I do so. 

She talk to me like an eagle. She cannot 
like the way I leave Hon. Dost-rag in 
pianna after polishing. She say warfare 


because I not have dinner-eat on table as 
36 


By Wallace Irwin 


Illustrated by 
F. Strothmann 


ee 


To Editor “Good Housekeeper Mag- 


azine,” complete gutde-book for ladies. 


per usually by 6.66. She compliment me 
with insult because I make bed wrongside. 
She tell me about my lost brain because I 
leave slight pieces of lunch sticking to 
dishes after washed. 

Where was all the doves gone from her 
refined soul? I could not catch any. 

Last Wedsday p. m. (evening) my cousin 
Nogi, who work fashionably near Jay 
street, call see me for slight Japanese enter- 
tainment. I tell him how I feel like a 
walk-out from my kitchen. He tell me 
poetry about Ambition. He say he shall 
not continue being servant much further. 
He are now studying in Correspondance 
School how to be a detective. To prove 
how he fetch forth from pocket one splen- 
did golden musstache which he screw to 
his face and make it look otherwise. 

“Togo,” he say so, “I shall loan it to you 
for two (2) days so you can learn how to 
Sherlock.” 

“Tf I could detect new job I shall be 
glad from it.” This I otter saddishly. 

After that entertainment we enjoy 
sweetish supper of nice pudding from ice 
box. Then we sing five (5) Japanese 
hymns about firearms. Then Nogi go 
home enjoying good times. 


“A d 9 


I snuggle to chair 
“Swedish,” I manipulate 


But next morning by early a.m. what 
happen? This did. 

“Togo!” narrate Hon. Mrs, shooting 
scoprions from her eyes, ‘‘who told you 
entertain Japanese low depravity last night 
while eating pudding & song?” 

‘Good servants do not wait to be told.” 
Thusly I informed. 

‘Therefore I tell you now. Hereafter- 
wards you will not receev company axcept 
on first and 3rd Thusdays in April & July.” 

Bang door. Sheleft. I stood. 


Mr. Editor, there are limits to every 
finish. I reached that. By sink of my 
dejected kitchen I stood there making 
weeps come from my eyes while I thought 
how I must leave that dearie Bliss home to 
which I had done so many things. Be- 
cause how could I remain enduring those 
lady-curses my peeved Mrs shot me with? 
Also I feel my tired thumbs and think what 
hardness of labor I endure there for 64%$ 
weekly payment. Why could I not get job 
somewhere where I should amass 7$ with 
less fatigue of elbows? ‘Thusly folks feel 
when getting ready for divorces. 

Therefore I pick up morning News-print 
and observe colum which say “Help!” 
Pretty soonly I come to item of words 
which cause my soul to swell up from hopes. 
It say following: (Continued on page 129) 
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a It is difficult to realize that our battles are fought at home: We hardly realize that it is the women of the world 


> who are really its fighters. 


condition in 
the war in 


eS HE most serious 
connection with 


which we are engaged is the 
ey difficulty of persuading our 
' people that we are really at war. Were 


it not for the uniforms now frequently 
' $Seen on the streets, the parades in honor 
- Of the National Army, and the headlines 
' m the newspapers, there would be no 
- tangible indications of a disrupted peace. 

The theaters are full, the streets are gay, 
_ thousands of joy cars are gliding along our 
’ highways, beautiful clothes are worn, 
' business is booming, the coffers of our 
' banks are overflowing, and the whole 
' country seems, and probably is, at the 
~ full flood of prosperity. 
' As the period for paying taxes ap- 
' proaches we begin to realize that the war 
' is at least touching our pocketbooks. 
_ When we buy supplies for the family or 
the farm, we realize that something has 
happened. When the bills come in from 
_ the grocers, there is an ocular demonstra- 
tion of the fact that things are not what 
they once were. With the exception of 
_ milk, in which the increase of price has 


courage reflect, not only here at home, but on the battlefields. 


7 Paying 
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A. nation is unconquerable only so long as its women are unsubdued. Their cheer and 
And in the struggle for the right, they spell success 


War 
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only been about twenty-five percent, the 
increase in cost of the standard food 
products approaches one hundred percent. 
When we pay a man for a day’s work, we 
know that conditions have changed. 
When we have anything to sell, we realize 
that we are getting more money if not 
more value than we used to. In fact, in 
spite of certain unavoidable irregularities, 
the only persons who are undergoing priva- 
tion by reason of the state of war are 
those who work on a fixed salary.- The 
wages of the laboring man have increased 
almost with equal step with the prices of 
things he has to have, namely, shelter, 
clothing, fuel, and food. The manu- 
facturer does not feel the stress of strait- 
ened circumstances because of the greatly 
increased price which he gets for his 
products. The farmer is still in a reason- 
ably satisfactory situation because his 
crops bring almost as much more than 
formerly as the cost of labor and supplies 
has increased. 

The housewife is the one who seems to 
be most keenly affected. I am writing 
this war article in the hope that, in view 


of the facts which condition the present 
state of affairs, she will hereafter not 
grumble at the increased prices which she 
is now called upon to pay. It is not good 
for the country to have any large class of 
our people complaining. Patriotism means 
more than taking off one’s hat to the flag, 
standing up when “The Star-Spangled 
Banner” is played, and shouting oneself 
hoarse~at the passing procession. This 
is ebullition, not patriotism. True patri- 
otism consists in doing something which is 
a sacrifice, or something that touches us 
both in pocketbook and in sentiment in 
behalf of our country. It is not a cheering 
condition when the tax-payer pinches the 
eagle on the dollar until it screeches. I 
should like to see the tax-payer march up 
to the receiving window with a spirit of 
elation at the opportunity which he has to 
contribute something to his country. I 
want to see the housewife happy and 
pleased when she pays the increased price 
for what she buys. This is the spirit 
which brings solidarity in sentiment and 
effectiveness in effort to the whole country. 
I have noticed this splendid spirit in 
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38 
many of the men who have been con- 
scripted. In fact, the great majority of 
them ge with joy and consecration to the 
training camps. They feel that in this 
act they are doing all that is possible for 
them to do for the cause. One of the 
most important conditions which is neces- 
sary to success is, not alone in doing what 
we have to do, but in doing it willingly and 
not under compulsion. With such a spirit 
of sacrifice, it may be said that- every na- 
tion is invincible, when the possibilities of 
feeding it properly are safeguarded. 

I write these words with the full knowl- 
edge that we often pay for profits which 
ought not to be enjoyed. The Govern- 
ment realizes this in the passage and execu- 
tion of the Food Administration Law. The 
only fault which we can properly find with 
such a law is in its restrictions. It is a 
momentous step which we have taken in 
this country, and one which will probably 
be passed upon finally by our Supreme 
Court as to its validity. In my mind, 
there is no question of the constitutionality 
of the Food Administration Act. If the 
Government can run the post-office, control 
the militia, and requisition our soldiers and 
sailors for service, under the constitution, 
then the same principle can be applied to 
every material thing. 

The great danger of our present law is 
that it is discriminatory. Such things as 
- food, fuel, and beverage are now to be 
nationally controlled.’ A law of this kind 
should apply to every commodity; so that 
no class of our citizens could enjoy any 
advantage over another. But this is an- 
other question. The good that comes 
from the administration of this law will 
be measured largely by the psychological 
attitude in. which it is received by our 
people. Psychology may seem to be 
something far removed from practical 
life and a state of war, but this is only 
seeming. In reality psychology is one of 
the most important determining factors of 
success. If we eat a restricted diet 
grudgingly, we do not get its full benefit. 
If we eat it cheerfully we do get its full 
benefit. If the draft is accepted with 
reluctance, the attitude of the soldiers 
who go to the front will be hostile. On the 
other hand, if the draft is accepted cheer- 
fully, the attitude of the men at the front 
will be enthusiastic and to that extent 
conquering. If we meet the problem of 
high prices with a bold and cheerful atti- 
tude, their burden will be lessened. If 
we greet them as something hostile and 
oppressive, they will be unbearable. 


Bread 


F all the facts are considered in con- 

nection with high prices, then the possi- 
bility of tolerating them without dis- 
satisfaction will be immensely improved. 
Here are a few illustrations to show the 
housekeeper why she pays so much. 

First of all, take the question of the 
bread supply. The price of bread is 
conditioned by the following factors: 
First, the cost of the production of the 
cereals, say wheat. Second, the cost of 
transportation and distribution. Third, 
the cost of milling and baking. Fourth, 
the profits of those who produce, handle, 
transport, mill, bake, and sell. I believe 
that every one will agree, without ques- 
tion, that all persons in this industry of 
feeding humanity are entitled to the worth 
of their labor, and that includes a reason- 


Paying for the War 


able profit in what they handle. Begin 
with the farmer. In the first place the 


cost of farm labor has risen over the times. 


of peace from 60 to too percent. Farm 
labor is regarded as the cheapest labor in 
the country. That is not because farm 
labor is any the less worthy, but because 
the people who engage in it are usually 
the most poorly trained. In fact, a dis- 


.tinction is made, which ought not to be 


made, between farm labor and skilled labor: 
the man who works in the shop is a skilled 
laborer, the man who works in the field 
is a mere laborer. Unfortunately the or- 


dinary conditions which obtain justify this 


classification. Really, however, there is 
no kind of labor which requires higher skill 
than that on the farm, and there is no kind 
of labor which is less skilled than that on 
the farm. The unskilled laborer has had 
his increase in wages almost, if not quite, 
to the same degree as the skilled laborer. 


Labor and Fertilizer Cost Has Doubled 


Es farmer is fortunate today if he can 
get his hired man for $1.50 a day, 
where before the war he paid seventy-five 
cents. The cost of labor in the production 
of wheat is almost one hundred percent 
greater than when wheat was one dollar a 
bushel. As to fertilizer, the old culti- 
vated fields of the country no longer grow 
a profitable crop of wheat without the 
addition of manure from the farm, or 
without manure which is bought from the 
factory commonly called “‘fertilizer.’”’ The 
fertilizers which are necessary to the 
proper growth of wheat consist essen- 
tially of phosphoric -acid, potash, and 
nitrogen, the latter being in the form of 
protein ammonia, or nitrate of-soda. In 
a mixed fertilizer, suitable to the growth 
of wheat, the price is now more than one 
hundred percent greater than when wheat 
was one dollar a bushel. In point of fact, 
potash has practically disappeared from 
commercial fertilizers. This substance is 
obtained in a commercial way exclusively 
from Germany; and the war, of course, 
has cut off this source of supply. Before 
the war, a potash salt containing 80 per- 
cent of potash could be laid down at the 
farmer’s barn for about forty dollars a 
ton; today he could not get it even at 
four hundred dollars a ton. A phosphate 
rock, cut with sulphuric acid in order to 
render the phosphoric acid soluble, and 
containing sixteen percent of soluble phos- 
phoric acid, before the war could be had 
for ten dollars a ton; today it is twenty 
dollarsaton. Fish scrap, dried blood, and 
tankage, which are all rich in nitrogen, 
before the war could be had for fifty 
dollars a ton; today the price is more 
nearly eighty dollars a ton. Before the 
war the farmer applied as a rule about 
four dollars’ worth of fertilizer to each 
acre. ‘Today if he uses the same quantity 
of fertilizer he pays from eight to ten 
dollars an acre. The cost of thrashing 
the grain also has increased nearly fifty 
percent. When the farmer gets two dol- 
lars a bushel for-his wheat today, he is in 
exactly the same relative position, finan- 
cially, as he was three years ago when he 
got one dollar a bushel. The price fixed 
by the Food Administration is barely suffi- 
cient to maintain the farmer’s position of 
quo ante. The housekeeper should be con- 
tent to pay one hundred percent more for 
flour than she did before the war. The 
taking over of the wheat supply and nat- 


urally of the flour supply, insures the con- 
sumer against extortion if she can “get by” ~ 
the baker. While it is as a rule much more 
expensive to bake bread at home than it 
is to have it done in a professional way in 
the bakery, unless the bakers also come into 
the fold, it would be advisable to bake— 
bread at home. The only money outlay 
that this would require would be the price 
of the fuel, as the servant and housewife 
give their labor and care to the baking of 
bread without additional compensation. 
If the food administration can deliver flour 
at from ten to twelve dollars per barrel 
and still maintain the farmer’s price, the 
housekeeper has no reason to refuse to 
pay the price cheerfully. 


Sugar 


-atuahete is more extensively used than it 
should be. One hundred years agosugar 
was a luxury; today sugar is a necessity. 
This necessity is capable of being somewhat 
restricted and with advantage to the 
family. The case of sugar is quite different — 
from that of bread; bread is the prime 
necessity of life. Sugar is a delightful 
addition to a necessity. Before the war, 
half of the sugar used in the world was 
produced in the warring nations of Europe, 
Germany leading with a production of 
more than two million tons; following 
Germany were France, Austria, and 
Russia. Now the production of sugar has 
been reduced to a minimum. Much of 
the area devoted to beet root culture in 
Belgium and France is now in enemy 
hands, and the industry in this region 
may be regarded as practically extinct. 
Suddenly the task of feeding the whole 
world with sugar, with the exception of our 
own production of nearly a million tons, 
has practically been thrown upon Cuba. 
It was not possible even for Cuba, with 
its almost unlimited sources of sugar pro- 
duction, to rise at once to the magnitude 
of the task. The increase in the price of 
sugar followed the natural law of supply | 
and demand. The consumption of sugar 
was not materially diminished; its pro- 
duction was suddenly cut in two. AI- 
lowing for the alleged extortionate profits 
of the refiner and the dealer, the housewife 


-should cheerfully pay double the price 


for sugar that she did before the war. 
There should be no grumbling with sugar 
at ten cents a pound, because a few years — 
ago it could be had for five. This is not 
a conservation article, but I cannot re- 
strain the impulse of saying that, in my 
opinion, we could diminish the consump- 
tion of sugar by one-half, with profit to 
health and efficiency, and thus would — 
restore the equilibrium which existed 
before the war, and diminish the price of 
sugar by several cents per pound. Mean- — 
while, let us pay cheerfully. 


Meat 


M&4t is usually considered, next to 

bread, asa necessary diet. I have put 
it in the third place because there is a 
growing class in our population who are 
meatless. Vegetarianism is probably grow- — 
ing faster at the present time than isnatural. 
In fact, in so far as my personal opinion 
is concerned, I am not a strict vegetarian. 
But it is not the dietetic question that is © 
considered here, but the economic. All 
the statistics of the Department of Agri- | 
culture show an (Continued on page 142) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question Box is on Page 86) ~ 
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Peggy took Doggie’s letter round to Dr. Murdoch’ s, and thrust it into Nancy’s hand. 
Just read the top line, ‘I have enlisted in the 10th Wessex.’ 


handwriting. 


You recognize it. 
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“This is in eae es: S 
See? Now say 


you’re sorry for having said such beastly things about him. The least you can do is go round and spread the news” 


The 


T the Savoy, during the first 
stupefaction of his misery, Dog- 
gie had not noticed particularly 
the prevalence of khaki. At the 

Russell it dwelt insistent, like the mud on 
Salisbury Plain. Men that might have 
been the twin brethren of ‘his late brother 
Officers were everywhere, free, careless, 
efficient. The sight of them added the 
gnaw of envy to his heartache. Even in 
his bedroom he could hear the jingle of 
their spurs, and their cheery voices as 
they clanked along the corridor. On the 
third day after his migration he took a 
bold step and moved into lodgings in 
Woburn Place. Here at least he could 


Rough 


By William J. Locke 


Illustrated by 
Toe esaaten 2 

find quiet, untroubled by heart rending 
sights and sounds. He spent most of his 
time in dull reading and dispirited walk- 
ing. For he could walk now—so much had 
his training done for him—and walk for 
many miles without fatigue. For all the 
enjoyment he got out of it, he might as 
well have marched round a prison yard. 
Indeed, there were some who tramped 


the prison yards with keener zest. They 
* Synopsis on page 10g 


Road 


were buoyed up with the hope of freedom, 
they could look forward to. the ever-ap- 
proaching day when they should be thrown 
once more into the glad whirl of life. But 
the miraculously new Doggie had no hope. 
He felt forever imprisoned in his shame. 
His failure preyed on his mind. 

He dallied with thoughts of suicide. 
Why hadn’t he saved, at any rate, his 
service revolver? ‘Then he remembered 
the ugly habits of the unmanageable 
thing—how it always kicked its muzzle 
up in the air. Would he have been able 
even to shoot himself with it? And he 
smiled in self-derision. Drowning was 


not so difficult. Any fool could throw him- 
39 


self into the water. With a 
view to the inspection of a suit- 
able spot, Doggie wandered 
idly, in the dusk of one eve- 
ning, to Waterloo. Bridge, and 
turning his back to the cease- 
less traffic, leaned his elbows 
on the parapet and stared in 
front of him. A few lights 
already gleamed from Somerset 
House and the more dimly 
seen buildings of the Temple. 
The dome of St. Paul’s loomed 
a dark shadow on a mist. The 
river stretched below, very 
peaceful, very inviting. The 
parapet would be easy to climb. 
He did not know whether he 
could dive in the approved man- 
ner, hands- joined over head. 
‘He had never learned to swim, 
let alone dive. But he could 
at least fall off. In that art 
the riding school had proved 
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him a past master. But the 
spot had its disadvantages. . 
It was too public. Perhaps 


other bridges might afford more 
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privacy. He would inspect 
them all. It would be, some- 
thing to do. There was no 


hurry. As he was not wanted 
in this world, so he had no 
assurance of being welcome in 
the next. He had a morbid 
vision of avatar after avatar 
being kicked from sphere to 
sphere. 

At this point of his reflec- 
tions he became aware of a 
presence by his side. He turned 
his head and found a soldier, 
an ordinary private, very close 
to him, also leaning on the 
parapet. 

“T thought I wasn’t mistaken 
in Mr. Marmaduke Trevor.” 

Doggie started away, on the 
point of flight, dreading the 
possible insolence of one of the 
men of his late regiment. But 
the voice of the speaker rang 
in his ears with a strange 
familiarity, and the great fleshy 
nose, the high cheek-bones re- 
called vaguely some one of the 
long ago. His dawning recog- 
nition amused the soldier. 

“Yes, laddie. Ye’re right. 
It’s your old Phineas. Phineas 
McPhail, Esq. M.A. Defunct. 
Now 33702 Private P. McPhail. 

He warmly wrung the hand 
of the semi-bewildered Doggie, who mur- 
mured, ‘‘ Very glad to meet you, I’m sure.” 

Phineas, gaunt and bony, took his arm. 
‘“Would it not just be possible,’ he said 
in his old half-pedantic, half-ironic in- 
tonation, “‘to find a locality less exposed 
to the roar of traffic and the rude jostling 
of pedestrians and the inclemency of the 
elements, in which we can enjoy the ameni- 
ties of a little refined conversation?” 

It was like a breath, from the past. 
Doggie smiled. ‘“‘Which way are you 
going?”’ 

“Your way, my dear Marmaduke, 
was ever mine, until I was swept, I thought 
forever, out of your path by a torrential 
spate of whiskey.” 

He laughed, as though it had been a 
playful freak of destiny. Doggie laughed 
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Phineas waved an interrupting hand. 


passionately on McPhail. 


“T won’t. I can’t. 


too. But for the words he had addressed 
to hotel and lodging-house folk, he had 
spoken to no one for over a fortnight. 
The instinctive craving for companion- 
ship made Phineas suddenly welcome. 
“Yes, let us have a talk,” said he. 
‘Come to my rooms, if you have time. 


_There’ll be some dinner.” 


“Will I come? Will I have dinner? 
Will I reenter once more the paradise of 
the affluent? Laddie, I will.” 

In the Strand they hailed a taxi and 
drove to Bloomsbury. On the way 
Phineas asked: 

‘You mentioned your rooms. Are you 
residing permanently in London?” 

“Yes,” said Doggie. 

‘And Durdlebury?” 

‘“T’m not going back,” declared Doggie. 


“ You’ve got to go back, Laddie. 
letter from your colonel, can easily get you some honorable employment in either service, not 


You’ve got to whip all 


I’d rather die than go back there with my tail 


‘‘London’s a place full of temptations 
for those without experience,’ Phineas 
observed sagely. 

‘“‘T’ve noticed not any,” Doggie replied. 
On which Phineas laughed and slapped 
him on the knee. 

‘“Man,” said he, “when I first saw you 
I thought you had changed into a dis- 
illusioned misanthropist. But I’m wrong; 
you haven’t changed a bit.” 

_ A few minutes later they reached Wo- 
burn Place. Doggie showed him into the 
sitting-room on the drawing-room floor. 
A fire was burning in the grate, for though 
it was only early autumn, the evening 
was cold. The table was set for Doggie’s 
dinner. Phineas looked round him in 
surprise. The heterogeneous and tasteless 
furniture, the dreadful mid-Victorian 
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the moral courage in you, and go back to Durdlebury. 


"$0 exacting as the one you had.” 
between my legs. 


prints on the walls—one was the “Return 
of the Guards from the Crimea,” represent- 
ing the landing from the troopship, re- 
pellent in its smug unreality—the coarse 
glass and well-used plate on the table, 
the crumpled napkin in a ring (for Mar- 
maduke, who, in his mother’s house, had 
never been taught to dream that a nap- 
kin could possibly be used for two con- 
secutive meals!) the general air of slipshod 
Philistinism—all came as a shock to 
Phineas, who had expected to find in 
Marmaduke’s ‘“‘rooms” a replica of the 
fastidious prettiness of the peacock and 
ivory room at Denby Hall. He scratched 
his head covered with a thick brown thatch. 

*Laddie,”’ said he gravely, ““you must 
excuse me if I take a liberty; but I can na 
fit you into this environment.”’ 


Doggie threw a newly-lighted cigaret into the fire and turned 
I'd sooner enlist as a private soldier.” 


“Well, why not?” 


Doggie looked about him also. ‘‘Seems 
funny, doesn’t it?”’ 

“It can not be that you’ve come down 
in the world?” 

“To bed-rock,” said Doggie. 

“No?” said Phineas, with an air of 
concern. ‘Man, I’m awful sorry. I 
know what the coming down feels like, 
and I, finding it not abhorrent to a so- 
phisticated and well-trained conscience, 
and thinking you could well afford it, 
extracted a thousand pounds from your 
fortune. My dear lad, if Phineas McPhail 
could return the money——” 

Doggie broke in with a laugh. ‘Pray 
don’t distress yourself, Phineas. It’s 
not a question of money. I’ve as much as 
ever I had. The last thing in the world 
I’ve had to think of has been money.” 


The dean, with his influence, and the 


said Phineas 


“Then what in tne holy 
names of Thunder and Beau- 
ty,” cried Phineas, throwing 
out one hand to an ancient 
saddle-bag sofa, whose ends 
were covered by flimsy rags, 
and the other to the decayed 


~  ormolu clock on the mantel- 
piece, ‘“‘what in the name of 
- common sense are you doing 
- in this awful, inelegant lodg- 
| ing-house?” | 
TT “IT don’t know,” replied 
\ \ * (674? ” 
T Doggie. “It’s a fact,” he con- 
7 tinued after a pause. ‘‘The 
~~ scheme of decoration is re- 
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volting to every esthetic sense 
which I’ve spent my life in 
cultivating. Its futile pre- 
tentiousness is the rasping irri- 
tation of every hour. Yet, 
here I am, quite comfortable. 
And here I propose to stay.” 

Phineas McPhail, M.A., late 
of Glasgow and Cambridge, 
looked at Doggie with his 
keen gray eyes beneath bent 
and bristling eyebrows. In 
the language of 33702 Private 
McPhail, he asked, ‘‘What the 
blazes is it all about?” 

“That’s a long story,” said 
Doggie, looking at his watch. 
“In the meantime I had better 
give some orders about dinner. 
And you would like to wash.” 

He threw open a wing of the 
folding doors, once in Georgian 
times separating drawing-room 
from. withdrawing-room, and 
now separating living-room from 
bedroom, and switching on the 
light, invited McPhail to follow. 

“T think you'll find every- 
thing you want,” said he. 

Phineas McPhail, left alone 
to his ablutions, again looked 
round, and he had more reason 
than ever to ask what it was 
all about. Marmaduke’s bed- 
room at Denby Hall had been 
a dream of satinwood and full 
blue silk. The furniture and 
hangings had been Mrs. 
Trevor’s present to Marma- 
duke on his sixteenth birth- 
day. 

He remembered how he had 
been bored to death by that 
stupendous ass of an old wom- 
an—for so he had character- 
ized her—during the process of 
selection and installation. The 
present room, although far more luxurious 
than any that Phineas McPhail had slept 
in for years, formed a striking contrast 
with that remembered nest of effeminacy. 

‘‘T’ll have to give it up,” he said to him- 
self. But just as he had put the finishing 
touches to his hair an idea occurred to 
him; he flung open the door. 

“Laddie, I’ve got it. It’s a woman.” 

But Doggie laughed and shook his head, 
and leaving McPhail, took his turn in the 
bedroom. For the first time since his 
return to civil life he ceased for a few 
moments to brood over his troubles. Mc- 
Phail’s mystification amused him. Mc- 
Phail’s personality and address, viewed 
in the light of the past, were full of in- 
terest. Obviously he was a man who lived 


unashamed on low levels. Doggie won- 
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dered how he could have regarded him 
for years with respect, almost with venera- 
tion. In a curious unformulated way 
Doggie felt that he had authority over 
this man so much older than himself, 
who had once been his master. It tickled 
into some kind of life his deadened self- 
esteem. Here, at last, was a man with 
whom he could converse on sure ground. 
That the man wore a khaki uniform 
caused him no envy. 

‘The poet is not altogether incorrect,” 
said McPhail, when they had sat down 
to dinner, “in pointing out the sweet 
uses of adversity. If it had not been for 
the adversity of a wee bit of an operation, 
I should not now be on sick furlough. 
And if I had not been on furlough I 
shouldn’t have the pleasure of this agree- 
able reconciliation. Here’s to you, lad- 
die, and to our lasting friendship.” He 
sipped his claret. “It’s not like the La- 
fitte in the old cellar—Eheu! fugaces anni 
et—what the plague is the Latin for vin- 
tages? But ’twill serve.” He 
drank again and smacked his lips. 
“It will even serve very satisfac- 
torily: Good wine at a perfect 
temperature is not the daily drink 
of the British soldier.”’. 

“By the way,” said Doggie, 
‘“‘you haven’t told me why you 
became a soldier.’ 

‘‘A series of vicissitudes dating 
from the hour I left your house,” 
said Phineas, “‘vicissitudes, the re- 
cital of which would ‘wring your 
heart, laddie, and make angels 
weep if their lachrymal glands 
were not too busily engaged by 
the horrors of war, culminated 
four months ago in an attack of 
fervid and penniless patriotism. 
No one seemed to want me except 
my country. She clamored for 
‘me on every hoarding and every 
omnibus. A recruiting sergeant in 
Trafalgar Square tapped me on the 
arm and said, ‘Young man, your 
country wants you.’ Said I, with 
my Scottish caution, ‘Can you 
take your affidavit that you got 
the information straight from the 
War Office?’ ‘I can,’ said he. 
Then I threw myself on his bosom 
and bade him take me to her. 
That’s how I became 33702 Private 
Phineas McPhail, A Company 
10th Wessex Rangers, at the re- 
muneration of one shilling and 
twopence per diem.” 

“Do you like it?” asked Doggie, 
with interest. . 

Phineas rubbed the side of his 
thick nose thoughtfully. ‘‘There 
you come to the metaphysical 
conception of human happiness,” 
he replied. ‘“‘In itself it is a vile 
life.. Toa man of thirty-four " 

‘““Good Lord,” cried Doggie, “I 
always thought you were about fifty.” 

“Your mother caught me young, lad- 
die. To a man of thirty-four, a graduate 
of ancient and honorable universities, and 
a whilom candidate for Holy Orders, it 
is a.life that would seem to have no at- 


traction whatever. The hours are absurd, | 


the work distasteful, and the mode of 
living repulsive. But, strange to say, it 
fully contents me. The secret of happi- 
ness lies in the supple adaptability to con- 
ditions. When I found that it was neces- 


The Rough Road 


sary to perform ridiculous antics with my 
legs and arms, I entered into the comicality 
of the idea, and performed them with an 
indulgent zest which soon won me the 
precious encomiums of my superiors in 


rank. When I found that the language 


of the canteen was not that of the pulpit 
or the drawing-room, I quickly acquired 
the new vocabulary, and won the pleasant 
esteem of my equals. By means of this 
faculty of adaptability I can suck enjoy- 
ment out of everything. But, at the same 
time, mind you, keeping in reserve a little 
secret fount of pleasure.” 

‘‘What do you call a little secret fount 
of pleasure?” asked Doggie. 

“T’ll give you an illustration—and if 
you’re the man I consider you to be, you'll 
take a humorous view of my frankness. 
At present I adapt myself to a rough at- 
mosphere of coarseness and lustiness in 
which nothing coarse or lusty I could do 
would produce the slightest ripple of a 
convulsion. But I have my store of a 


By Mary Carolyn Davies 


Loving a child is key 

To Heaven’s mystery. 
Loving a child, and giving 
It knowledge, this is living. 
Loving a child brings pain, 
And is life’s greatest gain. 


Loving a child is knowing 

The fierce joy of a sowing 

That shall cause mighty reaping. 
Loving a child is weeping, 

And fearing, too, and praying; 
This, there is no gainsaying. 


Loving a child is being 

A part of God, and seeing 
The world beneath one’s hand 
Enlarge, expand, 

Be different, and grow 

To one’s thought. Even so. 


Loving a child is key 

To every mystery. 

Loving a child is laughter 

And heartache after. 
—Heartache and grief and pain 
But always joy again. 


cultivated mind and cheap editions of the 
classics; my little secret fount of Castaly 
to drink from whenever I so please. On 
the other hand, when I had the honor of 
being responsible for your education, I 
adapted myself to a hothouse atmosphere 
in which respectability and the concomi- 
tant virtues of Supineness and Sloth were 
cultivated like rare orchids, but in my 
bedroom I kept a secret fount which 
had its source in some good Scots dis- 
tillery.”” Whereupon he attacked his 


plateful of chicken with such vehement 
gusto that conversation was out of the 
question for the time being. 

“You’re a Hedonist, Phineas,” 
Doggie after a thoughtful pause. 

‘“‘Man,” said Phineas, laying down his 
knife and fork, ‘‘you’ve just hit it. I 
am. I’m an accomplished Hedonist. An 
early recognition of the fact saved me from 
the Church.” 

“And the Church from you,” said 
Doggie quietly. 

Phineas shot a swift glance at him be- 
neath his shaggy brown eyebrows. “Ay,” 
said he. ‘‘Though, mark you, if I had 
followed my original vocation, the Bench 
of Bishops could not have surpassed me 
in the unction in which I would have 
wallowed. If I had been born a bee in a 
desert, laddie, I would have sucked honey 
out of a dead camel.” 

With easy and picturesque cynicism, 
and in a Glasgow accent which had 
curiously broadened since his spell of ori- 
ental ease at Denby Hall, he de- 
veloped his philosophy, illustrat- 
ing it by incidents more or less 
reputable in his later career. At 
first, possessor of the ill-gotten 
thousand pounds, and of consid- 
erable savings from a substantial 
salary, he had enjoyed the short 
wild riot of the Prodigal’s life. 
Paris saw most of his money— 
the Paris which under his auspices 
Doggie never knew.  Plentiful 
claret set his tongue wagging in 
Rabelaisian reminiscence. After 
Paris came husks. Not bad husks 
if you know how to cook them. 
Borrowed salt and pepper, and a 
little stolen butter worked won- 
ders. But they were irritating to 
the stomach. He lay on the floor, 
said he, and yelled for fatted calf; 
but there was no soft-headed par- 
ent to supply it. Phineas McPhail 
must be a slave again and work 
for his living. Then came private 
coaching, free lance journalism, 
hunting for secretaryships; the 
commonplace story humorously 
told of a wastrel’s decline; then 
a gorgeous efflorescence in light 
green and gold, as the man out- 
side a picture palace in Camber- 
well—and lastly the penniless 
patriot throwing himself into the 
arms of his desirous country. 

“Have you any whiskey in 
the house, laddie?”’ he asked after 
the dinner things had been taken 
away. 

“No,” said Doggie, “but I 
could easily get you some.” 

“Pray, don’t,” said McPhail. 
“Tf you had, I was going to ask 
you to be kind enough not to let 
your excellent landlord, whom - I 


said 


recognize as a butler of the old — 


school, produce it. Butlers of the old 
school are apt, like Peddle, to bring in a 
maddening tray of decanters, syphons, 
and glasses. You may not believe it, 
but I haven’t touched a drop of whiskey 
since I joined the army.’ 

“Why?” asked Doggie, in 
astonishment. 

McPhail looked at the long, carefully 
preserved ash of one of Doggie’s ex- 
cellent cigars. “It’s all a part of the 
doctrine of (Continued on page 9g7) 


sincere 
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Clara Savage 


Washington 
Correspondent of 
Good Housekeeping 


LL our eyes are fixed on Washing- 

ton in these war days, because it 
is there that all the heart-beats of the 
nation are centered, because from there 
radiate the lines of our activities in every 
department of the war. We do not half 
appreciate the bigness of the task we have 
undertaken; nor do we understand how 
vital to our part in the war are many of 
the divisions of the work that are seldom 
mentioned in the press. You should 
know about these things—and Good 
Housekeeping will tell you. Month by 
month one of our associate editors will 
go behind the scenes at the national capital 
and bring vividly home to you some 
phase of the work that 1s being done by 
this country of ours to win the war. 


E was a man of medium 

height with snow-white 

hair, and he wore olive 

drab. His face was 
bronzed and furrowed, his eyes deep- 
set. When he held out his hand 
and smiled I thought I had never 
seen a face that mirrored a greater 
depth of kindness. This was Sur- 
geon-General William C. Gorgas, 
head of the Medical Department of 
the United States Army. 

Before this war is over every 
person in the country will be in- 
debted to General Gorgas. The 
work that he is directing not only affects 
the men in the army, but you and me. 
He has been known as the man who 
made Cuba and Panama safe places for 
human beings to livein. He made possible 
the building of the great canal by ridding 
the Canal Zone of yellow fever. But now 
he is known as the man who is making 
army life safer than army life has ever been 
before. Just how that will affect you and 
me is part of the story. 

Bullets have never killed as many men 
as has sickness. When this country was at 
war with Spain in 1898, six times as many 
men died from sickness as from wounds. 
But that was twenty years ago. Today 
General Gorgas says: 

“No such health statistics will ever again 
be true of a United States Army. It is the 
business of the Medical Department to keep 
men well.” And in the face of all the rec- 
_ords of previous wars, when disease has 
proved more deadly than the guns of the 
enemy, he has the faith to add: ‘‘The man 
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An army within the army is the Medical Department of which Surgeon-General 
William C. Gorgas is the head. He and his staff are already waging a battle for 
health and cleanliness and sanity within the ranks. The results will be far-reaching 


who sees active service in this war, and 
who escapes wounds, will come home in 
better physical condition than when he 
went away.” 

To make this prediction come true is the 
gigantic task of those who belong to the 
Medical Department of the army. 

Up over General -Gorgas’s desk are 
tacked several printed sheets. This is the 
official list of officers on the Surgeon-Gen- 
eral’s staff. One hundred and thirty-seven 
names, and every one that of an expert. 
There are the names of sanitary engineers; 
of men who are specialists in tuberculosis 
work; others who are heart’ specialists; 
men who have won distinction in work for 
the insane, and for those of lesser mental 
disorders; there are psychologists; men 
who are skilled to do laboratory work de- 
tecting infectious diseases; men who have 
made a specialty of venereal disease, its 
prevention and treatment; orthopedic 
surgeons, dentists, food experts—it is a 
comprehensive assemblage. The expert 


knowledge of all these men is needed in 
building up and maintaining an efficient 
fighting force. They are fighting a battle 
within the ranks—fighting for cleanliness 
and health and sanity against great: odds. 

Printed lists are, of course, as necessary 
to any organization as are food and drink 
to the human beings who belong to it. But 
after you have asked if you may have the 
one that is posted above the Surgeon- 
General’s desk—and he has taken it down 
and presented it to you-—you must 
bury it in the depths of your handbag 
and forget about it for a while. I wanted 
to get a composite picture of what the 
Medical Department of the army is 
doing. You can’t get that from a list— 
be it ever so complete. To see that pic- 
ture in detail, in color, and personality, 
you must set out in search of the men be- 
hind the printed list. 

“The work of the Medical Department 
begins when expert sanitary engineers are 


called upon to aid in selecting sites for 
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training camps,’’ General Gorgas had said. 
And so I went first to see Col. F. P. 
Reynolds, director of the division of 
sanitation of the Medical Department. 
Colonel Reynolds wasted no time in gen- 
eral remarks. | 
“Did youever stop to think,” he asked, “of 
such things as drainage, pure drinking water, 
the disposal of waste, and the prevention of 


fly-kreeding in connection with army life?” 


The question recalled an interview I 
once had with a woman who had been at 
the head of a nursing unit in the Spanish- 
American War. ‘Get a picture story from 
her,” the City Editor had said. ‘You 
know the kind—an attractive story about 
women in the white garb of nurses taking 


care of the sick.”” With these requirements 


in mind, I asked her about her work. And 
the first thing she said was: ‘“‘I can never 
forget the flies! There were millions of 
them. And with them came typhoid fever.” 

“Tt certainly did,” said Colonel Rey- 
nolds when he heard the story. ‘But 
flies and typhoid will play no part in the 
story of this war. Experts in the division 
of sanitation and infectious diseases will 
see to that. Compulsory vaccination 
makes typhoid unknown in the army. 
Strict regulations for screening of kitchens 
and mess-halls, for the burning of any 
waste matter in which flies or mosquitoes 
might breed, and a system of contract 
garbage disposal, such as that operating 
in our cities prevents danger of contagion 
from flies and mosquitoes.” 


Behind the Scenes at Camp 


as Colonel Reynolds went on to outline 
regulations for the sanitation of camps, 
including rules for everything from the 
number of times a day a soldier should 
use his toothbrush to the intricate descrip- 
tion of proper drainage systems, it occurred 
to the listener that comparatively few 
civilians live as splendidly sanitary lives 
as do the men in training camps. 

“But how will it be when soldiers are 
on march or in a campaign?”’ I asked. 

“Our experience in Mexico prepares us 
in a large measure for that,” said Colonel 
Reynolds. ‘‘I was down in Mexico myself, 
last year, as General Sanitary Inspector 
for a body of troops. We treked off into 
the wilderness and camped on the lower 
Rio Grande right in the middle of a swamp. 
How to secure proper drainage there was 
a problem. But we cleared great tracts 
of land and the sun came in and dried up 
the standing water. We poured oil on 
marshy places to guard against mosquitoes. 
We burned all kitchen waste in small 
incinerators. And we sterilized water in 
water-bags. Our men kept fit. Keeping 
men well amid unhealthful conditions while 
on march and in campaign calls for all 
the ingenuity of which sanitary experts 
are capable. But I believe we can do it.” 

Col. F. F. Russell is director of the divi- 
sion of infectious diseases. This division 
maintains a laboratory at each camp where 
analysis and experimentation along many 
_ lines of health work are carried on. Anal- 
ysis and purification of water is one of the 
most important. And _ because re-ex- 
amination and purification is frequent, 
dysentery is no longer the scourge that it 
once was to armies. The division of in- 
-fectious diseases acts at once when a case 
of mumps or measles or scarlet fever is 
found, and immediate quarantine has thus 
far prevented any widespread epidemic. 


Health to our: Boys 


Every morning there is “Sick Call,” 
when any man who has the slightest ail- 
ment may report to the doctor. And any 
man at any time of the day or night may 
have the free services of the camp physi- 
cian. There is no excuse for not being well 
if you are in the army! 

From the French Army have come re- 
yorts of great suffering from tuberculosis. 


Will the “‘white man’s peril” attack our - 


troops? Major Earl H. Bruns of the 
tuberculosis division of the Medical De- 
partment thinks not. 

“We give each man when he first comes 
to camp a careful examination,” he said. 
‘‘Approximately four-fifths of one per- 
cent of the drafted men have been re- 
jected because of tubercular conditions.” 

“Is it true that the Germans are ac- 
cepting as soldiers men who have arrested 
cases of tuberculosis?”’ 

“Ves. And so are we.” 

It sounded startling, but Major Bruns 
went on to explain. ‘‘We accept a man 
who has what we term ‘healed tubercu- 
losis.’ That is, if he has a small healed 
lesion, he is not rejected. Men who have 
large healed lesions and all who have 
active lesions are rejected.” 

“How large is a small healed lesion?” 

“Well, if one-third of one lung were 
infected, even though the lesion was healed, 
we would reject the man thus affected. 
But a smaller lesion, well healed, would not 
incapacitate him, if he were normal in 
other respects. In fact, we believe that 
the out-of-door life, the regular hours, the 
exercise, and the scientifically selected food 
will do him good. He will put on weight 
and perhaps never have any more trouble 
from tuberculosis. In the French Army 
the prevalence of this disease is due to the 
fact that there was no time for a thorough 
physical examination of men before they 
enlisted. On the other hand, in this coun- 
try a man is examined and re-examined. 
If tuberculosis develops after he has been 
in service, he will be given special hospital 
treatment until he can be returned to the 
ranks or sent home.” 

Do you remember Major Leonard Boyce 
in William J. Locke’s story, “The Red 


Planet”? He is depicted as a man who, 


while distinguishing himself with most 
audacious bravery at times, is at other 
moments the victim of paralyzing fear. 
This fear has once caused the death of 
men who were in his command. Leonard 
Boyce states his case in these words: 

‘“‘Physical fear is a very curious thing. 
I’ve seen it take hold of men of proved 
courage and paralyze them. It’s like an 
epileptic fit—beyond control. Those men 
oughtn’t to be called cowards. Allow- 
ances should be made for them.” 


The Man Who Is Afraid 


HOSE words came back to me as I 
talked with Major Pearce Bailey, di- 
rector of the division of neurology and psy- 
chiatry of the Medical Department. Under 
his direction, allowances are being made for 
men who are subject to nervous and 
mental disorders, ranging all the way 
from simple loss of self-control to insanity. 
“There are some men who, while ap- 


_parently physically strong, will never 


make soldiers because of mental instabili- 
ty,” said Major Bailey. ‘‘Others are unfit 
because of nervous disorders which de- 


velop under strain. What to do with men 


who are nervously and mentally disabled 


is one of the biggest problems in Europe 
today. The extent of these disabilities 
is almost beyond belief. We hope to meet 
the problem in .the United States Army 
by weeding out such men while they are 
still in the training camps. Already 
physicians connected with neuro-psycho- 
pathic units are examining recruits. There 
are those whose weakness is easily de- 
cected—the epileptic, the alcoholic, the 
insane, the feeble-minded, but there are 
others whose disability is only apparent 
to an expert. They can not stand strain, 
they become hysterical and entirely un- 
strung. Such men can not be depended 
upon. They weaken the morale of an 
army. They should not attempt to be 
soldiers though they may be very useful 
citizens in civil life. We are sending such 
men home from the training camps. 

‘“‘Men .who have been found guilty of 
cowardice or desertion in war time were 
formerly shot or imprisoned. But today 
we know they are sick men and treat them 
accordingly. Fear has a physical basis. It — 
is to deal with such cases that will develop — 
at the front that each base hospital that — 
goes abroad with our troops will be equip- 
ped with a _neuro-psychopathic — unit. 
Here men who are suffering nervously 
and mentally will be given sedative baths 
and psychological treatment. Women 
nurses are especially suited to administer 
such treatment. They do better work here 
than do men. Many patients will be able 
to return to the firing-line.”’ 


War and Insanity 


Be dices is the proportion of insanity 
among the troops in war time?” [> 
asked. 


“Tt ranges from five to ten per thou- — 
sand men. But it rises higher when the 
war is fought in a foreign land. Then, 
homesickness—‘nostalgia,’ if you want the 
scientific name—is responsible for much 
of it. In the Boxer rebellion the rate of 
insane among the German soldiers rose 
to fifty per thousand.” 

From this interview I passed on to a 
less terrible phase of the work of the 
Medical Department, although one that is 
closely allied to that of Major Bailey. 
A Harvard professor of psychology is at 
the head of it. Professor has changed to 
Major R. M. Yerkes. He is directing the © 
psychological examination of men at 
training camps. It is not enough to know 
the physical rating of a soldier today, his 
mental ability must be tested too. 

“Sets of examinations have been pre- 
pared containing scores of tests that will 
reveal the intelligence or manual skill of 
aman,” explained Major Yerkes. ‘‘Each 
man takes the examination, is rated, and 
his record put in the hands of his company 
commander. This will help the com- 
manding officer in getting to know his 
men and enable him to pick soldiers for 
promotion or special lines of work.” 

The examination papers resemble the 
‘efficiency tests” that have been adopted 
by many business firms during recent 
years. They are the result of years of 


experiment by psychologists. To the out- 


sider they seem a _ strange collection 
of unrelated questions requiring varied 
answers, of unusual directions for under- 
lining certain words given in a long list, 
marking others with checks, drawing a line 


-here, or putting dots there. . But when 


the directions are (Continued on page 123) 
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domination by conquerors has been laid, there will still remain the eternal task of eeuded men to live brotherly 


together. 


Not only must the nations work peaceably for their mutual advantage, but within each nation the clashes 


of opposed groups in industry, politics, and religion must be kept within bounds and, as they arise, justly settled 
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pillustrated by W. T. Benda 


2 just, but how else could people be con- 


Strained to see to it that their governments 


do justice, not only to themselves, but to 
_ their neighbors? 

Never was the equal of this war, as a 
means to instil into people a sense of the 
importance of righteous government. In- 
Cuded among the contributing causes of 
the war are the successful business enter- 

in the Congo, of Leopold, the late 
Bie of Belgium. Leopold was shrewd, 
“and able in a business way, and bad. His 
> exploitation of the Congo was attended, as 
will be remembered, by abominable cruel- 
ties to the natives there. At great cost of 
human life and suffering he made huge 
profits. The stock of his companies, 
extensively distributed among his fellow 


Sovereigns, and high masters in Germany, 


| greatly sharpened the appetite of the 

German management for colonies. That 
tite was one of the immediate causes 
the war that in its first onslaught 

“burst in and over Belgium, and brought 

"upon her such immeasurable woe. 

~ Leopold, the old rascal, died comfortably 

enough in his bed, leaving his misdeeds to 
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be expiated by his successor, and his people. 
So it is in this world. The fathers eat sour 
grapes and the teeth of the children are 
set on edge. Out of sin comes pain, but 
so woven together are all our lives and 
fortunes that the expiation of the sin is 
very commonly vicarious. The war. has 
brought millions of people to torment and 
death, not for their individual faults, but 
because of the greedy ambitions and 
cruelties of people whom they never saw, 
but who had power to determine national 
policies and to constrain the obedience of 
the people of the nations. 

The great gift to earth, that we hope 
for, is a better ordering of the course of 
nations and the ambitions of rulers, so 
that peoples, defended from exploitation, 
may have a fair chance in the great com- 
petition for earthly happiness. No peace 
will be good which does not leave human 
life in a better case than the Great War 
found it in. We want no present of 
Christmas peace which perpetuates the 
old wrongs that brought on this war. Not 
many of us expect that the millennium 
will follow the war, but we do expect a 
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much better ordering of the world to 
follow it. We do expect that the immense 
efforts of the free peoples of the earth, to 
turn back the tide of conquest and oppres- 
sion, will gain something more than a mere 
respite from fear. We look for acceptance, 
for generations to come, of the principles 
of national conduct that the war is being 
fought to enforce; the principle especially 
of good-will to men that Christmas stands 
for, and that all the powers of heathendom 
have defied and flouted ever since the 
war began. 

That is the principle that brings peace 
on earth, and the only one that can. The 
advantage of one nation at the cost of 
others is a fleeting gain whose fruits at last 
are bitter. This war was brought on to 
gain it. We are in it to make certain that 
it shall not be won; that no nation shall 
dominate the earth; that big nations shall 
not devour lesser ones; that cruelty and 
frightfulness and treachery and lies shall 
not gain their end. 

A nearer approach to a great brother- 
hood of nations seems in sight than 
earth has ever known before. The eye of 
faith that looks across the battlefields 
sees justice, mercy, and peace coming 
back, won by the dead who have 
died to heal the nations. The office 
of: the living who survive will be to 
hold the gains the dead have won. 
When the political conditions and rela- 
tions of the peoples have been as nearly 


perfected as can (Continued on page 140) 
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The 
YOUNG GIRLS | 
OWN. ROOM 


By Agnes Rowe Fairman 
3 pein Designs and Sketches by Robert Me 


IME was, and but a few years ago, when the 
young girl’ s room invariably suggested a sort of 
pink-and-blue prettiness of the kind supposed 

to be suggestive of those tender years between child- 
hood and womanhood. But the sketches and photo- 
graphs here tell at a glance the story of the wholesome 
change in the attitude of mother and daughter alike 
as regards this very important room of the house. 
Today when a young girl takes pride in that part of 
the house which is her own personal domain—as every 
young girl should and will if given an opportunity to 
express her real self in its (Continued on page 166) 
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JOHNSTON & HEWITS 


The ‘ ‘original room” is this at the 
right with its rich yellow deco- 
rations keyed up against neutral 
gray walls. The hangings are 
yellow cotton poplin with deep 
mauve rick-rack braid; the fur- 
niture, with the novel shoe-box, 
which is intended to go under a 
long low window, is lacquered 
yellow, and there are minor 
shades of-mauve and turquoise 


If you are interested in the decora- 
tion of a new house or room, or in 
the redecoration of an old one, or if 
you are attempting to solve any of 
the thousand and one problems con- 
nected with making your home as 
attractive and livable as may be, 
Good Housekeeping will help you. 
Please enclose a stamped envelop 
and address Interior  Decora- 
tion Editor, Good Housekeeping 
50 
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Furniture built in for her 
stamps the young girl’s own 
personality indubitably upon 
her room. Above, the built- 
in dressing-table is lacquered” 
dark-gray with touches of 
antique yellow. Painted 
ovals in the light gray walls 
give a dashing bit -of color 


She who has a hated bral 
bed to be rid of may take 
courage from the room at the 
left, where metal beds were 
enameled and painted to give” 
the effect of wood. Against 
plain walls the chintz and the 
straight, scrim-curtained win- 
dows are decoration enough 
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The very keynote of this 
toom for two girls is 
its few pictures—of the 
sort one can never out- 
grow. The old-fashioned 
tuffled curtains are pretty 


Café au lait paneling, with 
medallions on the doors 
of the closets to repeat the 
colors in the curtains, is 
shown at the right. The 
mitrorisinashallowalcove 


PHOTOGRAPH BY JOHN WALLACE GILLIES 
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JOHNSTON & HEWITT 


Beginning with the Jaco- 
bean chintz selected for 
the bed-room below every- 
thing about its decoration 
drawstheline very adroitly 
between severity and rest- 
fulness. For that touch 


‘of daintiness a bedroom 


must never be without, 
there is a crisp dimity 
valance and linen spread 
for the dignified four- 
poster, and for suitability 
of placement the desk is 
in front of the big window 


When Paris makes 
the straight and nar- 
row way so attrac- 
tive as in the cos- 
tume of black velvet 
and gray fur at the 
right, who would 
sigh for that broad 
road which we are 
taught leads to de- 
struction anyway? 
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VERY word from Paris, when it 
speaks of clothes, speaks of sim- 
plicity. This is a winter unlike any 

other. Clothes we must have, and new 
clothes, perhaps, but there is an ever 
growing tendency of these clothes to ad- 
here to the straight and narrow way. 
Herein lies the change of this season. 
There is talk abroad of the scarcity of ma- 
terial, and the patriotic French have made 
not only a virtue, but a beauty, of neces- 
sity in narrowing the skirts and simplifying 
the mode. Many a dress of last year is 
made prettier by depriving it of half its 
material. The new models, be they long 
straight coats such as those illustrated on 
these two pages, or simple afternoon 
52 
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A whiff of Paris comes with this violet 
suit of velours de laine, which looks 
as though Jenny made it. Thecoat 
opens on the other shoulder, the 
collar opens in the back, and by way 
of keeping up appearances and being 
economical, too, the grayish rabbit 
fur is only on the back 
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dresses like those on the following, are in- 
variably straight of line and depend for 
their beauty on fit and the quality of their 
materials, rather than on trimming. ‘The 
only exception to this rule of abstaining 
from trimming is perhaps the extensive 
use of fur on the tailored clothes. Here, 
unquestionably, the fur is not only a 
charming, but in many instances, a sump- 
tuous trimming. Worth, for instance, 
uses it with abundance on the coat above, 
and shows a pretty conceit in the manner 
of crossing the fur collar. Unusual, too, is 
the collar of the coat at the right above. 
This fastens at the back with a silk tassel, 
while the coat, not to be outdone by this 
originality, fastens on the shoulder instead 
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of 'n the front—a whim, perhaps not prac 
tical, but one which furthers simplicity. — 

A word must be said about the cape. It 
is a growing factor in Paris this season. 
Its simple, straight lines, its warmth, and 
its splendid high fur collar give both utility 
and grace. Furthermore, the cape may be 
worn to give added warmth to the long 
coat, as well as to the tailored dress. 

Afternoon dresses combine chiffon or 
satin with duvetyn—or sometimes they 
are composed entirely of softer fabrics— 
while the evening frock is finding a new 
dignity in its straighter lines, and a greater 
substantiality in the satin and _failles 
which are somewhat replacing tulles this 
season. (Continued on page 132) 


“Even when cn: is wearing a French coat-dress life is sometimes 
“checkered light and shadow, for here is the evidence before our eyes 
-—a dress just from Paris with half the checks gray and the other 
half white. But if any one thinks the spirits of the wearer are 
‘checkered by this they are mistaken, for she wears a saucy black 
panne hat with a bright red facing which takes every opportunity 
to show itself. I suppose you wonder, too, how she got into the 
frock in the first place, for though it is slashed at the side to show the 
‘black satin slip she could not have sidled through there. The fact is 
she slipped it over her head, willy nilly, big gray rabbit collar, and 
all, but how she will get out of it—is of no importance at this time 


So quietly the slim, almost somber dress below slips in that one is re- 
minded of the story of the great French lady who always entered a 
room so quietly it sounded as though the others had come in on 
hobby horses. And this same quietness is the note of the French 
mode now—there is charm, originality, richness, if you will, but 
quietness always. Here the dress is of black satin lined with 
chamois-colored cloth and trimmed with castor fur. The snug 
little sash belt is tied in a nonchalant bow, and the deep yoke on the 
bodice gives an air of originality which distinguishes it at once 
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Since Paris says thumbs down on wide skirt 
draperies, Jenny devises something “just as 
good”’—up and down strips of fur at the side, 
as shown on the frock below. The material of 
the frock sketched is brown velours de laine, 
the fur is otter, and a little bow of deference 
is made to the fashion of machine stitching 


All sorts of rumors have been whispered about 
the advent of the tight underskirt, and here it 
is at the right—not its more or less equivocal 
shadow of lace, or of tulle—but the tight under- 
skirt itself, pure and simple. It is of black vel- 
vet underneath a dress of white silk Jersey. 
A saucy little jacket top with something 
of a sword belt at the side begins the white 
silk part, and it fringes out at the edge with 
black silk in imitation of monkey fur. At 
the side the tunic is slashed to the waist- 


line to show the tight black velvet skirt 
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Big capes are coming into their own, and seen 
blowing along with the breeze on the Biarritz ~ 
beach was the big cape of beige fur sketched at ~ 
the left, and probably made by,Callot. Stand- 
ing stiffly to attention at the top was a sable 
collar “‘most large and important looking,” 
and leading on before were flyaway ribbons | 


Most of the evening dress above is made of 
black satin and green faille, but by no means — 
the most important part, for there is a little 
gold lace frill at the bottom which plays at — 
being a tight petticoat, and at the top there is — 
at least one insouciant gold lace sleeve, with a — 
still more insouciant button. The narrow 
skirt, which fashion has seemingly wedded for ~ 
better or for worse, is charmingly achieved by 
holding the material at the wa’st-line all 
around a little full and letting it fall straight. — 
The sash is lined with the faille of the bodice ~ 


Forsaking the All-Tulle Frock 
of Last Year, Fashion Uses 
Satin and Tulle, Too 


Something shimmering and fairy-like 
about the gown at the left reminds one 
someway of olden days, and minuets, 
and things. ‘The swathing bodice is 
but an ambitious girdle, and it and the 
sides of the skirt are gold lace; satin 
of blue, maize, pink, or green; $37.50 


Really charming evening dresses ready- 
made and inexpensively priced are not 
at one’s beck and call any moment. The 
really good ones are rarely to be had 
at low prices; these shown here are 
especially fortunate in style and value, 
and we will be glad to shop for you 
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_ Dignity is the prerogative of the black 
' Satin gown, and to dignity this one 
_ above adds a very distinguished 
- charm. It is made high in the back in 
_ deference to the wartime mode in 
- Paris, is encrusted with jet and has a 
_ jet girdle. From the shoulders flows 
' a panel of knife-plaited net, and net 
is at the front; black or white, $35 


' To begin with, you just must know 
' that the dress at the right is only 
_ $19.75—so you see sometimes charm 
“has nothing at all to do with price. 
“Tt is of nice materia!—particularly 
"good shades of pink, peach, blue, or 
" black satin, lined throughout with silk 
organdy. The snug swathing bodice 
“is smart, and the skirt is draped 
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With a “united we stand, divided we fall”’ policy the 
chiffon velvet wrap is sure of a welcome among a 
bevy of evening dresses. ‘This one above begins very 
high at the top in a collar of soft taupe mouflon which 
blends beautifully with the turquoise blue, taupe, 
rose, or black velvet of the coat. A narrow row of 
shirring at the waist-line holds the wrap rather un- 
willingly to the snug fit of the season, in spite of 
its very evidently ebullient temperament; £48.50 
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The Delightful Partnership 
Between the Top-Coat and 


the One-Piece Dress 


To seem transparent, and not really to be so, 
is a wary little way fashion has, and the 
frock at the right proves it all over again, 
with crépe chiffon over a lining of china silk. 
The frock is pink, turquoise blue, light gray, 
white, or black, and is charming for theatre 
or reception wear; the lining stops below 


the shoulders in both back and front; $59.50 LK 


At the left below is the really practical Christ- 
mas present which is just as blessed to receive 


as to give—a good serge dress, practical blue, 


and excellently made. It is very simply 
designed, with button trimming and a beige 
collar of faille silk, and is just right to 
wear under the ever-present top-coat this 
winter. The price is most reasonable at $24.50 


“Economy”. is already spoken in forty-seven 
different languages, but the frock at the right 
below originates still another language to say it 
in, for its price is only $18.50. It is pretty for 
afternoon teas during the holidays, and is of 
satin with revers and sleeves of Georgette 
crépe; black, navy blue, taupe or prune, with 
revers beaded and nicely bound with satin 


The smart top-coat worn with a one-piece dress 
has held its place against all comers, and ts still 
first in the affairs of winter fashion. On this 
page you will find both parties to their delight- 
ful partnership, and on receipt of check or money- 
order we will buy for you anything shown 
here. Address, Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service,’ 119 West goth St., New York City 


Foregoing the temptation to fur, the top-coat 
at the right below puts all its value in the lovely 
material, distinctive cut, and workmanship. 
It is of pom pom Bolivia cloth in green, 
taupe, or brown with plain bone buttons — 
and a convertible collar high. and warm — 
enough to substitute for fur. It is made in — 
sizes for misses and small women; $39.50 


A friendly invitation to the one-piece dress 
is held out by the coat at the left below. — 
There is a cape collar of kit cony, then — 
narrow tailored shoulders, and below, an~ 
original line at the belt. The plain un-~ 
belted back panel supports a skirt portion — 
quite full; $49.50 in bottle green, taupe, 
brown, beetroot, or navy blue’ velours 


A Warm Welcome to You on 
Christmas Day 


p Wouldn’t you yourself be delighted to find a sei of 
5 furs in your stocking Christmas morning? Then 
y 


give them to some one else; here they are, the dest 
/ | possible values to be had, from a reliable house, 
a aa and in every respect worthy our well-known Good 
Housekeeping guarantee. On receipt of check or 
money-order we will buy for you anything on this 


page. Good Housekeeping Shopping Service 
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This year the practical Christmas present is 
hailed with approval, and here it is above—a 
smart little cape collar and muff. In Hudson 
seal the collar is $16.50, the muff, $12.50; in 
beaver the collar is $22.50, the muff, $18.50; the 
same collar in skunk is $22.50, the muff, $25.50 


The sma!l Hudson seal neckpiece above 
gives a modern interpretationoftheoldadage 
that a little fur goes a long way, for it begins 
in a point to cover the V of your coat, 
swathes your neck twice, and fastens under 
your chin; neckpiece $22.50, muff $14.50 


Apparel oft proclaims the man, they say, 
and certainly the lovely moleskin scarf be- 
low proclaims the woman fond of richness 
and warmth of appearance. The scarf in 
moleskin is $75, the muff $25; the same 
stole in Hudson seal is $35, the muff $14.50 


You think she would like a scarf, and yet you 
are not sure but that she would rather have a 
cape? Then cut the gordian knot by giving her 
the fur piece above, which is a cape when you 
want a cape, and a scarf when you want a 
scarf. It is of excellent Hudson seal and. an 
original touch is given by a collar of Kolinsky 
or of taupe squirrel; $85. A muff of Hudson 
seal to match the scarf is priced at $16.50 
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There is no middle course in fashion now: 
straight from shoulders to hem is the creed, 
with perhaps a mere moment of indecision in 
soft drapery, as in the gown at the right. The 
workmanship here is of the finest, and the gown 
is in one of the best simple styles of the winter. 
The material is navy blue, taupe, or black 
crépe meteor embroidered in self tone with the 
collar and sash lined with beige; price $49.50 


Many women would rather have some pretty 
piece of lingerie for a Christmas present than any- 
thing else you could mention, and here are some 
of the daintiest. On receipt of check or money- 
_ order we will buy for you, without extra charge, 
anything on these two pages. Good House- 


keeping Shopping Service, 119 West 4o St., N.Y. 


The law of compensation works prettily 
enough in the tailored nightgown below; as a 
reward for dispensing with trimming, all the 
value is put into the lovely quality of the mate- 
rial. It is of flesh-colored crépe de Chine, hem- 
stitched to outline the square neck and Empire 
waist-line, and run with blue ribbon; $3.95 


A gift equally rosy to give or to receive 
is the lace-trimmed envelop chemise 
at the right. The material is a soft 
crépe de Chine, shirred after a fashion 
of its own, as faintly flesh-colored as a 
rose, and light as a snow-flake; $2.95 
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One appreciates warm friends at Christma: 
time, and at the left is a snug eider-down bath- 
robe whose warm regard any one of us woulc 
covet. In rose, light blue, Copenhagen blue, 
American Beauty, pink, lavender, or gray, 
trimmed with ribbon to match, it is $5.95, and 
as pleasant a companion as one could wis 


That crépe de Chine, ribbon, and Valenciennes 
lace are all things which work together for 
good to them that love dainty lingerie, is the 
creed of the pretty nightgown below. he 
crépe de Chine is flesh colored, and both it and 
the lace are of a quality it would be a real 
pleasure to give as a Christmas present; $4.95 
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Below are: a flesh-colored crépe de 
Chine envelop chemise, pinked and 
hemstitched, $1.95; an underbodice — 
of white or flesh-colored society satin — 
and lace with flowers embroidered in 
color, $1.95; bloomers of white or 
flesh-colored society satin, $2.95. 


The W. ay of a Woman With 
a Reasonably Priced 


Christmas Present 


By no means only a fair weather friend is the 
bath robe, or lounging robe, at the left, for it 
looks upon the rigors of wash day as compla- 
cently as you look upon your morning bath— 
and comes out, too, as fresh and fit as you do. 
It is cut on unusually good lines, with large 
convenient pockets, and for $8.90 may be had 
in lovely shades of coral, Copenhagen blue, or 
wistaria corduroy with a narrow sash girdle 


The negligée at the right is evanescent enough 
in charm to represent the spirit of Christmas 
itself, and durable enough to make it last the 
whole year through. It is of crépe de Chine, 
in fairy-like shades of blue, pink, maize, or 
lavender, with contrasting ribbons. The 
bertha and ruffles are fine net lace, and a moire 
ribbon strung with rosebuds is the trimming. 
An elastic belt inside insures a svelte fit; $9.85 


The quaint surplice fichu of net which 


. finishes the negligée at the left makes 


one hesitate to say which copied 
after which, the now surplice frocks, 
or the old-fashioned surplice negli- 
gees. But while one hesitates, one is 
lost, and decides to buy the negligée. 
It is $11.75; and is pink or blue 
crépe de Chine of charming quality 


The negligée second at the left plays 
ducks and drakes with the reputa- 
tion of high prices, for it is of lovely 


-crépe de Chine with soft chiffon 


cloth ruffles, and the price is only 
$6.95. There is an ingenious bit 
of drapery at the sides, with long 
silken tassels to weight it a little, and 
the colors are blue or flesh color 


Glass. flower bowl, $2; 
photograph box, $27.50 


Brass candlesticks, 11 
in. high, $4 a pair 


The Inexpensive Gift for a 
War Time (Christmas 


HIS Christmas is just a little differ- 
ent from any other—it is a war 


time Christmas. The spirit of. 


good-will which is symbolic of the season 
we feel, if anything, more deeply than 
ever before, but there is also 
the feeling of restraint. We 
want to give—but first to 
give to our country, not 
only in the sacrifices we 
have made in sending away 
those who make up our 
army and navy, but in 
money too. And this means 
economy in our manner of 
giving toward our friends at 
Christmas. And with the 
spirit of economy in mind, 
I have searched the shops of 
New York for gifts that 
are inexpensive yet have 
beauty and usefulness. The 
majority of the articles 
throughout these pages are 
at prices less than $5; a page 
is devoted to one dollar 
articles, and still another to 


Necessity is the mother of other 
things besides invention, and 
the necessity of economical 
Christmas shopping has 
brought to light the lovely 
things above, at prices we 
never would have dreamed of 
before for our nicest presents. 
The charming brass candle- 
sticks, 11 in. high, are only $4 
a pair; and the shallow topaz 
or blue glass flower bowl, com- 
plete with a glass block to sup- 


Here are suggestions for your Christmas 
gifts. You may find these things 1n your 
local shops, or failing that, we will buy them 
for you here. It 1s not the aim to tllus- 
trate goods distributed through retail trade 


port the flowers, is priced at $2 (SOO OOANHAANAIANHVHHHAMM|IA‘$3JXqx mM 
60 | 


gifts for less than one dollar. These latter, 
the 25 cent, 50 cent, and 75 cent gifts are 
amusing trifles which come in charming 
little boxes, with a verse to tell the purpose 
of each one. And though so whimsical, 
each has a real mission to 
perform in life, whether it 
be to carry needles, purvey 
pencils, clean a pipe, or hide 
shoe thread under a satin 
petticoat. In fact, among 
these very inexpensive gifts 
there is something for every 
member of the family. The 
children can never be for- 
gotten at Christmas time, 
of course, and so toys for the 
boys and girls are shown, as 
well as pretty trinkets for 
the older sister, and a manly 
tool kit for the growing 
boy. It is a season of 
rush and hurry; so let us 
lighten your share of it by 
doing your Christmas shop- 
ping for you, happily and 
quickly. — HELEN KOUuEgEs. 


So lovely is this set of Della 
Robbia ware one rubs one’s 
eyes and looks again to hear it 
is only $8.50 complete—the 
large dish, 7 in. across, and the 
four small ones, 4 in. across. 
The ground is cream with em- 
bossed fruit in colors. Sep- 
arately, the large bowl is $3.50, 
the small ones, $1.25 each. 
The photograph box above, for 
$27.50, is in an antique design 
of yellow, black, red, or green 
painted wood with flowers 
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ens to ration us on candy, 


‘candy fresh a long time. 


“in. high, holds one pound, 


“aray of orange and blue to 
"make a certain sunny spot 


A lovely glow of color is 
achieved in the bowlful of 
flowers at the right—a bowl of 
purple glass on a black base of 
carved wood; the bowl is g in. 
across, $5: 24 in. mahogany 
candlesticks with etched globe, 
$12 a pair; amber or crystal 
Venetian glass box with knob 
top, 4% in. across, $2.50 
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Since Mr. Hoover threat- 


it “behooves”’ us to con- 
serve what candy we have, 
hence. the covered glass 
dish above, which will keep 


It is crystal with gold lines 
black enamel band; 1034 


$3.50. The dozen and one 


times your hostess wants 


in her room, she will be 
grateful for the vase at the 
right above. It is of Ital- 
jan pottery,11 in. high, and 
reasonably priced, $7.50 
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PHOTOGRAPHS IN THE GIFT SECTION BY CHARLOTTE FAIRCHILD 
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On receipt of check or money- 
order we will buy for you 
promptly anything on these two 
pages. Shipping charges on all 
except the photograph box on the 
opposite page are free within 50 
miles of New York; shipping 
charges on the box are to be paid 
by the purchasers who wish it 
delivered outside of N. Y. City 
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If Eve risked Eden for an 
apple, what one of her 
daughters would even try 
to resist the fruits at the 
left? And, unlike the 
fatal apple, age does not 
wither nor custom stale 
these, for the grapes are of 
marble, and the other 
fruits of alabaster or Vene- 
tian glass; grapes, $3.50 a 
bunch, other fruits, $1.50 
each. ‘Tall slimness is the 
fashion this Christmas in 
other things besides the 
human form divine, as wit- 
ness the compote of amber 
glass, 1414 in. high, for $15. 
Amber candlesticks to 
match, 8 in. high, $8 a pair 
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A Peep Around the Corner 
of the Christmas 
Tree 


Baby wants something to snuggle 
At night when she closes her eyes, 
And here is Miss Pink and White Cuddles— 


Snow Bab 
A pillow dolled up in disguise. now Baby made of toweling 


Will wash the same as you 
And bob up smiling afterward, 
And just as good as new. 


Her cap 1s as pink as her cheeks are, 
Her eyes are as blue as the skies, 

And when you say, “Dear, are you sleepy?” 
Politely she never denies. 


50c 
Little Boy Bob was a merry young soul, 
And a merry young soul was he; 


He called for his pipe and he called for his bowl, 
And he blew up his bubbles three. 


The bowl is enamel of pink or of blue, 
And the soap comes along with the set; 

The mat 1s of otlcloth, the pipe is of clay, 
And a purchase you'll never regret. 


Miss Bunny is going to be 
married today, 

And here she is holding her 
bridal bouquet; 

Her dress is a blue one, her 
veil 15 of white, 

And she rocks on her toesies 
in purest delight. 


Sir Bunny the bridegroom, with 
silk hat and cane, : 
Was married before, but is try= 
ing again; 
His ears are quite longish, his eyes — 
big and round, 
And he rocks back and forth with-— 
out ever a sound. 
Here comes the monkey band, 
A’marching on along, 
The tigers and the elephants, 


A’ bursting into song. On receipt of check or money- 


| order we will buy for you 
anything on these two pages, 
ene one es . 1A : ‘ f and the shipping charges on 
Br i _ — QO 4 them will be pevbaid by “a 
And feng tang music grand re ead oo oo \ 7 Address Good Housekeeping 


Shopping Service, 119 West 
As hasty as you can. goth Street, New York City 


To play it is so simple, 
That baby small and wee 

Can pick out in a minute, 
“My Country,’tis of Thee.” 
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Christmas Gifts in Preparation 
for Our “Pighting for 
Right” Nation 


JINGLES BY G. F. O'CONNOR 


Now a gun that costs a dollar, 
That makes all the ‘“‘fellers holler,” 
Shoots corks at all the enemy 

That you may chance to meet. 


One whole and one half dollar 

Costs this drum that makes them “foller”? 
That insures success and vict’ ry, 

That can never meet defeat. 


A soldier boy on rockers, 

_ _ He’s as proud as he can be; 
_ He ts dressed and always ready 
: For expected enemy. 


A difference in his uniform, 
A difference in his gait, 

For he’s a bold, brave sailor-lad 
Who calls his comrade ‘‘Mate.” 


Tits valiant little soldier-boy 
_ Is more than just a woode toy, 
_ Although he’s silent as a clam 


_ He’s proud to fight for Uncle Sam. 


First to fight are the sailor-men 
As they travel about the sea, 
Alert and quick and ready 
To defend.U. S., that’s we. 


= 
When the submarine submerges It hunts for luckless craft of nute 
Underneath the bath-tub’s surges, shells frail, 
One torpedo it does carry, And when it does espy them, 
And the enemy are scary, It creeps a way up nigh them, 
For like real ones, And shoots its big torpedo like 
Under water it can shoot. a whale, 


Here’s a little cannon 


That shoots a wooden shot, and if you aim it straight enough 
It?s sure to hit the dot. 


ok * * * * 


The shooting part is yellow, while the base of it is red, 
The wheels are gaily painted, wooden bullets serve as lead. 


- 


Dear old Ducky-Doddles, 

- With body white as snow 
He’s oh, so patriotic, 

Red and blue wings tell us 50. 


~~) 
4 


Here’s a rooster that’s a beauty, 
And in war time does his duty, 
For he lets himself be harnessed to a cart 


And instead of hunting worms, 
Food that red and wiggly squirms, 
He manfully goes forth to do his part. 
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Shipping charges on articles on op- 
posite page are free anywhere, except 
on mirror, lyre table, photograph frame, 
and toilet articles. Shipping charges 


are free on knives and linen 


this page; on other articles they are 
free.50°mi., except on the tea set 


Brilliant flowers, and a bird 
with much reason to preen, are 
the. decorations of this plate 
of semi-porcelain English ware; 
9 in. in diameter, price $5 


A tray for butter balls,candy, or 
cake is this of engraved crystal; 
6% in. across, $1.50. Sterling 
silver pie or cake knife, $2.75; 
sterling silver cheese knife, $1 
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One of the best possible values 
is the Madeira luncheon set at 
the right—13 pieces, center-piece, 
6 plate doilies, and 6 umbler 
doilies embroidered by hand, $5 


A happy thought for Santa Claus 

is the tray at the right, which will 

serve many a purpose. It is of 

mahoganized wood with the cock 

in colors; 23 by 11 in., $3.50 
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A Word Anent the 
Lesser Household 


The silver gift at a war time price 
is rare, but here it is at the left, a 
very beautiful basket of Sheffield 
plate for $10. It is 14 in. high to the 
top of the handles, is lined with gold, 
and done in one of the familiarly 
charming old Dutch relief designs. 


Old English floral decorations 
of pink roses with blue and 
coin-gold bands make this plate 
of semi-porcelain a very lovely 
one; 9 in. in diameter, $7.50 


Nice enough to “set before a 


king” or any one else,-is this 
fruit bowl for $5. It is of 
Wedgwood, 10 in. in diameter, 
and of a beautiful ivory color 


POX 


Above is an exceptionally charm- 
ing tea set for two—of exquisite 
Haviland china on a china tray. 
It has a white background with 
gold decorations, and is $26.75 


Who would not exclaim with joy 
over a set of Madeira tea napkins 
like that above. And what “a 
bargain!” ‘There are welve of 
them, embroidered by hand, for $7 


ahogany muflin stand, $4.50; triple 
Mirror, painted black with green, 
blue, or yellow decorations, 28 by 33 
im., $35;.gold and blue or: pink pin- 
Sushion, $1.35; powder dish, flowers, 
gold lace, $1; moire powder box; $1 


Below is a knitting bag of French 
leretonne in gay colors, lined to match 
ithe predominating color, $2.95. The 
lyre table can be ordered with yellow, 
Blue, or green foundation and dec- 
prations of Venetian lacquer; $26 
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Nest of four tables, solid mahogany, top 18 by 48 
in, $20; carved gilded wood lamp with black grooves, 
26 in. high, with gold 18 in. double fringed China 
silk shade, $19.50; lamp separately, $8.50, shade 
separately, $11; mahogany fruit bowl, 10 in. across, 
$4; burnished gold picture frame, 7 by 10 in., $3.50 
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Bedside table of mahogany, $7.50; 
lamp of white metal, black and white 
painted paper shade, $2.35; bedside 
set of bottle with blue, pink, ivory, or 
mahogany enameled tray; will keep 
hot 48 hrs., will keep cold 72 hrs., $8 


Out of the way when you are not 
using it is the tip-top table below of 
solid mahogany, top I7 in. across; 
$6.50. ‘The telephone book cover, 
metal and silk brocade, with gold gimp, 
is $4.75, in black, blue, rose or gold 
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Though Santa Claus comes down the 
chimney, the rest of us come in at the 
door, and need just such a door-stop 
as this; ircn in polychromed colors. $1 


SS 


Green-gold finished necklace with 
simulated lapis-lazuli, $1; ear- 
rings, simulated lapis-lazuli, $1 
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Ball top, 14x gold hatpin, $1; hat- 
pin with pearls set in rhinestones, $1; 
hatpin with pearl top, soc. Blue or 
pink rench pincushion gold lace, $1 


Full of good luck for giver 

and receiver is the rhine- 

stone horseshoe pin; $1 
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Making One War Time Dollar 
Do Duty of Nine 


On receipt of check or money-order we will buy 
for you anything on these two pages. Shipping 
charges on door-stop, phone list, and cigaret case 
free 50 m1.; on chair to be paid by purchaser, on 
all of the other articles shipping charges are free 


Knitting needles 
$1, white bone 
with sterling sil- 
ver tops set with 
any delicate 
color of enamel 


Made, and 
stamped to be 
embroidered, the 
cooking apron 
and the cotton to 
embroider it, is $1 
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Truly a duck that takes to the water is this of white towel- 
ing for baby, which will wash clean every day; $1 


TIRE 


The knitting bag is the sine qua non of 
patriotism, and here it is for $1, made 
of shadow effect cretonne of assorted 
colors. The handles are of silk cord 
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Beautifully colored green stones} 
compose this pretty necklace toy 
wear with a frock or blouse; $1 
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If you want her to remember your] 
number you had best remind Santa 7 
to give her this telephone list bound 7 
in pink or blue moire silk, $17 


If one needs a bar pin} 
here is one of pearls and™ 
colored stones in silver, $1 ~ 


Making the Man Comfortable 


at Home or in Camp 


Radium dial, unbreakable crystal, 
Kitchener strap watch, nickle; $6.75 


S oR : 


The picture he likes to have in his room, 
but may fold up and put in his pocket 
when he travels, will fit just right into 
this folding frame. It is of fine black 
morocco leather, 4 by 3 in.; price $3 


In these uncertain ‘‘nowadays” one 
wishes him to have an identification card 
neither fire nor flood can destroy, and 
here is a locket to carry it and a pic- 
ture; silver $3, gold filled, $4, gold, $30 


Three-folding case, for cards and 
bills; black pin seal, 14x gold 
flexible mountings on one side, $9 
Wallet of black pin seal with 14x flexible 


gold mountings on one side, secret] pocket, Above is a military case with hair brush, 

$11; hip pocket wallet of black pin seal, 14x comb, soap, tooth brush, electric light, 

: flexible gold mounting on one side, $8.50 sewing kit, unbreakable mirror, fountain 

4 pen, and space for safety razor, $13.50 
as For a man’s room the clock 
as of gold bronze is admirable, 
aa and this one has a good 8-day 


movement; base 8 by 12in., $9 


Sheffield plate cigaret box, 
cedar lined, 5144 by 134 in. 
Dutch relief design, $10 


A welcome companion at 
» night is the pocket electric 
light which is priced at 1% 
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The Army and Navy knife 
—— so ~ 2 . has two blades of the best 
c= : ea oS _— . . steel, a bottle opener, 


* 


»  Thefolding tool kit contains Se nn a TENT 
$aw, pincers, chisel, screw- Flexible bronze, verde, or brass lamp, $7.50; lounging chair of mahogany, denim screw, $3. ‘The other; fold- 


ver, and -gimlet, $4 or sateen upholstery, moss and hair filled, $36; mahogany book-rack, $12.50 ing knife, fork, and ~ ae $2 
6 
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The simulated sapphire or amethyst pin 
above is set in sterling silver open-work; 
$2.95. The bar pin is of French rhinestones 
in the gallery setting of sterling silver; $1.50 


& 


Black velvet 
_neckband, rhine- 
stones in silver, 
is priced at $3.50 


& 


At the left above is an Egyptian neck- 


Of simulated pearls is this necklace, 


lace with lapis lazuli in a dull antique and a pretty oné, $2.50; pearl earrings, 
setting; $5.50.. The other necklace, : set in 14k gold, $2.75; the vanity box 


which may be had in assorted colors of 
beads and silk thread, is such as the 
soldiers are making in France; $2.75 


for $2.95 is of blue or pink enamel: 
on a sterling silver gilded chain with 
mirror, perfume, and powder inside 


Another practical present is this white 
or flesh colored Georgette crépe waist 
with imitation filet lace, $3.95; ciffon 
velvet bag beaded in colors, in black, 
navy blue,. or brown, price, $5 


If charity should begin at home, econ- 
omy should begin in the purse! If you 
think so too, you will want this pin seal 
bag for oaly $1.95. It is good leather, 
fitted with change purse and mirror 
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Initialed handkerchiefs of fine linen, 6 in % 7 fs Four dainty handkerchiefs in a box for $1 
ate pee ses the same pe ) is a ap ae would plese any boey: ee 
ifferent designs, make a most acceptable 4 y are of fine linen with scalloped edges and a 
atin pote handk hiefs ith i a 7 embroidered desi il ate 
present; the pure linen handkerchiefs wit Z a pretty embroidered design in the corner; $1 
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borders*any color are 25c. each.» At the , for 4, or 25c. each. ‘The wicker sewing - 
right is. one of the welcome small gifts— The small reading or bedside lamp above is basket at the left, with a red, green, or 
a book of shipping tags and gummed of solid mahogany, 12 in. high, with gold or blue leather top, lined to match, and 
labels, in a 6 by 8 in. cretonne cover; $2 rose silk and gold gimp shade; price, $2.75 equipped for sewing or knitting, is $5 
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BEAUTY te SIGN, USEFULNESS te COUNTERSIGN 


Pretty is as pretty does is the motto 
of the Christmas present, and as useful 
as itis beautiful is this bag of metal and silk 
brocade; $10.50; rose, blue, gold, or black 


A gold net and French flower 


All the more grateful in war time is a touch medallion set between two 
of daintiness, and when it only costs $2.75, glass discs bound with gold 
and is a glass sweets dish with a top of bro- galloon forms this tray; $2.50 
caded metal and silk, even the censor would | 
pass it; brocaded rose, gold, blue, or black One permits oneself to 
7 pay $4.50 for this knitting 
iN bag because it is really 
j N a great “bargain’’; rose, 
blue, purple, or gold taffeta 
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4 emecy is in demand now, and this fan of \ 4 | Of hammered gold is the frame of the green- 
' ostrich feathers in any evening shade waves | ee 1 — gold filled mesh bag, $25; powder box, $3.75 
away the most difficult situation for $5 . : _— with a blue, rose, gold, or black brocaded top 


| Below is the very newest thing in knitting or — _ fe. . Shipping charges on these two pages are free, 
"sewing tables; it is solid mahogany and made : co \ a. | except on tray, chair, and habutai pillow, which 
pin a barrel shape. The price is $12.50 : ‘se — are free only 300 m1.; and on labels free 50-mi. 
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Mahogany chair, 
$12.50: pillow above, 
rose, gold, blue, or 
mauve taffeta; $8.50: 
pillow below, pink, blue, 
or gold habutai; $3.75 
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Pink, blue, du Barry, 
gold, or lavender moire 
basket; $2.50: blue, 
green, gold, orrose bro- 
caded desk set; $3.75 
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No Entertainment Rivals Santa Claus 
at Christmas, so Write to Santa 


and He Will Write to You 


A “‘SENSE-TRAINING”’ TOY — 
YOU MAKE AT HOME 


Every mother who has searched 
the shops realizes the dearth of 
interesting, durable toys at reas 
onable prices. A “color sense” 
toy you can make at a cost of 
almost nothing is shown at th 
left. The little girl is playin 
with it, and while she plays she 
is training her eye to know eve 
color, and where it belongs in the 
spectrum. On receipt of three 
cents for postage, instructions 
for making this toy will be se 


A LETTER FROM SANTA TO 
EVERY GIRL AND BOY 


Santa Claus will write a personal 
letter to any little girl or boy who 
writes to him in care of Good 
Housekeeping, and encloses three 
cents in stamps for postage on 
the reply. Or, if little girls or 
boys are too small to write, their 
mothers or fathers can give 
their names, and Santa Claus 
will write them letters. Address 
Santa Claus, Care of Good 
Housekeeping, New York City 


A pretty holiday way to serve ice-cream 
is shown above, with a tiny figure of 
Santa Claus perched on top of each 
serving. We will buy for you upon 
receipt of check or money-order the 
Christmas Bell or Santa Claus favors _ 
above and the Reindeer favor at the © 
upper left; bell of glistening cotton, 5c 
to 35c, according to size; Santa favor 
10c to 25c each; reindeer favor 15c each — 


Originally designed for Good House- — 
keeping, and to be had only through’ 
the magazine, is the fairy-like card at 
the left. We have been able to get this ~ 
card made at a very exceptional price, — 
and she who does not feel that she can 
afford her usual personal engraved > 
Christmas cards this year will find this a_ 
charming substitute: 4 by 6 in. hand- — 
painted in red and green; 15c each 
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GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 
MILDRED MADDOCKS Director 


WANTED: RECRUITS FOR AN ARMY, 
OF KITCHEN SOLDIERS! 


If the Allied Peoples and Their Soldiers Are to Have Enough to Eat 


Next Year, You Must Fight Your Battles in Your Kitchen Now! 


WILL YOU SIGN THIS? 


i THE member of the household entrusted with the handling of 
food, do hereby enlist as a Kitchen Soldier for Home Service 
axa pledge myself to waste no food and to use wisely all food 


purchased for this household, knowing that by so doing I can help 
conserve the foods that must be shipped to our soldiers and our Allies. 


OMEN of America, this is a call to you to en- 

\ \ list in an army of food conservation. It is an 

opportunity to fight a battle that is being 

waged as earnestly, as bravely, and as skilfully as any 

battle overseas. It is a call to put your heart and soul 
into winning this war—to be a Kitchen Soldier! 

From Washington the Government is working with a 
giant’s strength. But the first official request is for co- 
operation. ‘The Food Administration can make us 
think, can lay down great, broad, general plans, can 
tell us what our country and our Allies need. But then 
the burden comes to us—to work out for ourselves the 
details of the ways in which each one can serve best. 

And that is where Goop HOUSEKEEPING knows that 
it can aid you by acting as a central point of contact, 
a clearing-house of ways and means, a vast recruiting 
station for the women of this country in their fight! 

The plan we have is simply to intensify the work be- 
gun from Washington, to add our power to the force of 
Mr. Hoover and his able staff, to carry further for our 
readers the working out of our national home defenses 
from the inside. So this is our proposal: 

If you are willing to play an active, vital part in 
saving food and making every meal a blow for freedom, 


- send us your name to be enlisted in the Kitchen Sol- 


diers’ Army. Asasymbol of your devotion to the cause 
in which the Allied nations are engaged, you will receive 
from us a richly printed certificate. Hang it upon your 
kitchen wall—to remind you of your pledge! 

This is a movement for the woman who is actually 
dealing in the food of American homes. We want em- 
ployers and employees to join our forces. A soldier may 
be one who fights just with her brain or one who fights 
by doing with her hands the work of women in this 
crisis. 

She may be one whose ancestors have lived here for 
generations or she may be one whose parents have seen 
war’s horrors pass their very door abroad, whose 
brothers bear the arms of England, or France, or Italy, 
or Russia, or any other Allied country. 

Once you have enlisted as a Kitchen Soldier, your 
kitchen is your battle-field. There you must fight your 
fight. There you must plan and experiment just as we, 
in the kitchen of the Goop HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE, 


have been planning and experimenting with redoubled 
efforts since the war began. 

When you hit upon a good idea, sit down and write 
tous. Tell us how you found that you could get along 
without some food that may mean life and comfort to a 


soldier in a foreign trench. Tell us new combinations, 


new substitutes, new short cuts. 

We want a flood of letters bearing your discoveries. 
For years we have invited new ideas in cooking, and 
thousands of attractive, money-saving recipes have 
been printed—recipes that represented also daintiness 
and tastefulness, foods fit for the epicure. 

But from our Kitchen Soldiers we want new ways to 
save food, not merely how to make it attractive. For 
food must be saved. The women of this country are 
now in deadly earnest in their fight to save it, and we 
want ideas to deal out as ammunition in their battle. 

Each good idea received will be tried out here in our 
kitchen. For each one that proves satisfactory we will 
pay one dollar. It will be printed in the pages set aside 
for the exclusive use of Kitchen Soldiers. 

Those pages in GoopD HOUSEKEEPING will be yours to 
make as truly useful and valuable as you can make 
them. When you enlist as a Kitchen Soldier you con- 
tribute, through our pages, to the welfare of the family 
of every reader of this magazine. From month to 
month those pages will increase in value; we know that 
all your brains applied to this great task will greatly 
multiply the usefulness of the department. Two heads 
can think of more than one, and once you put your 
hundreds—yes, your thousands and your tens of thou- 
sands of heads at work on Kitchen Soldiery, then we 
can win this war! 

Remember you are fighting not alone to save the 
family gathered round you. You are fighting for the 
families in every city, village, and town in this broad 
country. One discovery that you make may send tons 
of grain or sugar to the nations fighting “over there.” 


- So. you are fighting, too, for all the women, all the 


children, all the soldiers of the Allies—for democracy 
everywhere. 

So, now, enlist! Become a Kitchen Soldier. : "The 
time has passed to do your bit. It’s time to do your 
best! Enlist! 
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SAVANE NANG 


In this centerpiece for the Allied Christmas Dinner the American Eagle perches on a buneh of Christmas holly and 
surveys the procession of national animals who circle round about him. Placed on the right of each cover is a 
national flower tied with a bit of holly which serves as a most appropriate and unusually interesting place-card 


eAn Allied Christmas 


Together We Dine, Divided We Don’t 


HRISTMAS dinner which is at 
once colorful and out of the or- 
dinary, which is replete with 
good things to eat culled from 

the favorite dishes of many lands, and 
which emphasizes the new spirit of unity 
and brotherhood among the nations who 
are fighting side by side in the great war— 
surely such a dinner approaches the ideal 
for the festival at hand. If the world in 
general seems sad and drab-colored at this 
time, there is all the more reason why we 
should make our homes as bright as possi- 
ble and emphasize the festive character of 
the Season of Good Cheer. The Christ- 
mas dinner is the event around which the 
holiday merriment usually centers, and to 
make it an occasion to be long remembered 
requires no large outlay of money, but sim- 
ply a certain amount of additional thought 
and care in the planning. 

We all know how good diges- 
tion waits upon an appetite 
stimulated by an attractively 
set table, and the centerpiece of 
the Christmas dinner table 
should strike the keynote of the 
joyous season-of goodwill. Es- 
pecially appropriate for this 
purpose is an entirely new plant 
which present conditions have 
forced into bloom. It is called 
Arbor Aliensis, the Tree of the 
Allies, and every blossom repre- 
sents ideals of courage, devo- 
tion, and beauty. The blos- 
soms are the gorgeous flags of 
the Allied countries. On the 
tiptop bough, of course, waves 
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In spite of food enconomies, the Christ- 
mas dinner should: be made a happy 
Jandmark in family life. The use of 
poultry or small animals such as the hare 
will help to conserve our supplies of beef, 
mutton, and pork. By taking a little 
thought, the housewife may prepare 
commonplace food materials in new ways 
which add their share of interest to the 
meal. A new way of seasoning an old 
dish, or even a new way of garnishing it, 
will often add much to the pleasure with 
which it is eaten. Good cheer at table 
stimulates the digestion. ‘Therefore, let 
good cheer, above all things, abound. 


Nib! Hawn, 


MMM 


The Christmas duck is made festive by being 
garnished with apples and topped with sprigs of 
parsley and made appetizing by browned potatoes 


VMMMMdddddlddddd ddd” 


our own Old Glory, while the other flags 
are placed on the lower branches, increas- 


ing in size toward the base of the tree 


where the branches are largest. The foun- 
dation of this unique decoration is in the 
usual Christmas tree, but any shrub or 
potted plant may be used and decorated 
with colored candles, or with red, white, 
and blue electric bulbs. 

Another centerpiece, somewhat more 
ambitious in its design, and one which is 
sure to stimulate interested comment at a 
dinner party, is characterized by its use of 
national flowers and the national animals 
which usually appear as emblems on the 
coins, shields, and stamps of the various 
countries. In the center, perched high on 
some Christmas holly and surmounting 
the rest with wide-spreading wings, is 
our own American Eagle. Circling about 
him in a Noah’s Ark proces- 
sion below are the majestic 
British lion, the Canadian 
beaver, the English bulldog, the 
Irish pig, and the Australian 
kangaroo. France is_repre- 
sented by her crowing cock, 
Russia by the bear, Italy by the 
wolf, Belgium by the Flemish 
lion or the Belgian hare, Rou- 
mania by the ox, Japan by the 
three-clawed dragon, and China 
by the five-clawed dragon. 

Charming individual favors 
for each guest are found in a bit 
of holly tied to a national flower 
with red, white, and blue rib- 
bon, and.placed at the right of 
each cover. The United States 


Dinner 


—— ee 


‘the meat course of the Christmas Dinner 


is represented by the golden rod; Canada 
by the maple leaf; England by the single- 
petaled wild rose; Ireland by the sham- 
rock; Scotland, the thistle; Wales, the 
léek; and Australia, wheat. France is 
known by her French lilies, the fleur-de-lis; 
Belgium by the Rose-of-Flanders; Italy, 
the marguerite; Russia, the violet; Japan 
the i egies wos ee, and China the 
peony. or 

The following menus will suggest na- 
tional dishes to serve, from soup through 
dessert, and the recipes are included 
exactly as they were tested in the kitchen 
of GooD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE. In 


the testing the national character of the _. 


recipes was retained as far as possible — 
while adapting them to American markets 
and tastes. 


Russian Borcht 


Make a clear, light colored, highly seasoned ‘ 


stock of beef and veal or of chicken. Strain 
and remove all fat. Cut up some red beets and 
boil them in the stock, about four large beets to 
eight cupfuls of stock. When the beets are 
cooked, squeeze in enough lemon-juice to give 
it a slightly acid flavor, then clear by stirring in 
the whipped white of an egg and bringing it to 
the boiling point. Strain carefully. Serve in 
cups with a spoonful of sour cream on top. 


Stuffed Peppers a l’Orient 


6 green sweet peppers 

2 oz. parsley 

3 medium sized onions 
34 cupful canned tomato 


1 teaspoonful salt 
16 cupful olive-oil 
I tablespoonful sugar 
14 cupful uncooked rice 
Wash and cut the stem ends off the peppers 
and save them for covers. Remove the seeds 
with care, so as not to split peppers. Chop the 
parsley and onions very fine, add the remaining 
ingredients. Blend well and place mixture in 
the peppers, which have been set upright in a 
deep lightly buttered baking-dish. Fill the 
dish half way up the peppers with cold water. 
Cover and cook very slowly for two hours. If 
the water boils away, replenish with hot water. 


English Roast Duck 


Dress and clean a duck, and truss in the fol- 
lowing manner. After inserting skewers as in 
roast chicken, wind a string twice around one 
leg bone, then around other leg bone, having 
one inch space of string between legs. Draw 
legs with both ends of string close to back, 
cross string under back, then fasten around 


Menu No. 1 


Russian Borcht 
Stuffed Peppers a 1’Orient 
English Roast Duck 
Panned Irish Potatoes 
Italian Stuffed Onions 
Salad with French Dressing 
American Emancipation Pie 
Japanese Candied Gingers 
Coffee 


Chinese Nuts 
Banbury Cakes 


“Stewed Belgian Hare, highly seasoned with 


onions, herbs, and spices, may serve for 
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The many-colored blossoms of this 
gorgeous centerpiece for the Christ- 
mas table are flags of the Allies 


skewers and tie in a knot. Place on a rack in 
a dripping pan, sprinkle with salt and pepper. 
Bake one hour in a very hot oven, basting 


every five minutes with fat in pan. Cut 
string and remove string and skewers. Ducks 
are sometimes stuffed with apples, pared, 


cored and cut in quarters, or three small 
onions may be put in body of duck to improve 
flavor. If a stuffing to be eaten is desired, 
use either a giblet or peanut stuffing. 


Panned Irish Potatoes 


Pare the potatoes, and parboil ten minutes; 
drain, and put on the rack in a pan in which 
the duck is roasting; baste when the duck is 
basted. Potatoes thus treated will bake in 
about forty-five minutes. 


A Yule Log is this jelly roll, 
coated with brown icing and orna- 
mented with almond paste mistletoe 
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‘Italian Stuffed Onions ~ 


With an apple corer, remove the centers 
from twelye small onions and fill them up with 
the following stuffing: One tablespoonful of 
grated Parmesan cheese mixed with two hard- 
boiled eggs and one tablespoonful chopped 
parsley. Boil them until tender, about twenty 
minutes; then roll in flour and fry in olive oil 
or butter. Then put them in a baking dish with 
one-half tablespoonful of grated’ Parmesan 
cheese and one tablespoonful of melted butter. 
Put them in the oven and bake until golden. 


American Emancipation Pie 


Pastry 2 cupfuls seeded raisins 


Grated rind and juice of 


2 lemons 114 cupfuls water 


Grated rind and juice of 1 scant cupful walnut meats, 

I orange coarsely chopped . , 
I cupful light. brown 3 tablespoonfuls corn-starch 

sugar ; 

Cook together all ingredients except the 
corn-starch. When it comes to a boil, thicken 
the mixture with the corn-starch mixed with a 
small quantity of cold water. Bake between 
two crusts. 


Banbuiy Cakes 


Cream one-half cupful butter and one-half — 
cupful of sugar together; clean one-half cupful 
of currants and one-half cupful of sultana 
raisins. Chop finely two ounces candied peel 
and the raisins. Mix these with the butter 
and sugar, and stir in one-half teaspoonful 
ground ginger and one-half teaspoonful mixed 
spice. Then add the grated rind of one 
lemon and six crushed macaroons, and com- 
bine with the rest of the ingredients. Mix all 
well together with the juice of a lemon. Roll 
out puff paste to a thickness of one-quar- 
ter inch, cut out with an oval cutter about 
four inches in length and three inches wide. 
Place some of the above mixture in the 
center of each piece of paste, bring the two 
edges together to the center, press together, 
flatten the ends to about one-half inch thick. 
Sift some sugar over and press again so 
that the surface is smooth. Place the cakes 
on a baking sheet, and bake in a moderate 
oven about thirty minutes. 


Serbian Chicken Soup 


Cut a fowl in four or five pieces. Put in a 
kettle with about one quart of water to each 
pound of fowl. When half cooked, add one 
teaspoonful salt and a carrot, parsnip, some 
celery and parsley, an onion, and a few whole 
black peppers. In a (Continued on page 130) 


Menu No. 2 


Serbian Chicken Soup 
Canadian Salmon Tidnish 
Belgian Stewed Hare 
French Petits Pois Boiled Rice 
English Salad 


Philadelphia Ice Cream 
Scotch Short Bread 


Yule Log 
Chinese Lychee Nuts i 


Japanese Candies 
Coffee 


English Duck is roasted on a rack in order 
to allow the superfluous fat to drip into the 
pan. Irish potatoes may be cooked with it 


sv 


Tested and 
Approved 
RECIPES 


All measurements are level—standard half-pini 
measuring-cups, tablespoons, and teaspoons being 
used. Sixteen level tablespoonfuls equal a half-pint. 
Quantities are sufficient for six people unless other- 
wise stated. Flour is sifted once before measuring. 


How Much Food a Day? 


Food values are measured in terms of heat. 
The unit of measurement is the calory. The child 
and the sedentary worker require fewer calories 
than the grown person and the one at hard or even 
moderate labor. The child under two requires ro5o0 
calories a day; from two to five, 1400; from six to 
nine, 1750; from ten to twelve, 2100; from here 
the requirements rise rapidly to 4200 calories a day 
for the man at hard labor, though the average is 
around 2800 for the boy and girl just under twenty 
and the man or woman who is fairly active. An 
average “helping” of the simpler foods yields 100 
calories of heat. Let each meal contain fat, pro- 
tein, and carbohydrates. The calory values given 
with each recipe printed will enable you to plan 
menus that are right. 

For your further assistance in this important 
task of feeding your family both wisely and well, 
the INSTITUTE has published a simple, untechnical 
bulletin entitled ‘“‘Menu Building by Calories.’ It 
costs six cents in stamps. Address Goop HousE- 
KEEPING INSTITUTE, to5 W. 39th St., N. Y. C. 


Rice and Corn-Meal Muffins 918 Calories 


¥4 cupful white corn-meal 3 teaspoonfuls baking- 
24 cupful hot milk powder 
% cupful cooked rice I egg well beaten 
¥% cupful flour I tablespoonful melted 
2 tablespoonfuls sugar shortening 
teaspoonful salt 

Pour hot milk over corn-meal and let stand five 
minutes. Add the rest of the ingredients in the 
order given and bake in greased muffin-pans in a 
moderate oven about twenty-five minutes. 


Mrs. Peter Parker, Framingham Center, Mass. 


Polish Muffins 1840 Calories 


1% cupful butter 4 teaspoonful baking-pow- 
14 cupful sugar der 
I egg 1 teaspoonful 
1 cupful bread flour mixed with 
¥% cupful milk ¥ tablespoonful! sugar 
4 tablespoonful salt 

Cream the butter and sugar well. Add the well- 
beaten egg and the flour, baking-powder, and the 
salt (which have been twice sifted) alternately with 
the milk. Beat the entire mixture well. Put into 
muffin-pans and sprinkle mixed cinnamon and sugar 
over the top. Bake in a moderate oven about 
twenty-five minutes. 


Mrs. M. E. Davenport, 61 Lovett St., Beverly, Mass. 


cinnamon 


Bacon Soufflé Pudding 


34 cupful minced bacon 
8 slices stale bread 

Spread the cupful of minced bacon evenly over 
the bottom of baking-dish. Soak the stale bread 
in cold water for five minutes and drain. Beat the 
eggs well, add to the bread with salt, mix together; 
spread this mixture over the bacon. Bake in 
moderate oven for 40 minutes. 


Mrs. A. K. Leupold, 116 S. Yale Ave., Albuquerque, N. 
Mex. 


1400 Calories 


4 eggs 
I teaspoonful salt 


Delicious Red Cabbage 520 Calories 


I small red cabbage, cut I tablespoonful unsalted fat 
fine  cupful water 

2 greening apples, chopped Salt and pepper 

I large onion, chopped 1 tablespoonful vinegar 

I teaspoonful flour 1 teaspoonful.sugar 


Put the unsalted fat into a saucepan, add the 
onion, apples, cabbage, water, salt and pepper to 
taste. Simmer slowly for about two hours, adding 
water as it boils away. Sprinkle flour over the 
cabbage and stirin. Add vinegar and sugar. White 
cabbage may be prepared in the same*way. 


Mrs. K. B. Lange, 410 Lincoln Ave., Orange, N. J. 
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This is a view of Good Housekeeping Institute Kitchen where all recipes appear- 


are actually tried out. 
MENUS 
ee 


Dee a bet 


(Any rectpe called for will be sent for 
a three-cent stamp) 


Breakfast 
Baked Apples 
Barley Grits Milk and Sugar 
Omelet and Chopped Ham 


Toast Coffee 
Luncheon 
Cottage Pie 
Polish Muffins Butter 
Fruit Cocoa 
Dinner 
Clear Soup 


Pot Roast Scalloped Potatoes 
Prepared Mustard 
Delicious Red Cabbage 
Fried Parsnips 
Oid-Fashioned oe Custard 
ie 
Breakfast 
Ready-to-serve Cereal 
Milk and Sugar 
Rice Corn-meal Muffins 
Prune and Apricot Marmalade 

Coffee 


Luncheon 
Luncheon Dish from Emergency 
Shelf 
Rolls Cheese Fruit Shortcake 


Dinner 
Onion Soup 
Hamburg Steak 
Sweet Potato Croquettes 
Asparagus au Gratin Cauliflower 
Chocolate Blanc Mange 
Cheese Crackers Coffee 


Breakfast 
Cooked Hominy Milk and Sugar 
Eggs Bacon 
Popovers Cantaloupe 


Luncheon 
Samp a la Mercredi 
Tomato Catchup 
Graham Bread Butter 
Apple and Date Salad 


Dinner 
Roast Rib of Beef 
Potatoes 4 la Clifton Currant Jelly 
Celery 
A New Way to Cook Carrots 
Bread Crum Fruit Pudding 


Breakfast 
Milk and Sugar 
Toast 


Cereal 
Goldenrod Eggs 
Glass of Orange Juice 


Luncheon 
Escalloped Tomato Cheese Balls 
Lunch Cake Fruit 


Dinner 
Boiled Ham ~-Creamed Potatoes 
Baked Squash Celery 
Apple and Nut Salad 
Boiled Rice Caramel Sauce 


Here also all sorts of kitchen utensils and appliances are 


Samp a la Mercredi 


14 cupful samp 
2 tablespoonfuls butter l4 to 1 cupful grated cheese 
2 tablespoonfuls flour 1 teaspoonful salt 

l4 teaspoonful pepper 


946-1195 Calories ~ 


1 cupful milk 


Soak samp in cold water to cover overnight. In 
the morning cook until tender in salted water. 
Make a cheese sauce as follows: melt butter, add 
flour, and cook together, add milk gradually and 
cook till of the consistency of thick cream; add 
cheese and seasoning and stir until the cheese is © 
melted. Pour over samp in a vegetable dish and ~ 
serve. Or put it in a casserole, cover with buttered ~ 
crums, and brown in’a hot oven. This will serve 
four for luncheon. 

Mrs. H. C. Greene, Pondfield Read, Bronxville, N. Y. 


Tuna-Potato Scallop 
1 lb. can tuna fish 14 cupful butter 
I quart potatoes (prepared) Salt , 
I medium-sized onion Pepper 
Flour Paprika 

Milk (about 1 pint) 

Break tuna fish into flakes, cut potatoes into 
lengthwise quarters, and slice thinly crosswise. 
Mince the onion and cover the bottom of the but- 
tered baking-dish with one-third of the potatoes. 
Cover this with one-third of the tuna fish and one- — 
third of the onion; add pepper, salt, and a sprinkling 
of flour. Repeat until three layers are complete. 
Lay over all thin slices of butter and fill to the top 
of the contents with rich milk. Bake for an hour 
or until potatoes are tender and the top nicely 
browned. Serve in the _ baking-dish. 

Mrs. C. L. Thoresox, Los Gatos, Cal. 


Asparagus au Gratin 1364 Calories 
I can asparagus om or 4 tablespoonfuls grated 

equal amount of freshly cheese _ : 

cooked asparagus I pint medium-thick white 
6 slices toast sauce 

Add the cheese to the white sauce. Place the 
asparagus on the toast in a baking-dish. Pour 
sauce over it and place in the oven to brown. 

Mrs. Gorham Thurber, 5408 Cornell Ave., Chicago, Lil. 


Tea or Lunch Cake 


1 cupful granulated sugar 


1902 Calories 
I teaspoonful baking-pow- 


I egg der 
1 cupful sour cream 14 teaspoonful lemon-ex- 
4 teaspoonful soda tract 


1% cupfuls pastry flour 
Beat the egg well, add sugar, cream, and flour 
sifted with soda and baking-powder. Add flavoring 
last and bake in a quick oven. If cream is not at 
hand use rich sour milk and two tablespoonfuls 
butter creamed with sugar. 
Mary L. Marney, 133 East 34th St., New York City. 


1840 Calories ~ 
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ing in Good Housekeeping, both on these pages and elsewhere in the magazine, 
given a thorough test under conditions identical with those in the average home 


Luncheon Dish from Emergency Shelf 
905 Calories 

I quart can spinach I small can tomato soup or 
6 eggs 14 cupful tomato catchup 

Heat the spinach by steaming. Arrange on chop- 
plate, “nest” the six poached eggs on it. Surround 
with the heated soup, or the heated catchup. 

Mrs. Geo. W. Walker, 473 Pallister Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


A New Way to Cook Carrots 


4 medium-sized carrots 2 tablespoonfuls drippings 
4 tablespoonfuls flour 1 teaspoonful salt 
1 cupful hot water 


Wash and scrape the carrots. Cut in thin slices 
crosswise. Put the drippings into a skillet and 
brown slightly. Mix the carrots with flour and salt, 
so that each slice of carrot is well coated with the 
flour. When the fat has browned, put the carrots 
in the pan and brown slightly. Add hot water and 
turn the flame low, or cook on the back of range 
until tender, about forty minutes. 

Alice M. Chalmers, 1120 Fifth Ave., N., Great Falls, Mont. 


Old-Fashioned Molasses Custard Pie 
Filling—2503 Calories 
1 cupful whole milk 


3 eggs 1% tablespoonfuls flour 
I cupful sugar 2 tablespoonfuls butter 


Mix, beating eggs separately, and stirring whites 
in last. Bake in rich pastry. This is sufficient for 
two small pies or one very large pie. 

Miss Josephine Laxton, 36 College Park, Asheville, N.C. 


450 Calories 


I cupful molasses 


Potatoes a la Clifton 


2% cupfuls cold mashed po- 

tatoes ; 6 thin small slices bacon 

\ cupful warm milk 4 cupful grated cheese 
A little salt and pepper 


Add the milk to the potatoes and beat till thor- 
oughly blended. Fold in the egg-white beaten stiff 
_ together with a trace of salt and pepper and spread 
in a shallow baking-dish, well-oiled with bacon-fat. 
Sprinkle with the cheese, lay the bacon over all, and 
cook in a moderate oven about twenty minutes till 
the bacon is crisp and the potatoes heated through. 

Mrs. S. F. Schick, 200 Whittier Ave., Joliet, Ill. 


1179% Calories 
I egg-white 


360 Calories 
I teaspoonful salt - 


Prepared Mustard 


3 tablespoonfuls dry mus- 


tard, sifted I egg 
-1tablespoonful granulated 1 cupful vinegar _ 4 
sugar I tablespoonful olive-oil 


Mix together the dry ingredients and add the egg 
slightly beaten. Stir in the vinegar a little at a 
time, set over the heat, and cook four minutes, stir-" 
_ ring constantly. When cool, beat in the olive-oil. 

This will keep indefinitely. 

Mrs. J. O. Weinstrom, 1524 Walnut St., Berkeley, Cal. 


. 


Breakfast 
Milk and Sugar 
Catchup 


Farina 

Fish Cakes 

Graham Muffins 
Apple Sauce 


Luncheon 
Tuna Potato Scallop : 
Lettuce French Dressing 
Baking-powder Biscuits 
Pears 


Dinner 
Celery Soup 
Steamed Fish Drawn Butter Sauce 
Baked Sweet Potatoes Mint Jelly 
Carrot and Nut Salad 
Green Mincemeat Pie 


Breakfast 
Grapes 
Baked Liver and Bacon 
Toast Cocoa 
Luncheon 
Tomato Bisque Sou Crouton 
Cinnamon Rolls each Pudding 
Dinner 
Cream of Beet Soup 
Boston Baked Beans Brown Bread 
Pickles 
Tomato Jelly Salad 
Breakfast 


Baked Beans Corn Fritters 
Toasted Brown Bread 
Grapefruit 


Dinner 
Cream of Corn Soup 
Roast Rib of Beef 
Potatoes Baked in Gravy 
Escalloped Onions 
Lettuce with Dressing 
Cranberry Puffs with Hard Sauce 


Crackers Coffee Cheese 
Supper 
Peanut Butter Sandwiches pee 
ocoa ake 
Breakfast 
Cereal Milk and Sugar 
Sausage with Fried Apple 
Toast Coffee 


Luncheon 
Baked Dried Split Peas 
Baking-powder Biscuits 
_ Tartar Sauce 
Individual Apple Roll 


Dinner 
Clear Soup 
Corned Beef Mashed Potatoes 

Currant Jelly 
Creamed Carrots 
Pineapple Pie 


Breakfast 

Milk and Sugar 
Spanish Omelet 
Whole Wheat Toast Coffee 
Stewed Prunes 


Luncheon 
Fruit Salad 
atpsciry, ecebin Biscuits 
Peanut Butter Drop Cakes 
Dinner 

Bouillon 
Baked Mack -rel Sweet Potatoes 
Fried Egg Plant TomatoSalad 
Coffee 


Cheese 


Cereal 


Baked Indian Pudding 


OPE EE RS ee ee ee See ee ee ee ee ee 
eee 


For Wartime 
Saving and 


ECONOMY 


Recipes for this department may be submitted by 
any reader of Good Housekeeping. They should never 
before have been printed. At least one dollar will be 
paid for every recipe accepted. Stamps must be en- 
closed if unavailable manuscripts are to be returned. 


3050 Calories 
1% cupfuls sugar 
2 tablespoonfuls butter 
Rich biscuit-dough 
Peel, core, and chop the apples fine. Roll out the 
biscuit-dough about one inch in thickness, and spread 


Individual Apple Rolls 


4 medium-sized apples 
I pint water 


apples over the dough. Roll up, and cut across in 


pieces about one and one-half inches thick. In the 
meantime boil together the water and sugar for ten 
minutes. Pour this sirup into a baking-pan, and lay 
the rolls in it, cut side down. Sprinkle each layer. 
with a little nutmeg and sugar, and place a bit of 
butter on it. Bake in a moderate oven for about 
thirty minutes. Serve with or without whipped 
cream, with a little of the sirup poured around each 
roll. If desired two slices of lemon may be boiled 
with the sirup. . 

Mrs. Thomas N. Nelson, 4121 Park Ave., Indianapolis, Ind. 


Green Mince Meat for Two Good-Sized Pies 
3653 Calories 


114 quarts sliced green to- 3 cupfuls medium-brown 


matoes sugar a : 

2 cupfuls chopped tart ap- I pound raisins or mixed 
ples ruits 

1 chopped orange 2  tablespoonfuls mixed 


ground spice 

Sprinkle the tomatoes with salt and let stand 
overnight; then drain and chop fine. Add apples 
and orange and simmer two hours, then add the 
remaining ingredients and simmer one hour. As 
this will keep indefinitely if canned as usual in 
sterilized jars while boiling hot, a larger quantity can 
be made at a time. 

Rachel F. Dahlgren, Redding, Conn. 


Bread-Crum Fruit Pudding About 1720 Calories 


3 cupfuls stale coarse bread- 14 to 2 cupfuls fruit-juice 


crums or juice and water 
2 cupfuls drained canned or 2 tablespoonfuls butter 
stewed fruit Sugar to taste 
Speck salt Spices if desired 


Either biscuits or bread may be used. Pour the 
fruit-juice over the bread-crums, as much as the 
crums will absorb. In a buttered baking-dish place 
one-third of the moist crums and on this half the 
fruit sprinkle with sugar mixed with spices and 
salt. (If the fruit is very sweet, sugar may be omit- 
ted entirely.) Dot with butter. Repeat, having 
a layer of crums on top. Dot with butter and 
brown in a moderate oven. Whole wheat crums 
may also be used. 

Mrs. E. B.Gaylord, R2, Box 122, Ybor Cily Sta., Tampa, Fla. 


Filling—1o096 Calories 


1 tablespoonful molasses 
I teaspoonful salt 
I teaspoonful ginger 


Pumpkin Pie 

2 cupfuls canned pumpkin 
2 eggs 

1 tablespoonful flour 

1% cupfuls milk 14 cupful sugar 
4 teaspoonful cinnamon Speck nutmeg 


Add flour to well-beaten eggs and mix all ingre- 
dients thoroughly. Pour into pie-plates filled with 
pastry having a well-fluted edge. This makes one 
very large thick pie or two smaller ones. Squash 
may be substituted in place of pumpkin if desired. 

Mrs. A. E. Stover, 86 Harrison St., East Orange, N. J. 


Deviled Almonds 


2 ounces blanched and 
shredded almonds 

2 tablespoonfuls butter 

2 tablespoonfuls chopped 


pickle. per 
4 teaspoonful salt 
Fry the almonds in butter, stirring constantly 
until well browned. Mix remaining ingredients, 
pour over nuts, and serve as soon as thoroughly 
heated. ) eh 3 
Miss Nora B. Waln, 243 Haverford Ave., sical tie Mi Pa. 


575 Calories 


1 tablespoonful Worcester- 
shire sauce 

1 tablespoonful chutney 

Few grains of cayenne pep- 
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Candies which serve the 
double purpose of place- 
cards and after-dinner 
mints are a delight- 
fully different novelty. 
Here are the materials 
needed to make them 
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That “Do Their Bit” in War Time 


E Food Administration is this 
year urging us, each and every 
one, to use great care and fore- 
thought when making our Christ- 
mas candies, Every bit of sugar saved 
will insure more available sugar, and there- 
fore more power to those fighting our war. 

Goop HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE has 
adapted for you several recipes, the ma- 
jority of which originally called for granu- 
lated sugar, by substituting in its place 
brown sugar or glucose. The INSTITUTE 
also found that gelatin candies were an 
especially good way to make use of fruits, 
fruit juices, and nuts, thereby using less 
sugar and still maintaining a high food 
value. All the candies made with gelatin 
are better if allowed to stand in a cool 
place from two or three days to a week 
before cutting and rolling. After cutting 
them in the desired. shape, roll them in a 
mixture of powdered sugar and corn- 
starch, using one part of corn-starch to 
three parts of powdered sugar. 

Even the place-cards for the Christmas 
dinner may be of an eatable variety, thus 
making them serve the double purpose of 
place-cards and after-dinner mints. To 
make these Motto Wafers, soak one tea- 
spoonful of gelatin in two teaspoonfuls of 
cold water, and dissolve it in three tea- 
spoonfuls of boiling water. Add two cup- 
fuls of confectioner’s sugar and mix thor- 
oughly. Put the mixture on a_ board 
dredged with sifted confectioner’s sugar, 
and knead until perfectly smooth. Sepa- 
rate, and to the parts add the desired 
flavoring and coloring, adding more sugar 
if necessary to make stiff. Then roll as 
thin as possible, and cut in fancy shapes. 
Peppermint, clove, cinnamon, sassafras, 
_and wintergreen are all good flavorings to 
use here. Any coloring may be used ac- 
cording to the individual taste. Use only 
vegetable colorings. 

To make Gum Drops, soak three table- 
spoonfuls of granulated gelatin in one and 
one-half cupfuls of cold water for five min- 
utes. Then stir two teaspoonfuls of corn- 
starch thoroughly through the soaked 
gelatin. Place two cupfuls of light brown 
sugar and one cupful of hot water on the 
fire, and when the sugar is dissolved, add 
the gelatin. Boil slowly for twenty-five 
minutes. Remove from the fire, and when 
partially cool add the desired flavoring and 
beat for about five minutes, or until the 
mixture has a cloudy appearance. Pour in 
a ‘bread-pan which has been dipped in cold 


water. When firm, cut into cubes, and roll 
76 


“What would Christmas be without 
candies!’ Can’t you hear that cry going 
up from children all over the land and from 
many a grown-up as well? A Christmas 
shorn of all its sweets isn’t necessary at all. 
With a little forethought and some sub- 
stitutes in the way of fruit and nut sweet- 
meats, we can do much to lessen the pull on 
sugar at just this time. 


A nbrd Anns 


in the powdered sugar mixture mentioned 
above. Use for flavoring oil of cinnamon, 
peppermint, cloves, etc. 

Fruited Gelatin Fudge—Soak one table- 
spoonful of granulated gelatin in two 
tablespoonfuls of cold water for ten min- 
utes. Melt two squares of chocolate in a 
saucepan placed in a larger saucepan con- 
taining boiling water, add three cupfuls of 
light brown sugar and one cupful of sour 
cream alternately, while stirring con- 
stantly. Bring to the boiling point and let 
boil until the mixture will form a soft ball 
when tried in cold water. Remove from 
fire, add the gelatin, and when it has dis- 
solved add one-fourth teaspoonful cinna- 
mon, one-half cupful sultana raisins, one- 
half cupful candied cherries cut in small 
pieces, and one-fourth cupful chopped. wal- 
nut meats. Beat until creamy, and turn 
into buttered tins, having the mixture 
about one and one-fourth inches deep. 
Cool, remove from pan, and cut in pieces 
for serving. 

Loganberry Juice Squares—Soak three 
tablespoonfuls of granulated gelatin in one 
cupful of loganberry juice (not concen- 


To make the motto wafers take one 
teaspoonful of gelatin and soak several 
hours in two teaspoonfuls of cold water 
until it has absorbed all the water 
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trated) for ten minutes.. Put two cupfuls 


of light brown sugar and one cupful of 
boiling water on the fire; when dissolved, 
add the gelatin and the loganberry juice, 
and boil gently fifteen minutes. Pour into 
a pan which has been dipped in cold water. 
When firmly set, cut in squares, and roll in 
the powdered-sugar mixture. 

Ginger Jelly Bars—Soak two tablespoon- 
fuls granulated gelatin in one-half cupful of 
cold water for ten minutes. Put two cup- 
fuls of light brown sugar and one cupful of 
boiling water on the fire, and when the 
sugar is dissolved, add the gelatin and boil 
slowly fifteen minutes. Remove from the 
fire and add one tablespoonful of lemon- 
juice and one-half cupful of candied ginger 
cut fine. Pour into a pan which has been 
dipped in cold water, let stand overnight, 
cut in oblong shapes, and roll in the pow- 
dered sugar mixture. 

Jellied Peanut Squares—Soak two table- 
spoonfuls of granulated gelatin in one-half 
cupful of cold water ten minutes. Put two 
cupfuls of light brown sugar and three- 
fourths of a cupful of boiling water on the 
fire, and when dissolved add the gelatin 
and boil slowly for fifteen minutes. Re- 
move from the fire and add one cupful of 
chopped roasted peanuts and one table- 
spoonful of lemon-juice. Pour one-half 
inch deep into a pan wet in cold water, let 
stand overnight, and roll in the powdered 
sugar mixture. 

Date and Fig Gum Drops—Soak four 
tablespoonfuls of granulated gelatin in one 
cupful of cold water for ten minutes. Add 
one and one-half cupfuls of boiling water; 
when dissolved, add four cupfuls of light 
brown sugar and boil gently for fifteen 
minutes. When partially cool, add two 
tablespoonfuls of lemon-juice. Divide the 
mixture into equal parts. To one part add 
one cupful of chopped dates, and to the 
other part add one cupful chopped figs. 
Pour into shallow pans which have been 
dipped in cold water. Let stand over- 
night, at least. Cut into squares or with a 
round cutter, and roll in the powdered 
sugar mixture. 

Brown-Sugar Fudge—Caramelize one 
cupful of light brown sugar and add one 
cupful of boiling milk, slowly. When the 
sugar has been redissolved, add one table- 
spoonful of butter, one cupful of dark 
brown sugar, and one cupful of light brown 
sugar. Let boil until a soft ball is formed 
when a little is dropped into cold water, 
stir in one cupful broken nut-meats, re- 
move from the heat, and beat until it 


Add to the softened gelatin three tea- 
spoonfuls of boiling water, stirring con- 
stantly until the gelatin is entirely dissolved 


begins to thicken. Pour into buttered tins 
~ and cut in squares while still warm. 

_  Pralines—Boil gently together, two cup- 
' fuls of light brown sugar and two-thirds 
' cupful of evaporated milk, stirring often, 
till it forms a soft ball when tried in cold 
water. Remove from heat and beat till it 
begins to thicken; then pour onto one-half 


Dredge a board with 
confectioner’s. sugar, 
which has been sifted 
free from lumps, and 
put the mixture on it 
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cupful of whole pecan-meats, which should 
be spread carefully upon a buttered pan 


about eight inches in diameter. 


Mrs. Joe Rand Beckett, 3228 Washington Blvd., 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


Nut Loaf Candy 


4tablespoonfuls granu- I cupful 
lated gelatin chopped _ 
6 cupful cold water 2cupfuls light 


mixed 


t cupful powdered sugar fee 
1 tablespoonful butter 


minutes and dissolve in the hot water. 


ball when dropped in cold water. Re- 
move from fire, beat till creamy, then 
' beat in nut-meats and the fruit. The 
_ former may be a mixture of pecans, pea- 
' nuts, castanias, walnuts, etc., and the 
- latter a mixture of figs, raisins, citron, and 
' preserved ginger. ‘Then beat in the gel- 
- atin. Now pour into a buttered mold and 
- set ina cold place for several hours, or, still 

better, two or three days. Cut in strips. 
' Roll in the powdered sugar mixture. 


3 Grace Agnes Thompson, 149 Austin St., Cam- 
bridge, Mass. 


Brown Sugar Foam 
> 3cupfuls light brown I cupful chopped nut- 


sugar meats _ 
_ \& teaspoonful cream- I egg-white 
’ of-tartar 16 teaspoonful vanilla 


q I cupful water 
' Cook sugar, water, and cream-of- 
‘tartar together until a soft ball forms 
' when a small portion is dropped in cold 


‘Then cut into fancy shapes. The 
‘Christmas cookie cutters will come in 
‘handy at this stage of the operation 


fruits, 


brown 


I cupful hot water sugar 
1% cupfuls mixed broken 4 cupful milk 
nut-meats 34 cupful cold strong cof- 


Soak the gelatin in the cold water for five Wddlddh 
Let 
cool until it just begins to form a jelly. Then 
make a fudge. Cook together the sugars, but- 
_ ter, milk, and coffee until it forms a soft 


Then knead the mixture until 
it is perfectly smooth, just as 
you would knead bread dough 


thts 


Separate your mixture into parts, and to 
*® a portion of each part add whatever flavor- 
ing and coloring matter you may desire 


Several days later roll 
out each part of the 
candy as thin as pie- 
crust, dredging board 
and rolling-pin with 
confectioner’s sugar 
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Sift two cupfuls of confectioner’s sugar, and 
add it to the dissolved gelatin, mixing it just 
as you would mix any ordinary batter 


water. Meanwhile beat the egg-white with 
a fork on a good sized platter till stiff and 
dry. When mixture is sufficiently cooked, 
pour very slowly on to the egg-white, beating 
constantly. When all is added, stir in nuts 
and vanilla, beat till right consistency to pour 
into buttered loaf pan. Cut in squares. 


Sour Cream Fudge 


3 cupfuls light brown 1 cupful walnut-meats, 
sugar coarsely chopped, or 

2cupfuls dark brown t1cupful shelled peanuts, 
sugar coarsely chopped 


I pint sour cream 1% teaspoonful vanilla 


Cook the sugar and cream together, stirring 
all the time until it boils. Cook till mixture 
forms a soft ball when dropped into cold water. 


Let stand until cool. Add vanilla and walnut- 


meats, and beat until firm, pouring into a good- 
sized buttered cake tin. Cut in small pieces. 
Miss Jane M. Rider, Box 215, Thomaston, Me. 


Honey Candy 


1 cupful strained honey 1 tablespoonful butter 
2 cupfuls brown sugar 4 cupful milk 


Boil until it forms a soft ball (238° F.) when 
tried in cold water. Beat until it is thick. 
Pour into buttered pan. Cut in squares and 
wrap in paraffin paper. 

Miss L. H. Coldwell, 61 Wiccopee St., Beacon, N.Y: 


Butter-scotch 


I cupful glucose 1 cupful brown sugar 
¥% cupful butter 


Boil together until it will crack in cold 
water; beat a few minutes and pour into 
a buttered plate. Break when cold. If the 
very small muffin rings or cup cakepans are 
used, round butter-scotch wafers willresult. 


Mrs. A. M. Salinass, 3712 11th Ave. S., Min- 
neapolis, Minn. 


Nut Brittle 


Melt in a frying-pan two cupfuls of 
light brown sugar. Stir constantly while 
the sugar is melting, and do not let it 
burn. In buttered pans place a layer of 
chopped walnuts or peanuts. When the 
sugar is entirely melted, pour it in thin 
sheets over the nuts. When cold, break 
in pieces. The melted sugar will not be 
clear like melted white sugar. 


Use a camel’s-hair brush to letter the 
wafers as fancy may dictate. Vegetable 
colorings should be used for lettering 
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TESTED HELPS FOR HOUSEKEEPERS) 
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‘This percolator is made safe 
against overheating for the care- 
less by the automatic safety switch 


Goop HousEkEEPING INSTITUTE announces 
the publication of a new book. This book is 
the last word in Household Engineering, and 
is complete in. every detail. It describes 
every appliance that has been tested and 
approved by Goop HousekeeEpinc INsTITUTE, 
and tells you how to use it to the best advan- 
tage, and how to prolong its life by proper care. 
This book is fully illustrated. and comprises 
the most authoritative and comprehensive 
book on household devices that the InstrruTE 


OTPOINT Electric Percolator. An 

electric percolator is a great con- 
venience in making the coffee at the 
table. This percolator is made of copper, 
finished in polished nickel with an 
ebonized handle and glass globe on the 
cover, forming an attractive device. The 
percolator is of the valveless type; the 
heating element is protected against 
injury by a safety switch, which is auto- 
matic. The capacity is suited to the 
average family of six. There are fiber 
feet on the base to prevent the scratch- 
ing of a polished table. Coffee may be 
made in this percolator in from ten to 
fifteen minutes. Price, $9.50. 


EM Christmas Tree Holder. Christmas 

without a tree is about as cheerless 
as no Christmas at all. Here is a Christmas 
tree holder which is quickly adjusted to 
hold the tree firmly, by turning the thumb- 
nuts at the top. The holder 
is made of steel, enameled 
green. It can be folded when | 
not in use, and therefore is 
easily stored away after use 
for another year. Cost soc. 


OT Water Heater. This oil 

heater has twin coils and 
burners. It can be connected 
with any standard range boiler, 
and will give an abundance of 
hot water quickly with two 
burners going full; but is also 
very efficient when used as a 
single heater, that is, when 
only one burner is used. Price 
is subject to dealer. 


Hotwater heaters may all look 
alike but the patented coils onthe 
inside of the oil heater pictured 
in the middle of this page give it 
distinctive efficiency. Twin coils 


make quick work doubly quick 
78 
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A Christmas Tree holder which folds 
compactly to put away is shown below. 
It screws firmly to the floor and can 
be adjusted for trees large or small 
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This combination nut bow] and crack- © 
er comes in black lacquer or of ma- 7 
hogany. It will crack the hardest nuts — 


has yet compiled. It will prove of inestimable 7 
value to every woman at all interested in 7 
efficient and labor-saving methods in her home. 7 
It is a book that every housekeeper will 
want to keep for reference and use often. § 
The price of this important book has been set, 7 
merely to cover its actual cost, at 20 cents a | 
copy postpaid. d 

Why not send for your copy today? Address ~ 
Goop HousEKEEPING INSTITUTE, 105 West | 
39th Street, New York City. 


UT Cracker. The Christmas gift that | 

is both useful and ornamental is 
always highly appreciated. The illustrated © 
nut bowl and cracker combined prove ~ 
very efficient. The bowl is made of wood, ~ 
finely lacquered, and decorated in Japa- 7 
nese designs in gold and colors. The metal — 
cracking device is highly nickel-plated and 
operated with a leverage powerful enough ~ 
for even the hardest shelled nut, for in- ~ 
stance, the black walnut. Price $5.00. 


& Bee Rathbone Sard Electric Range ~ 
No. E. R. to is a cabinet type range 
made of iron and sheet steel. The door ~ 
panels, broiler pan, and splashers are of 
hard white enamel; the trimmings are © 
nickel-plated. The cooking oven, which is — 
at the right, is above the. warming oven, 
and has two heating units, one for baking ~ 
and the other for broiling. The work top ~ 
has four heating units, one of which is a © 
fireless cooker compartment. — 
All the circuits are separately — 
fused, and controlling switches 
give control of heats from high ~ 
to low; the total wattage is 
6200. The price is subject to 
dealer. 

In using the electric range, ~ 
certain utensils seem to have ~ 
a special adaptability for the © 
work. Use flat bottomed 7 
saucepans. Only when the | 
saucepan can set closely to 7 
the electric burner is it re- | 
ceiving the maximum amount 
of heat. Always use a sauce- = 
pan that completely covers’ 
the burner. 
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The electric range at the left hasa 
cooking oven for baking and 
broiling, a warming oven, a fireless 
cooking compartment, and three 
hot plates with a separate fuse © 
and regulator for each heat unit © 
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Peanut butter may be used in countless ways which we are just beginning to appre- 


ciate. 


Peanut butter bread, peanut drop cakes, salad dressing, dates stuffed with 


peanut butter, and Yorkshire Pudding show only a few of its many delicious uses 


TESTED USES FOR APPROVED FOODS 


HE peanut, like many another 
sturdy and unobtrusive friend 
in time of need, is beginning to 
be valued at its true worth dur- 

ing these days of stress. For years the 
lowly ground-pea or peanut has been recom- 
mended by forward-looking dieticians as a 
rich and cheap source of fat and protein, 
but most of us have not taken such recom- 
mendations seriously, and have rather 
looked askance at any use of the peanut 
except as a. filling for sandwiches or as a 
between-meal treat for the children. Even 
the latter use has been frowned upon by 
many careful parents because of the diges- 
tive disturbances which were prone to follow 
in the wake of indulgence in peanuts. 

The peanut, hard and concentrated food 
that it is, needs to be carefully masticated, 
and youngsters rarely chew the peanuts as 
thoroughly as they should. As a result 
peanuts have gained an undeserved repu- 
tation for being hard to digest. When 
properly masticated, they are reasonably 
digestible, and may be freely used even 
with children of over ten years. The: 
finely ground peanut butter is a compara- 
tively new but adaptable form in which 
peanuts may be made to form a part of 
innumerable simple but appetizing dishes. 
They are especially good for the main dish 
at either luncheon or supper. 

The reason that peanut butters are not 
more widely utilized is doubtless because 
most people do not know just how to use 
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Reduce the use of fats, and limit 
butter to table use as much as possible. 
Fats may be entirely omitted from raised 
breads. For shortening in hot breads, 
cakes, and puddings, use clarified beef 
fat, chicken fat, pork fat, hardened vege- 
table fats, oleomargarin, chopped suet, 
sour cream, and grated chocolate. If 
pastry is used, let it be plain. For sautéing 
use vegetable oils, clarified beef fat, pork 
fat, especially bacon fat, and chicken fat. 
For deep frying use oils, fat compounds, 
and clarified fat, but save all kinds of fats 
by doing as little frying as_ possible. 
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them. Even peanut butter sandwiches 
are seldom well made. The “‘butter”’ 
should never be spread as it comes from the 
jar. Put it in a cup or bowl and combine it 
with twice.as much thin cream, milk, or 
water. Stir until thoroughly creamy and of 
the consistency of mayonnaise, then vary 
the flavor by adding a little shaved cheese, 
chopped pickles or olives, hot catchup, 
orange marmalade, chopped dates and 
lemon juice, salad dressing, or onion juice, 
with a little bit of salt as required. 


Muffins or drop cakes may be shortened 
with peanut oil. Housewives will do 
well to use it as other fats go up unduly 
in price or are put on the list of foods 
to be conserved for the use of the army 


Besides its use in sandwiches, however, 
there are countless other delicious ways of 
using peanut butter, as in soups, breads, 
and cakes. It serves both as shortening 
and thickening and adds richness, color, 
and flavor. No food, of course, can be 
judged by its fuel value alone, but it is in- 
teresting to note that from the point of 
fuel value, peanut butter is worth three 
times its weight in round steak, four times 
its weight in eggs, seven times its weight in 
potatoes, and twice its weight in bread. 
The marked way in which the addition of 
peanut butter will increase the caloric value 
of a recipe is vividly suggested in the follow- 
ing table: 

Calories in an 


Ordinary Serving 
Tomato Soup 73 


Recipe 


Peanut Butter Tomato Soup 128 
Nut Bread 177 
Peanut Butter Bread 207 
Yorkshire Pudding ; 130 
Peanut Butter Yorkshire Pudding 162 
Hominy Spoon Bread 142 
Goober Spoon Bread 183 
Plain Cake 188 
Peanut Butter Cake 231 


Peanut butter may be made at home by 
putting the roasted peanuts through the 
food chopper, using the knife especially 
designed for that purpose. The blending of 
the peanuts in order to produce the 
best results is, however, a matter which 
manufacturers have studied and expe:i- 
mented on very (Continued on page 145) 
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Wrap the box first in 
corrugated pasteboard; 
wrap in both directions 
thoroughly, so as_ to 
save the contents every 
jolt. Over this wrap 
heavy paper. Put “Christ- 
mas Mail” conspic- 
uously -on address side ~ 


Pack the cookies in a tin 
box lined with paraffin 
paper. Put the cookies 
in as snugly as possible, 
with crumpled bits of 
paraffin paper to fill up 
every nook and corner 
and every crevice be- 
tween the uneven cakes 
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Lay a piece of thin cardboard 
between each layer of cakes, 
and in addition put crosswise 
pieces of the same cardboard 
between the rows of cakes, in 
the way fine candies are packed. 
Over the top put a thick 
layer of shredded tissue paper, 
such as is used to pack china 
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Christmas Cookies for the Rookies 


Pat a’cake, Pat a’cake, Baker’s Man, 
Pat dem cakes es fas’ es you can! 


.2)9? 


have me send the boys: Visions of 
Magazines, Comfort Bags, and Soldiers’ 
Sewing Kits were floating through her mind. 
“What they need the worst is candy,” 
was the quick reply. 
He looked so big and brown, and he was 
so willing to do a man’s work, she had for- 


ND it is a case of “‘pat a’cake fas’,”’ 
too, if you get the box off in time 
for him to have it at Christmas. 

But you can do it, if you “do it now!” 

’Member how he used tocrunch the cookies 
when he was a little boy; *member how he 
looked with his face all crummy with cake? 


put “Christmas Mail” on the pack- 

age, and the Post Office Department 
will do all it can to deliver it Christmas 
Day. There is time to have your pack- 
age reach any soldier boy in the United 
States. Address a boy in the Navy so: 
John Doe; Yeoman, 2d Class, U. S. S. 
Ohio; care Postmaster, New York City. 


a he ee oe — 


Well, men are only grown-up boys, they say 
—and soldiers are often not even grown 
up; so send him cookies for Christmas. 

Although Uncle Sam and John Bull, too, 
see to it that their boys have a balanced 
ration, the “boys” themselves cry out 
for—candy, cookies, and cake. Down 
in Norfolk last summer, when the young- 
sters were pouring into the naval training 
station from ‘“‘back home,” at the rate 
of several hundred a day, a picturesque 
instance illustrated this craving for 
“goodies.” The ‘‘boys” were all ages, 
to be sure, but mostly of that age which 
has not yet outgrown the novelty of being 
tall enough to reach the 
jam-pot on the top pantry 
shelf. But they were so big, 
and self-sufficient - looking, 
one was prone to forget that 
they had been  veritably 
snatched away from home 
with one hand still reaching 
for the cooky-jar. 

One boy, however—a great 
six-footer from Texas, who, 
with twelve hundred and 
ninety and nine others of 
similar ilk, was living on 
board the training ship. 
Richmond—gave the secret 
away. He was over in 
Norfolk for the day with a 
solicitous older sister who 
had come to “see after him.” 
Upon his return to the 
Naval Station she asked, 


“What would you like to 
80 
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AND HERE ARE THE PATTERNS 
TO PAT THEM BY 


“Christmas Cookie is my name, and Christ- 
mas Cookie is my nature,” pipes up every 
one of the cookies below. And the boys 
in camp, and the boys and girls at home, 
will hail them with delight. They were 
made from patterns designed especially 
for the Institute, and upon receipt of 
ten cents in stamps patterns for making 
these cookies will be sent to any address. 
The Institute cut out the cookies shown 
with a-sharp knife and_ scissors, and, 
with the patterns, you can do the same 


gotten he was only a boy. And suddenly 
her heart went out, too, to the other 
twelve hundred and ninety and nine 
boys on the ship whom the world was 
looking upon as men, and with her eyes 
a little dewy she bought boxes of candy, 
and with a little catch in her throat she 
consigned erudite magazines to the 
library tables of the ‘‘stay-at-homes.” 
So much for Uncle Sam’s boys. But 
John Bull’s boys have a sweet tooth, too, 
as testifies a more recent happening. 
Last month a certain United States ship 
went ‘‘over there.’’ While the ship was 
in English waters the American sailors 
invited some English soldiers 
on board for lunch. When 
cookies were’ served a 
regular “‘whoop” went up 
from the guests. Soon, 
however, the Americans no- 
ticed that the Englishmen 
were not eating all the 
cookies allotted to them. 
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_ Then one great fair-haired 
| English “boy” stood 

N inglis oy”? stood up 
\ 

- embarrassedly and _ asked 
. 


permission for the men to 
carry the remainder of the 
cookies to their friends, 
when they went back on 
shore after the luncheon. 

Thanks be to the occult 
foresight of the chef—or to 
his experience with his own 
bailiwick of boys—there was 
a generous supply of cookies 
in (Continued on page 162) 
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And because of it, too. 


They’re “strong” for 
*Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


Boys and girls all over the United States—just the same as grown- 
ups—are thoroughly enthusiastic over this tempting Campbell “kind.” 


They look forward to it with pleasure. 
They want plenty, and they want it often. 
There is no better test of wholesomeness and flavor in 


compliment. 


They enjoy every spoonful. 
We consider this the highest 


a food-product than the natural unspoiled appetite of a healthy child. 


Boys and girls know by instinct what the scientist has to learn by study. 


They needn’t be told that learned ex- 
perimenters have demonstrated the im- 
portance of the tomato as an aid to 
digestion. The youngsters have demon- 
strated this themselves. They know 
that the snappy flavor of Campbell’s 
Tomato Soup makes everything taste 
better; makes the meal ‘‘go down” with 
a zest and relish which they never want 
to miss. 


You don’t have to show them the re- 
port of the United States Department of 
Agriculture agserting that a good Cream 
of Tomato Soup yields half again as 


Order it from your grocer by the dozen or the case. 


deliveries from the store. 


much energy as the same amount of 
milk. They have proved this, too. 
They know that Campbell’s Cream of 
Tomato just makes them feel ‘‘good”’ 
all over; helps them to study and play 
with more spirit and pleasure, to sleep 
sounder and waken brighter in the 
morning. 


Give them all they want of this 
wholesome soup. 
luncheon. Begin their dinner with it 
or make it the principal dish for their 
evening meal. It is a good nourishing, 
satisfying dish for the whole family. 


This cuts down the cost of 


And you have it always at hand whenever you want it. 


21 kinds 


Camptell. § 


OU PS 


In using advertisements see page II 


Serve it for their) 
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HOUSEHOLD PURPOSES 


esting 


Modern Wa ays sie M odern Da 54 


Cooking over a hot stove, labor-saving, time-saving, 
treadling a sewing-machine, money - saving means of 
ironing with irons that must doing her household duties? 
be heated by flame and 
changed every few minutes 


What up-to-date woman 


: wouldn’t value as a Christmas 
—these old-fashioned meth- gift a Westinghouse Electric Iron, 


ods of doing household tasks which is alWays ready at the 
are rapidly taking their turn of a switch, which doesn’t 
place with the tallow candle, have to be heated over a flame 
the spinning-wheel and a and that stays hot; a Westing- 


legion of other antiquated house Sew-Motor, which makes 
devices. an electric machine of any ordi- 


: nary sewing-machine; or a West- 

Never wholly satisfac-  inghouse Toaster-Stove and Per- 

tory or efficient, they are colator, which enable her to cook 
steadily retreating before tthe table! 

_modern methods made pes- And these are but a few of 
sible by applying electricity many Westinghouse and West- 
to the needs of the house-  inghouse-Equipped appliances for 
hold. Christmas gifts. They’re no less 


handsome because they’re useful 
What up-to-date woman and made to last, nor expensive 


doesn’t want up-to-date though they’re so desirable. 
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Look over this list of Westing- 
nouse Christmas gifts, then see 
them at any Westinghouse deal- 
ers. Sold by light and power 
companies, electrical dealers, de- 
partment and hardware stores: 


Toaster-Stove — A complete table- 
stove that will broil meat, fry eggs, ham 
and potatoes, make griddle cakes and toast 
—in short do the work of a double 
burner gas stove. Price $7.00. (Prices of 
all articles listed here slightly higher in 
the West and South and in Canada.) 


Turnover Toaster—Makes two pieces 
of toast at a time and turns it at a touch 
of a little knob, preventing burning of 
fingers. ‘Toast is crisp and hot when 
wanted, and no more need be made than 
is really desired. Price $5.50. 


Percolator—Not only convenient but 
also unusually satisfactory as a means of 
making good coffee. Begins to operate 
in less than one minute after current is 
turned on. Prices $8.00 to $13.00. 


Irons—Eliminate the stove and chang- 
ing of irons. Make possible ironing any- 


esil 


ELECTRIC WARE FOR 


| New Gifts to Lighten Old Tasks 


where there’s a lamp socket. Three sizes, 


3-lb., 6-lb., and 8-lb. Prices $4.00 to $6.50. 


Curling Iron— No woman’s dressing 
table is completely equipped without an 
electric curling iron. Requires no flame. 
Clean and economical. Price $4.50. 


Sew-Motor—A small motor that at- 
taches to any sewing-machine and makes 
treadling unnecessary. Runs a day for a 
few cents’ worth of current. Price $16.50. 


Milk- Warmer—A gift the mother of an 
infant will appreciate. It’s the most con- 
venient way to warm the baby’s milk. 
Price, including bottle and nipple, $8.50. 


Warming Pad — A big improvement 
over the hot-water bottle. No water to 
leak out or get cold. Heat regulator 
keeps it constantly warm and makes it 
safe. Two sizes. Prices $4.50 and $8.00. 


Polishing and Sharpening Motor— 
Cleans the silverware in a fraction of the 
time required by the usual method. 
Quickly puts a keen edge on the house- 
hold cutlery and performs other services. 
Prices $42.00 to $65.00. 

Those desiring more expensive gifts should see 


the Westinghouse Automatic Electric Range— 
a present any woman would prize. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
East Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


In using advertisements see page II 83 


Comfortable because 
they have no seams—per- 
fectly smooth everywhere 
—no welts of stitching to 
walk on. 


Snug-fitting because 
they are knit to shape— 
not pressed nor stretched 
to a sham form that will 
come out with the first 
washing. Burson Hose fit 
naturally—they are built 
to conform with foot, 
ankle and leg just as you 
would knit them by hand. 


Dependable because 
they are reinforced at all 
points of wear and made 
with special garter top, of 
extra strength and elas- 
ticity, to prevent runs. 


Economical because 
you get these extra fea- 
tures without any extra 
cost. 


Try at least one pair 
of Burson Hose—learn 
by actual experience 
what hosiery satisfaction 
really means. Sold ,at 
nearly all leading stores. 


Made in 
Cotton, Lisle, Mercerized and 
Art Silk 


Write Us for Free Booklet 


Burson KNITTING 
: COMPANY 
712 Glen St. Rockford, Il. 


D loe Gch KE ES 


Discoveries wanted! What are you doing to save yourself time or money, 
or both? We'll pay at least one dollar for every available discovery. 
Stamps must be enclosed if the return of unavailable manuscripts is desired. 


Christmas Barberries—We have a hedge of 
Japanese barberries. At Christmas, I tuck a 
spray or two of the scarlet berries under the rib- 
bons on my gifts. Last year, a friend put her 
branch of berries in water, and showed it to 
me a few weeks later studded with honey- 
colored flowers, while the berries were as fresh 
and brilliant as ever. This year I shall attach 
a card to my barberries bearing this inscription: 
“Keep these in water and see what will happen 
on St. Valentine’s Day!”’ Mrs. R. F.D., Mass. 


For a Small Indian—Almost every small 
boy likes to dress up in an Indian suit, and any 
mother with skilful fingers may make one for 
her small son at home. Buy serviceable khaki. 
Then go to a bookbindery and purchase some 
scrap suéde leather, green and red. Cut the 
red into fringe two and a half inches wide. Cut 
two-inch fringe of the green and place it over 
the red. Bind the edge of the fringe with tur- 
key red calico. Fasten it with a coarse stitch 
down the legs of the trousers, around the bot- 
tom of them and about the neck and sleeves. 
It is easy to remove the fringe when the suit 
is washed. Make a short tunic to slip over the 
head and lace it up the front with leather laces. 

Mrs. G. H. R., N. Y. 


To Keep Off Jack Frost—Sew one part of a 
dress snap to each corner of the boy’s or girl’s 
coat collar, and the other half to the hat brim 
or cap, just below the ears. Snap together. 
This holds the collar up and the hat down. 
My boy says it’s a “fine stunt.” 

Mrs. W. R. I, Wis. 


A Fragrant Remembrance—A _neighbor- 
ing church always selects a balsam fir for its 
Christmas tree. After the tree is taken down, 
a number of the ladies meet in the church and 
cut the fragrant tips and needles from the 
branches and put them into little square pil- 
lows of cretonne. These are sent to invalids 
and other shut-in members to bring cheer and 
a fragrant bit of Christmas. Last year when 
an unusually large tree was purchased over 
eighty bags were made and not only all the 
shut-ins were remembered, but enough pillows 
were sold besides to add quite a sum to the 
treasury. Balsams cost very little more than 
ordinary trees and can be secured in almost 
any city or town. Mrs. A. T.D.,N. J. 


Setting the Tree A-Bloom—When decorat- 
ing our Christmas tree I took clothes-pins, of 
the spring variety, and wrapped cotton around 
the larger end. Over this I put two layers of 
red crépe paper and tied it securely. The ends 
of the paper I cut to look like rose petals and 
when frilled out it looked like a large red rose. 
I used these for fastening the gifts to the tree, 
and it was easier than tying them on, besides 


_ being very ornamental. I put them away with 


my tree decorations and used them again the 
next year. Mrs. J. W. D., Ariz. 


In making a pudding bag, slant the side 
seams from the bottom upward and outward, 
thus making the open end somewhat wider. 
It is easy to get the pudding out of this bag as 
the wider part can very easily be rolled back 
over the narrower. Miss A. M. E., Penn. 


Gifts the Children Can Make—Let the 
children make their own gifts for one another 
at Christmas. My boy of nine has made card- 
board furniture covered with wall-paper for 
his sister’s doll house, wooden animals cut 
with an inexpensive hand-saw from patterns he 
copied out of books and magazines, and a toy 
ironing-board and stand which gave great 
pleasure. The animals were cut from cigar- — 
boxes, sandpapered, colored, and mounted on _ 
wooden stands. The baby liked them better 
than boughten toys. My six- and ten-year-old 
girls made a wagon of a pasteboard box, covered 
inside and out with pretty postcards of children 
and animals, with cord to draw it by. Forthe — 
baby, they fashioned a pair of reins made of old — 
hair-ribbons washed and braided and two 
sleigh-bells sewed on, a family of paper dolls _ 
with originally designed and colored clothes, — 
and a fish-pond game quite as attractive as the 
one in the store were other gifts made by their 
small fingers. The best of it is, even the baby 
will say when he sees one of these playthings, 
“‘Brother made my horse for me,” and he and 
brother are both twice as happy. 

Mrs. C. H. B., Nev. 


Paper Containers for Fat—In saving fat 
for cooking I have always been at a loss for lit- 
tle bowls and cups to put it away in. One day 
I tried a paper drinking cup and found it just 
right. When you want to use the fat, peel off 
all the paper, or cut a slice of the right size 
through the paper cup. You get all your fat 
and have no greasy cups to wash. 

Mrs. J. Ob. N.Y: 


A Strangle Hold—Every once in a while it is 
necessary to use pincers to loosen or tighten 
something, for instance a gas jet, a handle of 
some kind, a rusted or obstinate bolt. I have 
only an ordinary pair of pincers, and if I used 
them, ugly scratches would often result, and 
the thing would not move after all. I take a 
piece of sandpaper the size of a stamp and 
place it between the jaws of the pincers, and 
thus get a “strangle hold” on whatever I am 
working with. And as the pincers will not slip, 
no scratches are left. “Mrs. F. N., Minn. 


A Child Who Waits on Himself—I have 
saved myself many steps, and at the same time 


. planted the seeds of order in my little boy’s 


mind, by having him do many things for him- 
self. I bought several child-size coat-hangers. 
They can be procured almost anywhere at two | 
for five cents. Placed several hooks in the 
closet within his reach, so that when he comes 
in he can hang up his coat without assistance. 
Low on the closet door I hung a little shoe-bag, 
for his shoes only, where he puts his shoes, 
bedroom slippers and rubbers instead of throw- 
ing them on the floor when he takes them off. 
For the bathroom I bought an extra glass- 


holder and screwed it just “hand high” for a 


four-year-old. A white enameled cup without 
a handle just fits the bolder, and will stand 
many knocks without breaking. Now he can 
get his own drinks of water and also those for 
his little friends without having to climb on a 
stool. He takes pride in having things for his 
“very own” and loves to show me that he can 
wait on himself. Mrs. R. A. C., Mo. 


Pears Florentine. Serve this dessert and your parties will be 
popular. Remove the juice from Libby’s Bartlett Pears. Sprinkle 
the pears with chopped almonds, and put a bit of citron in each. 
Bake a round custard and pile whipped cream in the center, banking 
the pears around it. 


Libby’s Cherry Cobbler. 


Rub half a cupful of butter 
into one and one-half cups of 
flour, one and one-half tea- 
spoonfuls of baking powder 
and a quarter of a teaspoon- 
ful of salt. Add milk to 
make a dough firm enough 
to lift onto a floured board. 
Bake in two. square layers 
for twenty minutes. Spread 
whipped cream and the pitted 
cherries between and on top 
of the layers. 


Pineapple Layer Cake Reine. Bake a 
plain cake flavored with the peel of one orange, in 
three layers. Boil one and three-fourths cups of 
sugar and a half cup of water till it threads; beat 
the whites of three eggs to a stiff froth and pour 
the boiling syrup over the eggs, beating all the 
time till thick and creamy; spread the layers with 
this; cover with pineapple slices. This rich, de- 
licious cake is an especially tempting way to 
serve Libby’s Pineapple. 


Libby’s Peaches and Jelly. The fresh, 
sun-ripened flavor of Libby’s California Peaches 
is especially tempting in this simple but delicious 
dessert. Bring to a boil the peach syrup, one 
cup of sugar, a teaspoonful of lemon juice. Add 
half an ounce of gelatine dissolved in half a cup 
of cold watér. Strain, cool and pour over the 
peaches; chill and serve with whipped cream. 


Sethe Published by request 


the magazines, thousands of enthusiastic letters 

have poured in asking for yet more new recipes, 
especially for attractive ways to serve the delicious 
Libby fruits. 

At last, in response to these requests, Libby’s chefs 
have originated special fruit recipes. A number of them 
appear here — more have been published in a book just 
off the press. Send five cents for your copy of “New 
Ways to Serve Fruits.” | 

In these new recipes Libby’s chefs have worked out 
the best ways to accentuate the fresh, sun-ripened flavor 
of Libby’s fruits—to make them taste more perfect, 


more exquisitely delicate and delicious. 
Try these new recipes. You will be amazed to find them 
so inexpensive yet so delicious. Send for your book today 


Libby, M‘Neill & Libby, 234 Welfare Building, Chicago 


Libby, M‘ Neill & Libby of Canada, Limited 
45 E. Front Street, Toronto, Ont., Canada, 


P the since Libby’s new recipes began appearing in 


using advertisements see page II 


PR Wey Ss Question- Box 
[ 


Luscious and 
Nourishing 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be an- 
swered by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelop ac- 
companies your request. No exceptions can be made to this 
rule. Prescriptional advice can not be given, nor can samples be 
analyzed. Address all inquiries, with return postage enclosed, 
to Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


THE ETERNAL SVELT 


enclosed clipping in a recent number. Is there really 


so easy a way to grow thin? 
Mrs. J. W. B., Mass. 


The clipping is as follows: ‘‘Be careful about your 
stays; you’re not really fat, but you’re square.” 
‘*You need the long, relentless, low-busted kind that 
make you look more slithery.’’ ‘‘Then one day a 
week, say Wednesday, drink coffee without cream or 
sugar, and eat toast without butter for breakfast; 
baked potatoes, without any butter, and milk, for 
lunch, and baked potatoes and milk for dinner. Do it 
every Wednesday; don’t vary the day, and you'll lose 
four or five pounds a week. There’s a chemicalization 
between the potatoes and milk that reduces. It’s 
really wonderful!’’ 


There is just one good sensible way for fat 
people to grow thin, provided the fat people are 
not diseased, but are fat from overeating; 
namely, under-eat and leave out of the dietary 
excessive amounts of starch and sugar; all 
sweets and desserts of every kind should be 
taboo. In conjunction with this eat a great deal 
less. Fast and grow thin. Conjointly with this 
diminution of the diet, increase exercise and 


ET  date-desserts, date-breads, 
and salads do duty frequently 
for foods that must be con- 


served. No self-denial involved. diminish the time of sleep. All these things 

cious. re ||require a strong will and inflexible determina- 
eee Ba ni rag tars ee pa . * tion to succeed. The stays have nothing to do 
nourishing. n their native land, || with the case, and touching your chin with your 


dates are called, ‘‘Allah’s greatest 
gift,’’ meat, fruit, candy all in one. 


“Dromeik 
~— Dates 


These dates are carefully selected 
and are the best coming from the 
wonderful date gardens of Arabia. 
The choicest fruit from the Garden 
of Eden. Packed in sanitary, dust- 
proof packages, they reach you clean 
and luscious. Use Dromedary 
Dates often in these days of 
wise food economies. 


knees is, of course, a useful exercise. Excessive 
coffee-drinking is injurious, and if you drink 
lots of it you will probably get thin enough. 
The idea that there is a chemicalization be- 
tween potatoes and milk is piffle. 


COTTONSEED-MEAL IN BREAD 


Can you tell us whether cottonseed flour, ‘‘ Allison 
flour,’”” made by the Baumgarten process in the 
Schulenberg Oil Mill, Schulenberg, Texas, is a safe 
food to use in the proportion of one part of Allison 
flour to four or five of wheat or rice flour, or corn-meal? 
This is being urged just now as a nourishing ‘‘war 
bread”’ by a number of local clubwomen. The prod- 
ucts are good to the taste, and the chemical analysis 
shows high protein and fat values. The only doubt is 
in regard to the alleged ‘‘toxic elements”? with which 
cottonseed products have been credited. Mr. Baum- 
garten claims his process eliminates any that may be 
found in the raw meal. We should like to know from 
an authoritative source if it is safe to go on using it 
and advocating its use to others. 


E. H., Louisiana. 

I am not acquainted with the effects pro- 
duced by eating bread partly made with cotton- 
seed-meal. Theoretically, I am of the opinion 
that grown people, with the exception of preg- 
nant women, might eat the bread with advan- 
tage. I would not give it to children or to 
expectant mothers. 

Inasmuch as scientific men are not agreed 
respecting the identity of the toxic principle in 
cottonseed-meal, I am not quite ready to accept 


Dromedary Cook Book full of 
helpful recipes, Free on Request. 


THE HILLS BROTHERS 
COMPANY 


Dept. A Mr. Baumgarten’s claims that these principles 
375 Washington St. « are removed by his process. I am in hearty 
New York sympathy with all efforts to spare our wheat 


supply in so far as it can be done without in- 
jury. I think, however, it is far better to feed 
the cottonseed-meal to the cows in place of 
bran and to substitute whole-wheat bread in 
place of white-flour bread. Everybody, in- 
cluding the cows, would be benefited by this 
practise. 


Manufacturers also 
of the famous 
Dromedary 

Cocoanut 


THE OLD, OLD QUESTIONS 


Will you please send me a diet list for a thirteen- 
month-old baby; also tell me if it is better to boil the 
milk. Is white bread better for him than graham? 
Is toasted bread better than plain bread? Is it 
necessary to sugar his mush? L. L., Oregon. 


You will find in my book, “Not by Bread 
Alone,” a discussion of the diet for children of 
different ages. It is advisable to boil milk, 
provided the milk is infected with dangerous 
organisms, but pure, clean, fresh milk from 
healthy animals is better for a child when taken 
raw. If you use boiled milk, give the child a 
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A well-known woman’s magazine published the. 


-cost more than other food products, and are 


generous supply of orange- or prune-jitice Le- © 
tween meals. | 

Your child is too young to. eat bread, but — 
thoroughly cooked mush ‘made from whole 
wheat flour is better for him than white bread ~ 
at any time. He should eat very little of it at — 
first, beaten up to a creamy consistency, with 
milk. I do not think toasted bread is good for — 
any child until it is old enough to chew. It is 
not only unnecessary to put sugar in a child’s © 
cereal, but it is highly undesirable. Do not ~ 
teach your child to have a sweet tooth. Candy ~ 
is a curse for all children. i 


DON’T BE TOO ECONOMICAL 


Will you be kind enough to tell me whether I may 
use flour that has a slight musty odor. I had almost ~ 
a bagful of .pastry flour that became damp in some 
way, and it has a musty smell and slightly acrid taste. — 
Would it be safe to use it? Do you think it would 
bake out? I dislike to throw it away just now if there © 
is a i oeapom eg of using it, as I never like to waste ~ 
anything and especially this year. 


M. L. H., Long Island. 


The desire to save everything in the present ~ 
danger is.wholly laudable, but there is danger 
in saving in the wrong way. Don’t be too 
economical, especially with musty flour. I do ~ 
not think it would be safe to use it. The 
fungous growths in cereals are often poisonous; 
even horses are killed by eating musty hay and — 
musty corn. Baking would kill the fungi, but 
would not kill the poisonous effects they had — 
already produced. It is better to dispose of this — 
musty flour by feeding it to the chickens. If 
they die it is a certain justification of your lack — 
of economy. 

There are grounds for believing that the — 
whole-wheat flour which proved so fatal to the — 
Belgians, and which has caused Graham flour — 
to be non grata to the Food Administration, 
was of the same nature as that you seek to save. 


GETTING AT FIRST PRINCIPLES 


Would you kindly give me a few points on what is 
true food economy? I. M. K., Vermont. 


True food economy consists in, first, so 
balancing the ration that all of the various 
principles in the ration are in the proper pro- 
portion to furnish the body with its needs. 
For instance, the amount of fat, protein, sugar, 
and starch should be so adjusted that all will be 
utilized. It is just like getting materials to 
build a house. There are needed lumber, nails, 
plastering materials, roofing, bricks, mortar, 
tin work, doors, window-sashes, andsoon. The — 
builder will order just enough of all these mate- 
rials to finish the house, with nothing left over. 
If he should order one thousand pounds of 
nails, the greater part of them would be left 
useless; and so with each individual item. 

Second, cereals should be the basic and chief 
part of the diet. They are cheaper than any 
other food material on the market containing 
the proper amount of nourishment. It is true 
food economy to drink good milk with cereals; 
milk comes very nearly being, next to cereals, 
the cheapest food on the market for the amount 
and value of the nourishment €ontained. 

Third, the quantity of meats should be di- 
minished to the minimum, inasmuch as meats 


not a balanced ration, containing practically no 
carbohydrates. 

Fourth, fruits and vegetables should be util- 
ized as much as possible in season. Potatoes 
are good practically all the year round, and so 
are apples when properly stored. 

Fifth, you should not eat.more than is neces- 
sary to maintain the body in good condition for 
the amount of work it does. 


Ihe Education of 


A Modern Cook 


In the Van Camp kitchens nowadays the cooks 
are college-trained. ‘They are chemists, scientists and 
_ dietitians. 


Materials are selected by analysis. Seeds and soils 
are studied to produce the highest grades. Every cook- 
ing process is directed from the laboratory. Recipes 
have been displaced by scientific formulas, elaborate 
and exact. 


Perfection in flavor is sometimes reached by com- 
paring a thousand blends. Years have been spent on 
-asingle dish. Every formula we use has cost a fortune 
' to perfect. One is valued at $506,006 


7 But the result is ideal products—each a master- 
dish. Each stands supreme, distinct from all its kind. 
_ Every possible betterment is embodied in it. Some of 
these dishes, based on famous rec- 


3 You will have new respect for 
' technical schools when you see 
‘the results in Van Camp’s. 


Van Camp’s Spaghetti 


Italian style. This formula is 
valued.at $500,000. 


Van Camp’s Pork and Beans 


A vast improvement on an old, 
familiar dish. 


3 ipes, have been made ten times as * : @) 
» good. And every dish—forever—is AN yA M PS 
exactly like the model dish adopted. 
BAKED WITH 
p ORK« BEAN S Tomato SAUCE 
Also Baked Without the Sauce 
THREE SIZES 


Prepared in the Van Camp Kitchens at Indianapolis 


18 kinds—each a famous French 
‘creation perfected by countless tests. 


Our Finest Example 


Van Camp’s Pork and Beans—our most difficult 
dish—is the finest example of this new-day art. 


Under these new methods, the beans are grown 
on certain studied soils. Each lot is analyzed before 
we start to cook. The water used is freed from minerals, 
to insure a tender bean. 


The baking is done by live steam under pres- 
sure, without contact with the beans. Thus hours - 
of fierce heat are applied without crisping.- The 
beans come out whole and mellow, and easy to 
digest. 


The tomato sauce was perfected by testing 856 
formulas. It marks the apex in tang and zest and 
flavor. We bake it with the pork 
and: beans so that every atom 
shares it. 


The result is a new-type dish, 
ideal in every detail. Exactly as 
it should be for digestion and for 
taste. It will be a revelation—try it. 


Van Camp’s Peanut Butter 


A most exacting process. gives. it 
multiplied delights. 


Van Camp’s Soups 


In using advertisements see page II 87 


> 


a. 


88 


OO) 
(\ 


IOWec 


—P CGS) (STOIC SI1CSd16SdiC S311) 16 SH 31(S318 @)/(@2i(@1(@11@)! C@VUOS)SICS ISCO INCS ICSI COdtSdCSH(Sd tO) (SUS NSS (SSNS iS iSO (O(Ost@)t@Nerleiteteteliedjenienie 


= 


If 


SONS (SI (SUNSN(S VSS OIN(SIN( Oe 


> 


Let the delicate 
tones; the soft, 
silk-like radi- 
ance and irre- 
sistible charm 


NEGISTEREDO 


“‘NOT A WORM SILK’* 


Sunfast and 
Tubfast Dra- 
pery Fabrics 
suppest a sym- 


phony of per- 


fect taste in 
your home 
decoratin3. 


At your favorite store 


Upon request of your dealer, we will 
send, Free, sample book showing 


256 Kapock styles 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 


Dept. E Philadelphia 
Baxcmrgray iN OMOHLO1Ke) 
AOA NG 
4 


Draperies 
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FORTUNA’S DAUGHTERS 


An Organization for Women Who 
Want More Money 


CHRISTMAS Money is the thought upper- 
most in all our minds now. One must 
have Christmas money. And almost every- 
body except Fortuna’s Daughters is wonder- 
ing how to get it. | 


Ber Fortuna’s Daughters know how already, 

and are making their Christmas money this 
minute, while you are reading this. And if 
you want to follow in their footsteps and 
collect a little mound of golden dollars to 
spend for the holidays, just write to the club, 
and we will tell you how to go about it. 


ON’T be discouraged because you have 

never made any money before. Many 
millions of women who never made a cent 
previously are making 
their own Christmas 
money this year. And 
what others are doing, so 
can you. Furthermore, 
great numbers of our own 
most successful members 
had never earned any 
money until they joined 
the club. Now some of 
them are making as high . 
as two hundred dollars a 
month—without any pre- 
vious experience. All the 
help they have had have 
been my letters of instruc- 
tion, and these I will 
gladly send as soon as I 
hear from you. If you 
write at once, you will have plenty of time 
to make some money before Christmas, for 
many of the girls have begun their earnings on 
the very day they received my first letter. 


WHILE Christmas money is the need of 

the moment, the club work begun now 
will stand you in good stead all through the 
year. Many a pretty frock or nice hat the 


girls buy with club. money—little extra things 


MAKING CHRISTMAS 


MONEY 


If you want to make 
Christmas money, write 
your name and address 
on a slip of paper, and 
mail it at once to “‘ Fortu- 
nas Daughters,” 
Housekeeping, 119 West 
goth St., N. Y. City 


they might not feel they could afford without it. 
From beginning to end of the year, they have 
come to depend upon Fortuna’s Daughters for 
help, and the thousands of grateful, en- 
thusiastic letters we get here every day from 
club members prove that they have been safe 
in depending upon the club. 


Not only young girls, but many married 

women as well are members of the club. 
And women with children are invited particular- 
ly now, as in every home where there are great 
responsibilities, extra money is needed now. 


Db? not hesitate to write to me about how 

much money you need, and what you need 

it for. The personal letters the club girls write 
are a great. pleasure, and | 


you may use the utmost — — 
sincerity and frankness in ~ © 
our correspondence No ~~ 


information is allowed to — 
go out of the files of our 
office, and no names are 
ever published without ~ 
obtaining permission of ~~ 
the owners. The inter- 


problems of the club mem- ~ 
bers mean a great deal to 
me, and their confidences 
are as closely respected 
as my own. So write to 
me just as you would 
write to some one you 
have known personally. 

Waiting to welcome the new members, and 
very eager to help you all, I am, 

Very truly yours for extra money, 


Aba Ve obtses 


Secretary Fortuna’s Daughters—Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING, 119 West goth Street, New 
York City. 


Good 


ests and successes and |. 


td 


New | 


KISSELKAR. 


Suggest it as a 
Christmas gift 


e qf Passenger * 


Sedanlée 


Kissel’s original idea 
that changed the 
motoring habits of a 
‘nation and made 
all-year driving in 
comfort possible, 


Ce 
ALL-YEAR 


Car 


“sneering 


Strikes Every Woman’s Fanc 


Because it is distinctly a woman’s car. The 
ALL-YEAR Top may be entirely removed, or all side 


windows may be lowered or raised as weather or 
season dictates. . 


The top is built in—not on, with no visible fasten- 
ings, rattles, draughts or leaks. 


The car is upholstered in charming motor weaves 
with the top and body gracefully blended—giving you 
a cosy, Closed coach in its winter form—a swagger 
open car in the summer when the top is removed. 


Ftandred Point 7); 


The Sedanlet is mounted on the Hundred Point Six 
chassis—the car of a Hundred Quality Features, which 
has fully met the demands of critical car owners for 
over a year. See your Kissel dealer or write— 


KISSEL MOTOR CAR CO. 
HARTFORD, WIS., U. S.A. 


In using advertisements see page II 
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133—The gilt standard of this 
dainty electric lamp harmonizes 
beautifully with the shade which 
comes in old rose or old gold, 
finished ‘with a rich gold braid 
and small medallions in colors. 
26” high; shade 14” in diameter. 
Price, $10.00. 


135— Made of fine English earthen- 
ware, this salad plate is decorated 
with one of the famous Venetian 
bird designs—in colors of red, yel- 
low, blue and white, with a border 
to match. The price for a dozen 
of these useful plates is only $6.50. 


127—-An inexpensive suggestion for a useful gift is this 
mahoganized tray. The bottom is covered with glass. 
104%" x17". Price only $2.50. 


130— This at- 
tractive server 
provides a 
dainty way of 
serving  sand- 
wiches. Of fine 
glass delicately 
engraved in a 
flower design it 
measures 11 34°" 
in diameter — 
and is priced at 
only $2.50. 


DSS iT a I ie ye 
OVINGTON’S | 


CHRISTMAS present 
from Ovington’s invari- 

ably has the look of Fifth 
Avenue about it—a tone and 
quality which will set it definitely 
apart from the ordinary gift. 
Every article in Ovington’s, to- 
day, possesses this distinction — 
yet many of them are priced 
at figures substantially lower 
than you might pay for a. gift 


satisfaction elsewhere. 


of less 


128—Hostesses every- 
where are finding coffee 
sets just as indispensable 
as tea sets. Here is one 
that includes four pieces 
of heavy silver 
plate on atray, 
ir%” in di- 
ameter for only 
310.00. 


126— The _illus- 
tration shows you 
the unusual de- 
sign of this at- 
tractive candy 
jar—but it can 
suggest nothing 
of the color. It 
is finely engraved 
glass in a_ rich 
transparent 
shade of rose. 6’ 
diameter, hes 
high. Price only 
$5.00. 


132—Ovington’s table decora- 


tions are famous, with good 136— This carafe keeps 
reason. This one, for instance the water fresh by keep- 
—including a flower bowl (0” ing the tumbler: con- 
in diameter), a flower block, venient. It is decorated 
one china bird, a wooden but- with flowers in natural 
terfly on a wire, four glass colors twining about a 
candlesticks of the fashionable black band and is priced, 
hexagonal shape, and four complete, at only $2.59. 


white candles —is 
priced, complete, at 
only $3.50. 


< q 


134—Priced at only $6.00, this desk set offers a suggestion 
for an unusually handsome giftt—at an unusually moderate 
price. Wrought of solid mahogany, it includes a pad (12’’ x 
19’’) with four corner-pieces, a calendar, an inkwell, a roll 
blotter and a paper knife. Price, complete, only $6.00. 


129—You will have to wind this exquisite boudoir clock 
only once in every 24 hours; but you will pause to admire 
it at least 24 times a day. 1614” long, it comes either in 
gold with polychrome flowers or in white enamel with colored 
flowers. Price only $6.00. 


131— This massive 
Sheffield tray is equip- 
ped with engraved 
glass tray for hors 
d’ceuvres, The tray, 
however, can be re- 
moved to adapt the 
tray (14”’ in diameter) 
to any purpose. Com- 
plete $10.00. - 


312-314 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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“Birthright” 


(Continued from page 18) 


all their homes; and really needed and wanted 
- atnone. And as the years went by, she knew 
_ that she interested them less; she knew that 
- uncles and cousins began to ask ‘‘ How old és 
Pat, now?”’ and that answering aunts always 
_ gave her the disadvantage of an extra year or 
two. The cousins, with whom she had played 
_ games and gone to football matches, were 
married and scattered, and yet Patricia’s own 
humiliating and burdensome problem remained 
the same. | 
_ She had taken a brief course in library work, 
_ with their approval. But here in the studio 
now were three rich women, Annie, and Doro- 
_ thy, and Betty,-who had never suggested that 
she put their own libraries into good shape. 
_ She could not ask them, bitter as was her need. 
_ To Aunt Louise, the family dictator and head, 
_ she had indeed appealed, ten days ago. Patri- 
_ cia’s cool cheeks burned at the memory. ‘The 
_ odious housekeeper, one Mrs. Chadwick, who 
entirely controlled the old despot, had smil- 
ingly opined that Mrs. Page was too nervous 
for any distressing conversation, and Aunt 
Louise had cackled from her nest of shawls: 
“T don’t hear you, dear! Ask Chaddy.” The 
girl had come away furiously resolving that 


she would beg from strangers before she 
- turned again to Aunt Louise. | | f F 4 
GHE roused herself now from deep thought. Y Ce AC CY ] 7. S 


“T didn’t hear you, Aunt Annie?” 


' “TI only said that I hoped you didn’t go to ' 

that dreadful woman’s house, dear,” Mrs. MOTHER 
Throckmorton repeated. ‘‘The one who wrote a ame A a Ge 
your The drug-store woman?” No wonder Moth -looki ir! : 
eis, Palmer.” Patricia said it drilv, a e other has young ooking hair / Since girlhood 
sudden little impulse of defense rising in her. she has used, regularly, a certain well-known pine-tar soap for 
_ “JT wouldn’t catalog her books for a million -_ shampooing. In bringin her irls. Moth : : 
-amonth,”’ Dorothy Eyre said. ‘‘ Mother got P 5 pine Up her own girs, Mother coumders t ae 
Yon some board with her once, and she simply duty to see that they getas good a start as she herself was given, 
_ haunted her!” toward lasting hair-beauty and hair-health 

“Come catalog my books, Pat,’’ Con Hamil- e a ait-health. 
ton said lazily. “ Attic’s full of ’em!” 

“Do you mean it?” she asked interestedly. DOROTHY 
_ “Good Lord, my dear! What should I have So ee 
them listed for? I intend to give them all to 
Roberta here, when she marries!” 


This is fifteen-year-old Dorothy — whose hair is the envy of 


®Too much is enough!” said Roberta un- half her neighborhood chums. To the systematic use of Packer’s 
‘thankfully. “Getting married is sufficient, Tar Soap, from childhood up, is due much of the credit. This 
' without your old books!” : ’ ) . 
You must do ours some day, Pat,” her aunt regular habit of Dorothy’s—and Mother’s, too— has certainly 
Mya liegt rp reas tayo helped them both in maintaining healthful scalp conditions and — 
3 a ‘ : a 
“have the library out of commission.” promoting beautiful hair. 


; Weve got three red novels, and a set the 

“Mater won at a fair,’ Art Bruce offered. 

“You know you can’t keep books in a hotel!”’ FLORENCE 
“Somebody must—the bookkeeper prob- 


lily!” Roberta said, and there was a laugh. When Mother and Dorothy shampoo, ‘‘ baby” Florence 
Tt was rather amusing, for them, Patricia | insists on having the creamy pine-tar lather rubbed thoroughly 
‘thought without bitterness. : | ae : ; ; 
Vou must take a, good rest now, dear,” said into her scalp, too. Even now this little six-year-old is being 
her aunt. 2 ee to youn Uae Fs pent taught to realize that “you cannot begin too early ’’—if you aspire 
Me but he tella we shat they aly war the to a fine head of hair. A sample half-cake of Packer's Tar Soap 
girls thirty and thirty-five dollars a month! will give you a start. Sent for 10c. 


That’s not much, is it?”’ 
_ “T pay forty now,” said Patricia. ‘Just for 
a ae d + 


_ “TI know, Pat,” said her cousin Mrs. Eyre, * P A C K BE R 4 S A R S @) A P 
who had taken a hassock at her feet, and was 
Teaning across her knees in girlish fashion. ; 

( Pure as the Pines) 


“But it’s a question of taking what you can 
Write for our Manual, “The Hair and Scalp—Modern Care 


get, I should think! George went into his 
father’s factory right at the bottom of the 
and Treatment,” 36 pages of practical information. Sent free 
on request. ’ 


la at and now he’s earning ten thousand a 
_ “T should rather go into an office than work 
in the Palmer library, I confess!’ Mrs. Throck- 
morton said decidedly. 

_ *Oh, so should I!” Dorothy echoed. 

_ A little whimsical wonder as to what they 
would think of the work she really had been 
Ofiered by the obnoxious Palmers, twitched 
atricia’s mouth into a shadow of her grave 
mile. But she said nothing. 

The early autumn dusk was shutting down 


Packer’s Liquid Tar Soap, delicately perfumed, cleanses de- 
lightfully and refreshes the scalp—keeping the hair soft and 
attractive. Liberal sample bottle 10 cents. 


THE PACKER MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. 86E, 81 Fulton Street, New York City 


In using advertisements see page II QI 


The 
Christmas 
Gift Ideal 
For Every 
Member of 
the Family 


I Like My 

‘‘Cuddledown’’ 

Best of All, Daddy, 
Don’t You? 


HE ‘‘Cuddledown” Robe is 

an ideal Christmas gift for 
all the grown-up members of the 
family. Its warmth and comfort 
will be deeply appreciated on 
cold, wintry days. Made of the 
finest blanketing in the newest 
designs—silk trimmed or plain. 


Buy the Kiddies of the Fam- 
ily a ““Cuddledown Set”—a Com- 
fyrobe, Bootees and a bigsnugegly 
Blanket. Mother knows the 
“Cuddledown Set” is such a con- 
venience and protection in the 
early morning, before and after 
the bath, for outdoors, or in the 
nursery. Price $2.50 to $8 the 
Set. If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, write us direct. 


FOR THE CHRISTMAS 
STOCKING. ‘‘Cutey Cud- 
diledown,’’ the much beloved 
dolly and story. book, all in 
one. Send 5c for her car- 
fare and she will delight your 
Kiddy on Christmas morn- 
ing. Or sent free if the 
card in the ‘‘Cuddledown 
Set’’ is returned to us. 


Quaker Robe Company 
22d & Filbert Sts. Philadelphia 
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| oblong of grey against the black shadows of the 
| studio. Helena was lighting candles. The 


| For Patricia’s father was an invalid, and Sidney — 


| been enlisted, and presently the ecstatic Sidney — 


“Birthright” ~ 


over the city, and the big north window was an : 


tea-guests laughed their farewells. Patricia 
was the last to go. 

Sidney, as usual, went with her. His sister” 
had disappeared kitchenward, he and Patricia” 
went down the stairs together, past the dark” 
sign of “O’Callaghan. Robes,” and into the | 
twilit street. He had slipped into his big coat, 
his rakish hat was at its usual rakish angle. 4 
They went past Garfield Square, deserted now, ~ 
and turned into East Cathedral Avenue, and — 
he caught her elbow, with a big bracing arm, 
and in the darkness, as they slowly walked, she | 
leaned just a little against him. They had been 
engaged to be married since Patricia’s twen-_ 
tieth birthday. 


ig had been unlike the radiant betrothals of - 3 
other girls, it was kept secret all these years.” 


was only a wretched, restless clerk in his uncle’s 
coffee and spice warehouse. He had gravitated ~ 
between his mother’s eastern home and his own ~ 
for some years, he seemed as unstable as he was — 
unprosperous. But through Patricia’s con- — 
stant loyalty the interest of Con Hamilton had — 


had an attic ‘studio, and financial freedom for 
his work. 
Then Farchester began to know him for 
what he was, and began to appreciate his wild © 
and unique charm. In the dull time of her life 
with Aunt Louise, and through all the hard © 
times, Patricia’s happiest hours had been — 
spent in his company. The time came, three— 
years ago now, when he must go to Paris, and — 
for two years Farchester heard only echoes of © 
his success. And then he came back, and — 
Patricia began to taste the reward of her faith — 
and her waiting. Only these two knew the joy 
of their renewed friendship, the exquisite hours — 
of music, of talk and of silence, that they — 
shared. Still preserving their secret, they be- ~ 
gan confidently to plan for the near future, 
when Sidney should have justa trifle more — 
assured work ahead, and when Patricia should — 
come to share the big studio with him, and ~ 
step with him into the world of struggling, — 
achieving and struggling anew for which she ~ 
so longed. | 
And then—out of a clear sky, Helena! andl 
Helena’s problem. Sidney was rare; Helena ~ 
was commonplace. Sidney was generous; | 
Helena was narrow and jealous. Sidney ~ 
helped all the world, Helena would not even — 
help herself. It was a deadlock. For two | 
months the situation had been growing daily ~ 
less and less endurable for them all. Helena 7 
was always sweet with Patricia, but never con- — 
fidential or spontaneously friendly. She baf-— 
fled Patricia, disliked her. a 
They talked of Helena now, as they walked. 
“She wants to go to New York,” Sidney ~ 
said despondently. ‘I swear I don’t know | 
what to do!” % 
Helena, it appeared, was in touch now with — 
old friends who were shortly to play a short ~ 
vaudeville engagement in Farchester, and they © 
were anxious to have her take a small part with ~ 
them, when they returned to New York for the ~ 
season. One of Sidney’s artist friends there — 
had most opportunely offered him his studio. — 
The question that Sidney and Patricia had ~ 
been discussing for days was whether it would ~ 
not be wiser for him to go, to establish himself — 
and Helena, and then to have Patricia go to © 
him, to be married, in the spring. 
“T can get started there as quickly as here,” 
he argued, ‘‘and think of the difference in the 
future! If I charge a hundred and fifty for a ~ 
portrait here, I can get five hundred there!” ~ 
“New York, > she mused. . “I don’t know, — 
Sid—perhaps it would be wisest, after all!” 
“Tt would mean that we could snap our 
fingers at Deerbridge,” he said thoughtfully. 
“Forever!” Patricia laughed at her own © 
fervent tone. “It would mean that I took the ~ 
Palmer offer,” she added. “I'll make hay ~ 


HOUSEWIVES 
TRIAL COUPON 
“at 4/7 Mt 4f 4/ 4/7 
Drlease send the free trial 


can ot Barrington Hall flee 
To 


NAME __ 


ADDRE JS. 


GROCER 


ADDRES: | 
cutout, mail todz 


as 
™ 


Es P calls you 
, to economize! Use 


The Baker-ized 


CONOMY is no longer a mere matter of thrift. It is a duty. And 
kK, duty usually requires sacrifice. But you may enjoy choice coffeeand For prip *®& 
still be economical if you use Barrington Hall. Paved shea ee 
A pound of ordinary coffee makes 40 cups or less. A pound of Barrington If you use a 


Hall, as a result of Baker-izing, makes 60 cups or more. Baker-izing re-  poPree fe 


moves elements which impair the purity of the flavor and preserves the full | PUL-vo-prip 


Barrington Hall. 
strength of each coffee bean by cutting it into tiny granules which release the This is Baker- 


ized Barrington 


essential oils quickly and thoroughly, thus making correct brewing possible. 7¢¢ Battington 


Wei invite you to try Barrington Hall entirely at our expense. Simply duced to a still finer granulation which gives per- 
fect results by the drip process. If you prefer 
fillin and mail the coupon above. . You will receive enough of this famous _ we will send you a sample of PUL-VO-DRIP 


coffee for six large cups and a booklet explaining just what is meant by fan Wher the ee cree feeulae Barrington 


a a ee oe ie RRR tons iD ty AAD SE ONS 


Baker-i -izing. W hy not send it today? how to obtain, FREE, a PUL-VO-DRIP Porcelain 
Pot, made of glazed Guernsey reap shag hiests 
hi een tested and a 3 

B A K E R I M i O R $3 I N G {; O M P A N 4 eanidnr Bureau of Swictgtee rhe sk has sal ; 


109 Hudson Street 222 No. Second Street given approval by Good Housekeeping Institute. 


NEW YORK, N. Y. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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GERS BRO 


Chests in various combinations 
containing twenty-six to two hun- 
dred and fifty-two pieces at prices 
from $2210 to $285.00. Presentation 
nid cases with individual pieces and 
Colony smaller combinations from $3.00 
to $25.00. When purchased without 
cases or chests, teas poons $6.00 ee ok Ts ccs ok. 


Vedetable Dishes, ele, matching 


a dozen: other pieces in proportion. ihe shoens, knives end fore 
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Sold by leading dealers. 
Send for Catalog "“M~23” 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY 
MERIDEN, CONN. 

The Worlds Largest Makers of Sterling Silver and Plate 

NEW YORK ~ CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 

Canadian Branch; MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO.Ltd. HAMILTON 


41—) 


—— 


. 
— It 
oa 


A EE A EE A 
ff f: 7 f 


hel 
a 


ee 


a 
a 
2 
ss 
= 


December Good Housekeeping 


“Birthright” 


while the sun shines. With you gone, and my- 
‘self going, I can do anything now!” 
_ Suddenly hopeful and eager, they planned it. 
Not in years had their plans been so definite 
and so immediate. Heretofore, Patricia had 
‘silenced him when talk of a fresh separation 
had seemed the reasonable thing. But tonight 
she seemed suddenly brave for the sacrifice, and 
almost anxious to have the time of waiting 
-and working begin. _ 
“T’ll see if Helena likes these Rosses,”’ Sid- 
ney said, at the gate. “If she does, and they 
“really engage her, then we’ll plan to go—and 
go now!” 
“T do—I do truly think that’s the best way,” 
Patricia conceded. : 
-_ She was looking up in the dim light, and 
could see the protecting look she loved, on his 
face. | 
_ “You’re so—so decent, Pat!” he said, “I 
wonder if I’ve been right to hold you so, all 
these years?” 
— “But I wanted to be held!” she reminded 
‘him. “Why, Sid,” she added tenderly, “have 
you got the blues tonight?” 
_ “Horribly!’”’ he answered gloomily. “T feel 
-as if I’d made such a botch of my life, and of 
yours! If I had it all to do over again, I’d take 
‘you with me to Paris, Pat. We might have 
‘starved, but we wouldn’t have minded it!” 
_ “No, we wouldn’t have minded it!” she 
echoed. And suddenly the autumn evening 
“seemed sad and bleak and hopeless to her. 
“Now we talk of more waiting!” he said 
bitterly. 
' “The last!” A sigh followed the brave 
words. There was a little silence. 
“You think we ought to do it?” he said, 
ending it. 
' “Tam beginning to think so, Sid!” 
_ And for a moment they stood looking at each 
tther keenly, tremendous things unsaid be- 
tween them. Once her breast rose on a quick 
breath, as if she would add something to what 
she had said, but the sentence died unborn. 
They had waited a long time, and fresh waiting 
was ahead. There was nothing to say. — 
_ Suddenly Patricia found herself close to tears. 
Her eyes were filling, her mouth unsteady. 
She gave him a quick pressure of small gloved 
hands, and a shaken smile. The gate clicked, 
and the doorway of the boarding-house showed 
her slender figure for a second, silhouetted 
aga 4 a faint hall light. Then the door 


JN the warm and odorous hall the girl hesi- 
* tated. Dinner, with a great clicking of 
jlates, was in progress below stairs. But Pat- 
Ticia was not hungry, and she slowly and 
wearily climbed the two flights to her own 
‘oom. 

_ It was a small room, shabby and crowded. 
The walls wore a vague, flowery paper, the cur- 
ains were limp. There was a wide couch with 
a Bagdad tapestry over it, a rocking-chair, and 
wash-stand half-hidden by a stencilled burlap 
screen. A large bureau was wedged in beside 
the bed and the wall; a hinged gas-bracket 
sould be moved to light the mirror, or the book 
fa person lying in bed. Under the window 
fas a big trunk, covered with a steamer rug; 
nd in this trunk were papers, silver, forks and 
poons, old jewelry, and odd bits of lace, all 
hat was left to the daughter of Colonel Alex- 
inder Ingoldsby Chesebrough, and Marie- 
uise Page, his wife. 

“Sometimes the lonely occupant of this room 
pened the trunk, and filled her lap with 
wuerreotypes and old letters, with card-cases 
i filigree silver, and necklaces of jet and gold. 
he would unroll the heavy, fringed brocade 
lat had been her mother’s wedding-gown, she 
ould sigh over the ivory glove-box from the 
tient, and the Doulton tea-cups. Here was 
le Chesebrough family tree, done upon parch- 
lent, here was the coat of arms, and a faded 
jotograph of the old Virginia home, with 
pop-Skirted ladies in colored sacques posed 
pon the entrance steps. 
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A Christmas 
Gift That the 
Food 
Adminis- 
trator Will 
Approve Of. 


* Bohn Sanitor 


Kitchen Table 


ERE is a “life-time” table, beautiful and thoroughly 
practical. The top is of snow white porcelain which 
will not crack, chip or burn. You cannot cut or 

scratch it. It can be cleaned as easily as a porcelain dish. 


The body is made of selected birch, finished either 
natural or in white enamel—four sizes and prices. In 
finish and quality it is on a par with the finest kitchen 
equipment made—yet it is no luxury to the “ average ”’ 
kitchen. Its long life and strictly sanitary features make 
it a profitable investment for any housewife. 

Ask your dealer to show you the Bohn Sanitor Table. ‘If he shouldn’t 


happen to handle it, you will regret.it if you don’t write us for information 
and prices. 


Another Food Conservation Sug- 
gestion :—Give a Bohn Syphon 
Refrigerator for Christmas 


White Enamel Refrigerator Company 
1519 University Ave., St. Paul, Minn. 


CHICAGO 
Washington Street at 
Garland Ct. 


NEW YORK 
53 W. 42nd Street 
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Your Real 
“Liberty Loaf” 


Coe 


It is easy to prepare a nourishing, 
strengthening, wholesome meal at low 
cost without spending much time in 
the kitchen if you only know how to 
select foods. 


The whole wheat contains every 
element needed for building healthy 
bodies and for furnishing energy for 
the day’s work. 


Every loyal American will want to do his bit 
in preventing waste. When you eat wheat be 
sure you get the whole wheat in a digestible form. 
This will help the good work of conserving food 
a real liberty loan to the Government. 


*. 
‘Shredded Wheat 
| : a 
Biscuit 
is the real liberty bread. It is 100 per cent. 
whole wheat, nothing wasted, nothing thrown 
away. Pound for pound it contains more body- 


building nutriment than meat or eggs. It is 
ready-cooked, ready-to-eat. 


Two or three Shredded Wheat Biscuits with © 
milk and sliced bananas, prunes, or canned fruits, 
make a nourishing, satisfying meal at a cost of a 
few pennies. 


LALLA 


Made only by 


THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY - Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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' touched a reminiscent note somewhere. For 
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“Birthright” 


All gone—everything gone. There were a 
few oil portraits hung in Cousin Christine’s 
house, there were some mahogany chairs in 
Uncle Paul’s attic. That was all. 

Tonight the girl did not open the trunk, bub 
she sat upon it, and put her elbows on the high 
window-sill, and looked down over the tops of 
maple trees into shabby, old-fashioned York 
Street. The autumn night was cool, but voices 
and footsteps echoed below her, and in the 
pools of light under the street lamps _ cats 
preyed upon circling moths. With a wild 
whooping the neighborhood gang of boys tore 
by; the giddy, pretty Gordon girl slipped 
toward the drug-store, and chocolate sundaes. 
with her latest beau. ; 


I" came to Patricia, with a sudden rush of 
pain and rebellion, that she had never been 

so much alive as this passing group of young 
gangsters, and as this common, noisy girl about 
whom nice women “talked.’’ She had always 
been a Chesebrough, restricted, dignified, 
obliged to hold aloof. Rich women, and idle 
women, had set the pace that she must keep. 
Because they did not care to do certain thing © 
she must not do them. Because publicity was 
vulgar, Patricia must starve rather than hold- 
the family pride less than sacred. 
They had let her come to twenty-seven, they 
would let her go to fifty-seven, shabby, 
scrimped, humiliated. Out of the Uncle Paul’s 
half-million, out of Cousin Christine’s half- 
million, out of Aunt Louise’s many millions, 
the little, little sum that Patricia’ needed 
for absolute happiness had never been set 
aside! And now Sidney was going away 
again— 
“T believe I'll put my pride i in my pocket, 
Patricia decided heroically, “‘and go to Aunt 
Louise!”” She had a discouraging vision of 
herself cacklingly referred to “Chaddy,” but 
she suppressed it. “Dll ask her for a lump 
sum,” Patricia thought. ‘“TI’ll go east with 
Helena and Sid, and I’ll drop out of Deerbridge 
eforever! I'll ask for twenty—for twenty-five € 

thousand dollars!” 

Twenty-five thousand dollars. The words 


second Patricia’s thoughts paused, and when 
they went on it was in a new direction. 3 

She need not humble and hurt herself. The 
Palmer girl must surely marry some one, 
properly handled. Her mother and brother 
would not be too hard to suit. Without 
Patricia she was helpless; Patricia had seen 
other unwelcome newcomers cruelly snubbed_ 
by Deerbridge society. But with Patricia, it 
was to be expected that some presentable 
youth must be susceptible to the youth and 
comeliness and millions of the heiress of the 
Sensatone Palmers. Indeed Patricia, who had 
no illusions as to the youths of her acquaint= 
ance, could think of at least three collegians 
who would be quite frankly affected by the 
thought of such financial pre-eminence. 

Her family, of course, would rage. That i 
it would rage when it fully realized her in- 
iquity. But by that time she and Sidney would 
be married, and meanwhile it would be rather 
refreshing to infuriate the family, to make them 
pay, ina slightly inverted sense, for the honor of 
the name. They had dragged Patricia up to 
their standard, she would draw them down to 
hers. 

There was a sort of justice in it that amuse d 
her. She knew that she could do it. 

A rare dimple deepened in Patricia’s cheek 
She presently got down from her trunk, and 
descended three flights of stairs to the tele- 
phone, just outside the dining-room door. 
She was still smiling as she called “The 
Castle.”’ 

“ Ain’t you going to have any dinner?” said 
a fellow-boarder, ten minutes later, whe 
Patricia slowly remounted the stairs. 

Patricia gave her an absent look in reply. 
The taste of red pottage was bitter in her 
mouth. | 

(To be continued) 


Skookum 
Apple Desserts 


Apple Roxana—Scoop out an apple as much as possible; fill with sliced, fresh e 
peaches, and top with an egg of vanilla ice cream; decorate with weipped cream i 
and spun sugar and serve on leaves made of sugar, colored green.—The Plaza. xX a m O UuU os e W O r ote S H 


Here are six new, enchanting Skookum Apple desserts 
from the menus of the Waldorf-Astoria, Astor, Ritz-Carlton, 
Plaza, Biltmore and Vanderbilt—hotels famous ‘the world 
over for the tempting, delicious dishes they serve. 


When Skookum Apples are used by leading hotels like these 
—whose chefs demand salaries up to $10,000 and more a year 
because of their experience, their skill, their keen sense for selecting 
the best the markets afford—isn’t their judgment a pretty safe guide 
for you to follow? 


You can reduce your food bills, help to conserve our meat and 
wheat, and improve your health by eating more Skookum Apples. 


Appie Charlotte a la Windsor—Cut plain cake into slices. Butter and sugar ‘ One average Size Skookum Apple equals in food value the average 
molds and fill with alternate slices of cake and thick layers of apple sauce. size lamb chop two slices of wheat bread potato two-thirds cup of 
Set molds into pan half full of water and bake about 25 minutes; cover with 2 ’ ‘ = ? 
buttered paper, turn out of mold and dust well with powdered sugar. Heata rice, etc. There 1s aS much energy in 10C. worth of Skookum Apples 
stout wire and burn any desired pattern on top.—Waldorf-Astoria. é ° 

as in 30c. worth of Porterhouse steak, according to U.S. Dept. of 


Agriculture. 


And Skookum Apples contain lime which nourishes and builds 
up our bones; iron, magnesia and sulphur which purify the blood, 
clear the skin, and assist the bowels; phosphorus, which is a great 
nerve tonic, and other properties highly conducive to good health. 


Skookum Apples are grown in the famous apple region of the 
Northwest, where sun, soil, climate and scientific methods of grow- 
ing, all unite to produce an indescribably delicious flavor, delightful 
fragrance, beautiful appearance and unusual keeping qualities. They 
are picked and packed under the most sanitary conditions and pro- 
tected against dust, insects, handling and other contamination by 
tissue wrappers, 

Skookum Apples come in twelve varieties and two grades—to suit all tastes, 


seasons and pocketbooks, Get the “‘Dessert’’ grade, in wrappers bearing trade- 


Salad Moderne—Pee!l and cut four apples (Julienne) and prepare two stalks : i} $< SVityy? 
of celery in same manner (two-thirds apple to one-third celery); season with mark, for peed jhe quality and appearance the Utility 
mixture salt, pepper and paprika; mix thoroughly with two spoonfuls of light grade, in J/azm wrappers, for cooking and general family 


mayonnaise, and serve in a cut-out apple with a sprinkling of chopped nuts use, Buy them by the box—they’re cheaper and fresher 


on top.—Hotel Astor. 
FREE Recipe Book 


Hundreds of dainty, delightful and easy-to-prepare 
desserts, whichcombine wonderful deliciousness with whole- 
someness, can be made by following the recipes in the 
valuable book which youcan get /vee from your grocer or 
fruiterer, If he does not happen to have Skookum Recipe 
Books, he can get them from his jobber; or we’ll mail you 
a copy for ro cents to cover postage, etc. 


NORTHWESTERN FRUIT EXCHANGE 
Seattle, Wash. 
General Eastern Office 90 West Street, New York City 


Retailers; You can get name of local Wholesale Dealer Trade mark 
by inquiring of the North American Fruit b 
: . : on every box 
Exchange, our representatives in your city. 


Salad Miami—Garnish all around a heart of lettuce with slices of grapefruit 
and oranges; place small quarters of tomato, cut in fancy shapes, as shown; 
in the middle of the heart put a Julienne of cut celery and apples; on top place 
small bouquet of watercress; decorate all around dish on outside and top 
with pieces of Skookum apples cut regularly with fancy vegetable cutter. 
Serve with French dressing separately.—Ritz-Cariton Hotel. 


Apple Surprise—Make a hole about 114 inches wide at top of a red Skookum 
apple and scoop out apple up to the skin. Fill with a salad made of apple, 
celery, ham and chicken cut in dice and mixed with mayonnaise seasoned with 
paprika. Put on cover and serve on watercress.—Biltmeore Hotel. 


Apple Marguerite—Core and peel an apple, rub surface with lemon juice; 
cook in aes sugar syrup flavored with vanilla until apple appears transparent; 
cover apple with apricot sauce and decorate top with sliced almonds to give 
appearance of a daisy. Serve cold on slice of pound cake or on leaves made 
with sugar.—Vanderbilt Hotel. 


December Good Housekeeping 


“GOOD THINGS TO EAT” 

_ A 64-page book in colors,of new and unus- 
ual recipes. This book by Marion Harris 
Neil is a revelation of the innumerable ways 
of preparing tempting and delicious desserts 
and salads from Del Monte products. Send 
10 cents in stamps addressed to Dept. B. 
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SEEDLESS 
SEEDED 
& CLUSTER 


EL MONTE Quality Raisins are the dependable kind to 


buy for plum pudding, mince meat, fruit cake, raisin bread 
and cookies—in fact for all your Christmas and New Year goodies. 


Whether the delicately flavored, thin skinned seedless variety—the 


meaty, sweet muscatels, automatically seeded by machinery, or the 
fancy clusters for your kiddies’ stockings and the fruit and nut dish— 


All are the very best raisins that California produces and of the 
same dependable quality that characterizes the entire Del Monte 
line of canned fruits and vegetables, prunes, jellies, jams, preserves, 
catsup, olives, and many other varieties. 


Look for the red Del Monte shield on every package as it is your 
guarantee of quality and satisfaction. At leading grocers everywhere. 


CALIFORNIA PACKING CORPORATION, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
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The Rough Road 


(Continued from page 42) 


3 estan In order to attain happiness 
in the army, the first step is to avoid dif- 
- ferences of opinion with the civil and military 
police and non-commissioned (officers. If , I 
- were drunk, my bonnie laddie—” he waved a 
hand—‘‘ well—I don’t get drunk. But if you 
have any more of that pleasant claret 44 
Doggie rang the bell and gave the order. 
The landlord brought in a bottle and glasses. 
“And now, my dear Marmaduke,” said 
McPhail, after an appreciative sip, “may I, 
without impertinent curiosity, again ask you 
a what you meant, when you said you had come 
down to bed-rock?” 
| The sight of the man, smug, cynical, shame- 
- less, sprawling luxuriously on the sofa, with 
his tunic, unbuttoned, filled Doggie with sud- 
_ den fury; 
_ “Yes, you may, and I’ll tell you,” he cried, 
starting to his feet, “‘I’ve reached the bed-rock 
_ of myselfi—the bed-rock of humiliation and 
_ disgrace. And it’s all your fault. Instead 
_ of training me to be a man, you pandered to 
3 my mother’s weaknesses, and brought me up 
like a little toy dog—the infernal name still 
_ sticks to me wherever I go. You made a help- 
less fool of me and let me go out a helpless fool 
- into the world. And when you came across me 
_ I was thinking whether it wouldn’t be best to 
throw myself over the parapet. A month ago 
you would have saluted and stood before me 
at attention when I spoke to you sh 
“Eh? what’s that, laddie?” interrupted 
_ Phineas, sitting up. ‘You’ve held a com- 
' mission in the army?” 
“Yes,” said Doggie fiercely, “and I’ve 
been chucked. I’ve been thrown out as a 
Biopeless rotter. And who is most to blame 
E —you or I? It’s you. You’ve brought me to 
_ this infernal place. I’m here in hiding—hiding 
from my family and the decent folk I’m 
ashamed to meet. And it’s all your fault, 
and now you have it.” 
' “YLaddie, laddie,” said Phineas reproach- 
- fully, “the facts of my being a guest beneath 
_ your roof and my humble military rank render 
it difficult for me to make an eppropriate reply.” 


“TM sorry, Phineas. As you say, you’re 
| my guest. And as to your uniform, God 

knows I honor every man who wears it. o 

_ “That’s taking things in the right spirit. 
Till not go so far as to deny that there is an 

element ‘of justice in your apportionment of 

“blame.” 

Doggie lit a cigaret. His fingers were still 

' shaking. “I’m glad you own up. It’s a sign 

of grace.” 

“Aye,” said Phineas. ‘In spite of every- 

_ thing I’ve always entertained a warm affection 

‘for you, laddie.”’ 

Doggie, always responsive to human kind- 

Ness, was touched. He felt a note of sincerity 
‘in McPhail’s tone. Perhaps he had judged 
' him too harshly. 

“T wasn’t happy, Phineas,’ he said. «ey 

_ was as miserable an outcast as could be found 

in Lond’, and when a fellow’s down and out 
you must forgive him for speaking more 
bitterly than he ought.” 

“Don’t I know, laddie, don’t I know?”’ said 
Phineas, sympathetically. He reached for the 
- cigar-box. 

“And now,” he continued, “What about our 
_ good friends at Durdlebury? If you call upon 
me to put my almost fantastically variegated 
experience of life at your disposal and advise 
“you in this crisis, I must ask you to let me 
_ know the exact conditions in which ‘you find 
 yourself.”’ 

Doggie smiled once again, finding something 
diverting and yet stimulating in the calm as- 
“Surance of Private McPhail. 

_ “Tm not sure that I’ve asked you for ad- 

vice, Phineas.” 

“The fact that you’re not aware of many 

things that you do is no proof that you don’t 

= them,” replied Phineas, sententiously. 


Just Like New! 


MOU; yourself, can easily keep your furniture, 
woodwork, linoleum and floors in perfect con- 
dition with Johnson’s Prepared Wax. It cleans and 
polishes in one operation — protects and preserves 
varnish, adding years to its life—covers up mars 
and small surface scratches—and prevents checking. 


A Dust-Proof Furniture Polish 


Polish all your furniture—including the piano— 


with Johnson’s Prepared Wax. You will be sur- 
prised at the wonderful improvement. It imparts a hard, 
dry, glasslike polish of great beauty and durability. 
Johnson’s Prepared Wax will quickly remove that cloudy 
appearance from your piano, and mahogany furniture. 


JOHN SON’S 


PREPARED WAX 


Johnson’s Prepared Wax is now made in Liquid 


Form as well as Paste. Many people prefer the 
Liquid Wax as it polishes instantly with but very little 
rubbing—you can go over a roomful of furniture, a good 
sized floor, or an auto-mobile in half-an-hour. 


Johnson’s Liquid Prepared Wax is exactly the same 
as the Paste Wax except that it is a liquid. It contains 
absolutely no oil, consequently does not collect or hold 
the dust. It never becomes soft or sticky in the hottest 
weather or from the heat of the body. 


For Floors and Linoleums 
Johnson’s Liquid Prepared Wax gives just the polish and 


protection you need on your linoleums. It imparts a beautiful, dry 

polish which any housewife can easily keep in perfect condition, by 
aid wiping up the dust occasionally with a dry cloth, It brings 
out the pattern of the linoleum and preserves it. 


Tell your dealer that Johnson’s Prepared Wax is now made in Liqu. d 
Form and insist upon his supplying you with it. 


S. C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. GH12, RACINE, WIS., U.S. A. 
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Joint? 


HAT’S a fool question isn’t it? 
7 It’s just another way of asking 
whether there’s one of those 


| shriveled-up,  squalling little 
things in your house called a new baby. 


I=f there is your nose is supposed to 
be out of joint, whatever that means. 


I guess it means you're jealous, but 
I'll be horn-swoggled if I can see why 


a fellow’s nose should even itch; much | 


less be out of joint, just because. his 
mother hung a new relation on him. 


But, talking-about. new babies, aintt 
they the funny things? - What do you 
suppose they squall for? Nobody can 
understand what they say, so they 
might as well keep still. 


Of course a mother knows pretty 
much what they’re driving at, espe- 
cially at mealtime, but I’d risk a 
plugged nickel against a twisted dough- 
nut that no mother can tell the dif- 
ference between a safety pin and a 
stomach-ache. ° 


‘If you sit down on a chard-boiled 


rock and think it over I guess you'll . 
agree that a baby: has a pretty bum - 


time of it. It’s a lucky: thing they 


don’t want much peer! to eat and 


sleep. 


‘I don’t sciebbee being a baby, but 
my mother told me once that I was 
the sweetest little thing that ever was. 


‘About the hardest thing a baby has 
to do is to get something to eat that 
won’t give him the colic or make him 
act like a sick puppy. 


And mother—did you ever notice 


and big. Girls musn’t read it. 


1 


how she worries about the baby and 
what to feed him and what to do when 
she thinks he’s sick? 


A sick baby in the house is no com- 


fort to anybody, though they do say 


it’s the best thing in the world to keep 
the burglars out. 


Of course mother is very busy for a | 


long time after the baby comes, and 
it’s up to you and everybody else to 
help as much as they can. 


Mother can’t stop to do so much for 
you as she did before. That’s one rea- 
son why your proboscis is supposed to 
be unhooked. But if it’s her baby it’s 
your brother or sister, and anyhow 
she’s still your mother. So, as I said 
before, it’s up to you. 


And I’m here to tell you the one 
best bet. There’s one thing you can 
do that will be a swell thing for the 
new boss and for your mother, too. It 
will tickle: mother just like a feather. 


There’s just one magazine in the 
world: that will tell her all she’ wants 
to.know about the new baby. 


She is too busy and tired to write for 
it herself, and maybe she don’t know 
about it, ‘anyhow. So you write and 
get a sample copy free and give it to 
her for a surprise. 


You couldn’t do anything that would 
please her more, because she will know 
then that you love her and the baby, 
too, and that your nose isn’t out’ of 
joint. 

Send a post card to-day and ask for 
a free sample. - 
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This advertisement is for boys, little 


“ | opening. But he had kept silent. 
| stopped short and looked at Phineas with © 


1S) 


The Rough Road 


“You’re asking for advice and consolation 
from any friendly human creature to whom — 
you’re not ashamed to speak. You’ve had 
an awful sorrowful time, laddie.” Ca 

Doggie’ roamed about. the room, with Mc. — 
Phail’s. little gray eyes fixed upon him. There — 
was something good in Phineas which he had ~ 
noticed with surprise. How easy for him, in ~ 
response to bitter accusation, to cast the blame _ 
on his mother? ‘He himself had given the © 
. Doggie 


dumbly questioning eyes and quivering lips. — 
Phineas rose and put his hands on the boy’s — 
shoulders. and said very gently, “Tell me all | 


| about it, laddie.” 


Then Doggie broke down, and, with a cual 7 
of unminded tears, found expression for his | 
stony despair. His story took a long time in ~ 
the telling; and Phineas, interjecting an oc- 
casional sympathetic “ay, ay!” and.a deli- 
cately hinted question, extracted from Doggie! 
all there was to tell, from the outbreak of war — 


| to their meeting on Waterloo Bridge. 


“And now,” cried he, at last, a dismally 
tragic figure, his hands appealingly out- | 
stretched, ‘“‘'What am I going to do?” ‘ 

“Laddie, said Phineas, standing on the j 
hearthrug, ‘his hands on his hips, “if you had 
posed the question in the polite language of — 
the precincts of Durdlebury Cathedral, I 
might have been at a loss to reply. But the — 
manly invocation of hell shows me that your — 
foot is already on the upward path. zy 

“That’s all very well,” cried Doggie, “but ~ 
what the——” . 


PHINEAS, waved an interrupting hand. 
“You’ve got to go back, Laddie. You’ve 
got to whip all the moral courage in you, and — 
go back to Durdlebury. . The Dean, with his — 
influence, and the letter you have shown me’ ~ 
from your Colonel, can easily get you some — 
honorable employment in either service; not’ — 
so exacting as the one which you have recently: — 
found yourself unable to perform.”’ 4 
Doggie threw a newly-lighted cigaret into ~ 
the fire and turned passionately on McPhail. — 
“T won’t. You're talking driveling rot. [I 
can’t. I’d sooner die than go back there with © 
my tail between my legs. I’d sooner enlist as’ — 
a private soldier.’’ 
“‘Enlist?”’ said Phineas, and he drew: him- — 
self up straight and gaunt. ‘“‘ Well, why not?” 

“Enlist?”’ echoed Doggie in a dull tone. 

“Have you never contemplated such a 
possibility? ”’ 

“Good God, no,” said Doggie. 

“T have enlisted. And I am a man of an-: — 
cient lineage as honorable, so as not to enter 
into unproductive argument, as you. AndI ~— 
am Master of Arts of the two Universities of — 
Glasgow and Cambridge. Yet I fail to find © 
anything dishonorable in my present estate as 
33702 Private Phineas McPhail, in the British 2 
Army.” F 

Doggie seemed not to hear him. He stared 
at him wildly. ‘ ““Enlist?’’ he repeated, “‘as a 
Tommy?” 

“Even as a Tommy,” said Phineas. . He 
glanced at the ormolu clock. “It is past one. 
The respectable widow woman who let me a — 
bedroom, will be worn by anxiety as to my — 
non-return. If you will be lunching here 
twelve hours hence, nothing will give me 
greater pleasure than to join you. Do you 
think you could manage a fried sole and a 
sweetbread?”’ 

“Enlist?” said Doggie, following him out to 
the front door ina dream. He opened the door, 
Phineas shook hands. 

“Fried sole and a sweetbread at one- thirty? = 

“Of course, with pleasure,” said Doggie. 

“Good-night, laddie.” 

Phineas strode away into the blackness. 
Doggie shut the front door, and put up the 
chain, and went back into his sitting-room. 

“Enlist? My God!” : 

He stared at the alternatives: Flight; which 
was craven—a lifetime of self-contempt; Dur- 


OF OR 8 i B Re a a on THR q isTNING 5 T MAS’, r 


Z2 
=i; e > < SINGING AER w= sss Zi ‘ GABE Ty eR “se isin Batam Sao Z PES Za aSeim Fae . << Sse SSH 2 
SZ 1 SS I BEL I TY BRS LR I atid : ar 
3 ets Se iss b : 3 is 5 Pas i. - 
\ 


@ 
. = — i, = sagen = ~ —, gn: = 5 = = Pe ~ Pe rw \ 
Zs I in Mis Sis ses, a, 5 Lia, Ga, >, Gare FETT “35 ite Gat Ge, Ga, Ga, <a Gait, <GEr>.. <a 
4 
. . > >. = ss =  & eae : 
> > = + = ? 


> <> Ge S> < 


The Vogue of COMMUNITY PLATE 


0A Girt for her dainty table—what more sure of cA Few Distinguished Patrons of COMMUNITY 
delighted appreciation! You can give her a chest Puiate: Duchess of Rutland, Countess Cadogan, 
containing a complete service of COMMUNITY  <ACrs. Reginald Vanderbilt, Mrs. Honoré Palmer, 
PLATE at prices from *50 to *300. Or special Lady Randolph Churchill, Mrs. F. C. Havemeyer, 
preces for occastons—or a set of teaspoons, for in- Mrs. O. H. P. Belmont, Duchess of Marlborough. 
stance, *6 the dozen. At your service for 50 years. Oneripa Community, £fd. 
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RYZON Christmas Pudding 
¥ cupful (6 ounces) butter 4 level teaspoonful sait 


44 cupful (4 ounces) sugar ¥4 teaspoonful vanilla extract 
3 eggs Few drops red color 


RYZON Christmas Cookies 


% cupsul {4 pound) butter 2 level tab oonfuls caraway seeds 
44 cupsul (4 pound) sugar 44 cupful (4 pint) milk 
g 44 level teaspoonful salt 4 level teaspoonfuls RYZON 

4 level teaspoonful RYZON 4 square (4 ounce) bitter chocolate 4 lemon rind, grated 4 level cupfuls (4 pound) flour 

1% level cupfuls (6 ounces) flour 4 tablespoonfuls milk 44 cupful ground almonds 7 level teaspoonful powdered ginger 
: Hot milk or sweet sauce aay os x me 2 CY GS Chopped cocoanut Golden syrup 
Cream butter and sugar, add eggs, well beaten, stir in flour = $ 

sifted with Ryzon and salt; add vanilla. Divide mixture in 3 por- 

tions. Color one pink, leave one plain, and in third stir chocolate 

dissolved in milk. Butter a pudding mold, put mixture in by 

spoonfuls. Cover with butter paper and steam steadily for 2 hrs. 

Serve with sweet sauce or whipped cream. For9 persons. 
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YZOIN HOLIDAYS 


IVE the family a real 

old-fashioned dinner on 
Thanksgiving and Christmas. 
You can have the old-time 
‘groaning board” laden with 
goodies without extravagance, 
if you bake them at home and 
use RYZON, The Perfect Bak- 
ing Powder, with the RYZON 
recipes. You aresure of your 
results in baking with RYZON. 


A dainty Christmas gift and 
an inexpensive one, is a box of 
RYZON Spice Cookies (RYZON 
Baking Book—page 47). These 
will keep indefinitely if 


eeceeseeese 


eee 
Ay 


packed in a tin box—wafer 
tins covered with crépe paper 
make attractive Christmas con- 
tainers. Send a box to your 
friends in the Army or Navy. 
They will taste like home to 
the boys. 


RYZON is 35¢c per pound. . 
The price has not been ad- 
vanced. Youmay get a RYZON 
Baking Book (otherwise priced 
at $1.00) with your first pound 
of RYZON from your grocer, 
or send us $1.00 and you will 
receive both, postpaid. 


GENERALCHEMICALLO. 


FOOD DEPARTMENT 
NEW YORK 
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_ RYZON Christmas Doughnuts 


2 level teaspoonfuls RYZON . 4 level cupful (4% pound) sugar 

4 level cupfuls (4 pound) flour 1 level teaspoonful grated nutmeg 
level teaspoonful salt 2 eggs 

4 tablespoonful(¥ ounce) butter 7 teaspoonful lemon extract 


RYZON Pumpkin Pie 


¥& cupful (6 ounces) sugar 134 cupfuls (% pini) milk 

7 level teaspoonful pow’d cinnamon 2 eggs 

i level teaspoonful powdered ginger % cupful (7 gill) cream 

1g level teaspoonful salt 4 tablespoonful melted butter 


4 cupful (34 pint) milk 


Sift flour twice with Ryzon and salt. ‘Cream butter, sugar and 
nutmeg together, add eggs well beaten, and beat forfive minutes; 
add extract, milk and flour. Turn out on floured board and roll 
+ inch thick; cut with doughnut cutter and fry in plenty of smok- 
ing hot fat. Drain well on paper and cool. Roll in powdered 
sugar. Makes about 50 doughnuts. 


13g level cupfuls (& pint) steamed 4% level teaspoonful RYZON 
and strained pumpkin 
Put sugarand Ryzoninto a bowl, add spices, salt, pumpkin, eggs 
(slightly ao eae milk, cream and butter. Mix and fill pastry- 
lined pie plate. Bake ina moderate oven % of anhour, The Ryzon 
Recipe Book contains many recipes for pastry of all kinds, 


RYZON Maple Layer Cake 


6 tablespoonfuls (3 ounces) butter 7% level cupfuls flour 


7 level cupful (34 pound) sugar 


3 egg whites 


4 level teaspoonful RYZON 


level teaspoonful salt 


44 cupsul. (4 gill) milk 


44 teaspoonful almond extract 


Cream the butter and sugar together, beat up whites of eggs to 


a stiff froth, add them and beat well, then sift in flour, salt and 
Ryzon, add milk and almond extract, and beat with a wooden 
spoon until quite light. Divideinto buttered and floured layercake 
tins and bake in a moderately hot oven for twenty minutes. 
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The Rough Road 


dlebury which was impossible; enlistment—? 
Yet what was a man incapable yet able-bodied, 
honorable though disgraced, to do? 

His landlord found him at seven o’clock in 
the morning, asleep in an armchair. 


CHAPTER IX 


i AFf ER. a bath and a change and breakfast, 
;: Doggie went out for one of his solitary 
walks. Once more was he beset less by the 
_ perplexities of the future than by a sense of 
certain impending doom. For to Phineas Mc- 
Phail’s “‘Why not?” he had been able to give 
no answer. He could give no answer as he 
' stood sightlessly staring at the Peter Pan 
statue. 

A one-armed man in a khaki cap and hospital 
blue came and stood by his side, and looked 
in a pleased and puzzled way at the exquisite 
poem in marble. At last he spoke—in a rich 
Irish accent. 

“T beg your pardon, sir, but could you be 
telling me the meaning of it, at all?” 

Doggie awoke and smiled. 

“Tt is about Peter Pan. A kind of fairy- 
tale. You can see the ‘little people’ peeping 
out—I think you call them so in Ireland.” 

“We do that,” said the soldier. 

So Doggie sketched the outline of the im- 
_ mortal story of the Boy, and the Irishman 
listened with deep interest. 

“Indeed,” said he after a time, ‘‘it is good 
_ tocome back to the true things after the things 
- out there.”’ 

' “Why do you call them true things?” Dog- 
- gie asked quickly. 

_ They turned away, and Doggie found him- 
- self sitting on a bench by the man’s side. 

' “Tt’s not me that can tell you that,” said he, 
-and my wife and children in old Galway.” 
“Were you there at the outbreak of war?”’ 
He was. A Reservist called back to the colors 
- after some years of retirement from the army. 
' There were scarcely any of them left—and 
' that was all that was left of him. He smiled 
' cheerily. Doggie condoled with him on the 
' loss of his arm. 

“Ah, sure,” he replied. “And it might keep 
" me out of a fight when I go into Ballinasloe.” 
' “Who would you want to fight?” asked 
- Doggie. 

_ “The dirty Sinn Feiners that do be always 


with freedom for the rest of the world.’ 
- Thaven’t lost my arm in a glorious cause, what 
‘have I lost it for? Can you tell me that?’’ 

_ Doggie agreed that he had fought for the 
‘greater freedom of humanity They discussed 
the war, the ethics of it. Doggie still wanted 
to know why the realities of blood and mud 
and destruction were not the true things. 
' Gradually he found that the Irishman meant 
' that the true things were the spiritual, undy- 
ing things; that the grim realities would pass 
‘away; that from these dead realities would 
‘arise the noble ideals of the future which 
_ would be symbolized in song and marble, that 
all he had endured was but a part of the 
' great sacrifice we were making for the freedom 
_ of the world. 

They parted with expressions of mutual 


toward home. He strode along, his thoughts 
filled with the Irish soldier. Here was a man, 
'maimed for life and quite content that it 
should be so, who had reckoned all the horrors 
' through which he had passed as externals un- 
-worthy of the consideration of his unconquer- 
‘able soul; a man simple, unassuming, ex- 
 pansive only through his Celtic temperament, 
“which allowed him to talk easily to a stranger, 
before whom his English or Scotch comrade 
“would have been dumb and gaping as an 
oyster, obviously brave, sincere, and _ loyal. 
“Perhaps something even higher. | Perhaps, in 
“essence, the very highest. The Poet Warrior. 
“The term struck Doggie’s brain with a thud, 
like the explosive fusion of two elements. 

- During his walk to Kensington Gardens a 


esteem. Doggie struck across the gardens” 


' shouting ‘Freedom for Ireland and to hell | 
If | 
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No More Bare-foot Hustlings for Hot Water 
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For a simple case of cold feet, or for the most serious ailment that 
requires a hot application, The Safety Electric Warming Pad is the ideal 
device. It’s a necessity in illness; a comfort in health. 

There’s nothing to fill or refill, nothing to prepare or to wait for. Just 
hitch a Safety Pad to any lamp socket and in a few seconds it is giving 
out a constant, soothing, healing heat, at a cost less than that of any 
ordinary lamp. 


The 


Electric Warmin$ Pad 


cannot get too hot; can’t scorch, scald or shock, and there’s nothing to 
leak, spill, gurgle or get cold or clammy. You regulate the tempera- 
ture by turning a little button, and you can have the same degree of 
heat constantly for an hour, a day or a week, without change or attention. 

Made of fine asbestos; covered with soft eiderdown in your choice of 
six colors or beautiful cretonne; covers removable for cleaning. The 
Safety Pad gives uniform heat over a surface ten and one-half by twelve 
and one-half inches; is flexible; lies flat; stays where placed; weighs 
twelve ounces, and you can lie on it. It is absolutely safe. 


You can’t think of a more acceptable Christmas present. 


Approved by Good Housekeeping Institute, physicians, nurses, 
hospitals, and thousands of satisfied users. Price $7.00 
at drug, electric, hardware and department stores 
and Lighting Companies, or sent prepaid on receipt 
of price. Write for free descriptive folder. 
Scientific Products Company 


Largest Makers of Warming Pads in the World 


204 Sinclair Building Steubenville, O. 
Reliable dealers wanted 


Seoenee eee 


os aie ; 


In all the world chides is no other 
cheese like 


*LIEDERKRANZ | 


““ The Cheese that makes the meal’’ 
Its creamy 


It 
you 


Its flavor fascinates you. 
tenderness melts in your mouth. 


leaves a memory that makes 


long for the next meal. 


“Made in America. Perfectly pure. 
Sold Everywhere. 
THE MONROE CHEESE CoO., 


Monroe, N. Y 


In using advertisements see page 11 
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The Rough Road — 
poisonous current had run at the back of his” 
mind. Drifting on it, might he not escape?” 
Was he not of too fine a porcelain to mingle 
with the coarse and common pottery of the 
ranks? : = 

Now he found that his talk with the Irish-— 
man had been an antidote to the poison. He 
felt ashamed. Did he dare set himself up~ 
to be of finer clay than that common soldier? 
Spiritually, was he even of clay as fine? 
And he went home in a chastened spirit. = 

Phineas McPhail appeared punctually at — 
half-past one, “Laddie,’ said he, “the 
man that can provde such viands is a 
thing of beauty which, as the poet says, ‘is 
a joy forever.’ The light in his window is a 
beacon to the hungry Tommy dragging him- ~ 
self through the regulation stew.” = 

“I’m afraid it won’t be a beacon for very 
long,”’ said Doggie. 3 

“Eh?” queried Phineas sharply. “You'd | 
surely not be thinking of refusing an old- 
friend a stray meal?” 3 


No. 7796 DOGGIE colored at the coarseness of the 


misunderstanding. There won’t bea light — 
in the window because I shan’t be here. I’m 
going to enlist.” a 
Phineas regarded him earnestly. “I would — 
not take too seriously words spoken in the heat 
of midnight revelry, even though the revel 
was conducted on the genteelest principles. — 
Have you thought of the matter in the cool — 
and sober hours of the morning?” 
“Vea”? 
“Tt’s an unco’ hard life, laddie.” q 
“The one I’m leading is a harder,” said 
Doggie. “I’ve made up my mind.” . = 
“Then I’ve one piece of advice to give 
you,” said McPhail. “Sink the name of 
Marmaduke, which would only stimulate © 
the ignorant ribaldry of the canteen. | 
“That’s a good idea,” said Doggie. q 
“Also it would tend to the obliteration of 
class prejudices if you gave up smoking — 
Turkish cigarets at ten shillings a hundred, ~ 
and arrived in your platoon as an amateur of ~ 
*Woodbines.’” 7 
“T can’t stand ‘Woodbines,’” said Doggie, ~ 
“You can. The human organism is so con — 
stituted that it can stand the sweepings of the © 
elephants’ house in the Zoological Gardens, — 
Try. This time it’s only Woodbines.” i 
Doggie took one from the crumpled paper — 
packet which was handed to him, and lit it. — 
He made a wry face, never before having — 
smoked American tobacco. . 
“How do you like the flavor?” asked Phineas, — 
“T think I’d prefer the elephants’ house,” — 
said Doggie, eying the thing with disgust. : 
“You'll find it the flavor of the whole — 
British Army,” said McPhail. . 
A few days later the dean received a letter 
bearing the penciled address of a camp on — 
the South Coast, and written by 35792 pvte 
James M. Trevor, A Company, 2-1oth Wes- ~ 
sex Rangers. It ran: 
“T hope you won’t think it heartless of me — 
Th 7 to have left you so long without news; but © 
riis until lately I had the same reasons for remain- — 
Christmas ing in seclusion as when I last wrote. Even — 
on. | ~ now I’m not asking for sympathy or reconsider- — 
ine boast poe Ea bea Give Baby oy ation of my failure, or entre in any way to © 
sik pepedy ane aie | ||) Roc k-a-Bye take advantage of the generosity of you all. — 
their handsome gift | | aii “T have enlisted in the roth Wessex. Phineas — 
box they prove a most pad McPhail, whom I met in London, and whose 
ae ee character for good or evil I can better gage — 
' now than formerly, is a private in the same — 
battalion. I don’t pretend to enjoy the life, — 


of 4 clasps with the 

box and the presenta- . 
any more than I could enjoy living in a kraal ~ 

duce our. 72-page ieat—he ‘Sate. seapcee=-te of savages in Central Africa. But that is a © 
Year Book of rocking of the swing keeps him 
uninue “gift. book <of lis sreng asa te. Has folding head | I left it as an officer, and I’m not coming back — 
America. It meets the]|ble. Has steel! rest. Special white | as aprivate soldier. I enclose a check for — 
ive real gift ich i basket. duck basket, Soe 

HE CAPABLE CLASPS No. 1559 e attinen’ rend eile Shipped anywhere in U.S., postage paid Send cash or money as .to use the money—it ought to last some ~ 


(THE furniture in your home has 

too many associations, is too inti- 
mate and lasting a possession to be 
selected lightly. It should have the 
beauty which age does not lessen, and 
give the service that only well-built 
furniture can. 


Karpen Furniture 


is fashioned after designs whose charm 
has outlived the centuries. Its woods 
and fabrics are the best obtainable. Its 
Karpenesque upholstery is unique in 
its marvelously soft restfulness; its con- 
struction is as painstakingly careful as 
skilled cabinet makers can make it. 
Karpen Furniture is built to live. Its 
cost is moderate; but its permanent 
value is very great. 
Send 14c for Book 112 of Karpen Designs 


showing single pieces and suites in 
period and modern designs. 


S. KARPEN & BROS. 


900 S. Michigan Ave. 37th Street and Broadway 
Chicago New York 


The all-upholstered 
fireside chair illustrat- 
ed is deep and comfort- 

- able. It has the luxuri- 
ous Karpenesque loose 
spring cushion uphol- 
stery. 


xMake Ironing Easy 
Fe ee 
with wire springs hold / | 


It’s hard to decide what to give 
babies for Christmas—some- 
thing they themselves will enjoy 
—+vyet still useful and beneficial. 
The Rock-a-Bye Baby Swing 
solves this problem from every 
viewpoint. When baby is put 
in a Rock-a-Bye, he’s happy. 
| He kicks and squirms with de- 


Either Swing can be hung 
anywhere, They keep ba- 
bies off the draughty floor 
and out of mischief. They 
are recommended by phy- 
sicians. 


il. paid for 50c to intro- 
Gifts. This is. the| SWINGNo. 1, $1.25 SWING No. 2, $2.50 turn to Durdlebury till the end of the war. — 
ables its possessors to|/¥*shable duck snow-white washable | £500, Perhaps Aunt Sophia will be so kind — 


tion card come post- 

Thoughtful . Little secon Seer ig oie Peper matter of no account. I don’t purpose to re- 
War Emergency —en-| tame and _ heavy enameled steel frame; 

ming over with value at] order. On foreign orders enclose 15 extra for Swing No. 1 and =| time—for the general up-keep, wages, etc., 


ttracti ices. Book al 6c i t , | 20c extra for Swing No. 2. Money back if not satisfied : 
Tt will help youamazingly. Send for it today. | PERFECTION MFG. CO., 2704 N. Lefingwell Ave., St. Louts, Mo, | Of Denby Hall. I feel sure she will not refuse 
POHLSON GIFT SHOP, 87 Bank Bldg., PAWTUCKET, R.I.| ~ ©’ DEALERS:—Write For Proposition | me this favor. Give Peggy my love, and tell ~ 
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Why Teeth Decay 


Despite Your Daily Brushing 
By Wm. M. Ruthrauff, A. B., A. M. 
All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 


Why Tartar Forms 
And Why Teeth Discolor 


Most people know that ordinary brushing fails 
to save the teeth. 


Often, the best-brushed teeth discolor. Tartar 
forms, and a dentist must remove it. Sometimes 


he finds decay. 


If teeth were kept clean, that could never hap- 
pen. So the cleaning must be at fault. 


eS — 


The reason lies in a slimy film. You can feel it 
with your tongue. It clings to the teeth. It gets 
into crevices and stays. 


That film is what discolors. It hardens into 
tartar. It holds the food particles which ferment 
and form acid—the cause of tooth decay. 


In that film, also, breed millions of germs—the 
cause of many troubles, and a factor in pyorrhea. 


Nearly all our tooth troubles are due to that film. It resists 
the tooth brush, so enough remains to do a ceaseless damage. 
Now a way has been found to end it—a way called 
Pepsodent. It is just as dainty, just as easy to apply, as an 
ordinary dentifrice. This is to offer you a One-Week tube to 
show you its results. 


‘Papsadéit 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


Sold by Druggists in Large Tubes 
THE PEPSODENT CO., Dept. 68, 1104 S. Wabash Ave. | 


CHICAGO 
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A One-Week Test 


Will be a Revelation 


Pepsodent is based-on pepsin, the digestant of . 


albumin. The film is albuminous, and the aim is 
to dissolve it. 


For a long time, pepsin seemed forbidden. It 
must be activated, else it is inert. And the 
usual activating agent—acid—is harmful to the 
teeth. 


Now a way has been found to activate pepsin 
without possible harm to the teeth. That way is 
used in Pepsodent. It enables us to attack this 
film as we never could before. Five governments 
have already granted patents on this effective 
combination. 


Three years of clinical tests, under able authorities, have 
proved the results of Pepsodent. Countless dentists now urge 
its use. But everybody needs it, and needs it now. So we 
publish this offer direct. 


Send us the coupon and we will mail a One-Week tube. 
Use it and note the results. See how your teeth whiten as the 
film disappears. Note how clean they feel. In a week you 
will realize how much Pepsodent means to you. It will change 
all your ideas of teeth cleaning. 


For your teeth’s sake, send us the coupon now. 


| One-Week Tube Free. 


THE PEPSODENT CO. 
Dept. 68, 1104 S. Wabash Ave. 
Chicago, Ill. 


Mail One-Week Tube of Pepsodent to 
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we : all a| The Oriental Store 85 
(=) = : 
< KST comfortably in your 
SS easy chair and without leav- Qe 
=F" ing your own fireside select = 
_by. mail, with the absolute 
! assurance -of complete sat- 
isfaction, from the largest 
° : , wie : S 
CSS variety of distinctive and = 
= unique Christmas gifts we ever assembled, 
for men, women and children. 
<2) _ For over half a century Vantine’s has Ces 
S been the Mecca for seekers of unusual gifts S 
—the kind that cannot be duplicated else- 
= ~where. The new Vantine catalog brings 
GeS our beautiful store to your home and en- 225) 
= ables you to shop with us by mail no = 
matter how far away you reside. 
SS) * es 
NI 
S Write for Free Catalog : 
C25 No. 3147H—Men’s imported hand- See what an adequate expression of your Hawised er hand qameed faekece, ——») 
= quilted smoking jackets of Habu- Christmas sentiment may be had, at ‘The embroidered in cherry blossom = 
tai silk. Collar and cuffs, tailor Oriental Store” for a few cents or a few design on pink, light blue, laven- 
stitched, fastened down front with . . h ill b d der, purple, old blue, rose or navy 
silk frogs. Come in brown lined dollars, in gifts that wi e treasure and ‘wistetia. dealan on black’ 
S with old blue, ;piack lined with always. Write now. Your name and ad- Price prepaid, $7.50. ae 
> ed, or navy tned with navy. dress ona postal will do. Address Dept. H No. 8136H—Women’s. im 
; . i. ' ¢ — ported 
S oe eee: wee. Habutai silk full length robes, silk S 
No. 3140H—Men’s imported hand- ° ° lined throughout, collar, cuffs and 
quilted full length lounging robes Send Your First Order From This Page pockets tailor stitched, come in 
(ee i pore, ied Riba age Pig aed old blue, pebs A ge aes wep fi 35) 
‘ ined with o ue or black line . = eS maroon, rose ac avender an 
: : : We aim to forward all orders within 24 hours, , oy 7 
S with red. Price prepaid, $9.50. deliver prepaid and cheerfully refund your money purple. Price prepaid, $9.75. S 
= (In ordering either of the above if articles purchased are not satisfactory. A copy No. 3152H— Women s wadded 
~_ be sure to state size [chest mea- of ~~ catalog will be forwarded with the articles rene 5 gat id ge Fig a ae 
: sure] and color desired.) you select. Price orenai d, $1.75. . A) 
Bf 
(State color, size [bust m d o 
—D5 design of Gaadenne van na a . Ges 
S) — = 
ees — > 
— = 
225) Ces 
= o 
= No. 18195H—Men's and women’s No. 12316H—Japanese hand-carved wood nut set, © No, 100H—Women’s leather bou- S 
Japanese slippers of genuine consisting of bowl 734” in diameter and 2 44"" high doir slippers made of fine soft pli- 
spotted white rabbit, monkey- with removable solid wood ‘‘anvil’’ on which to able leather with padded inner 
skin, or marten; fur lined, durable eat the nut -when cracking it, and mallet (or soles, silk pom-pom on vamp. 
S55 one-piece leather sole. For indoor ammer), finished in mission brown with dainty Come in light blue, red, pink and ce = 
wear or when ordered in the larger floral design carved by hand. So arranged that black. (In ordering state size and 
S sizes may be used as overshoes for when not used as a nut cracker, the bowl may be color desired.) Price prepaid,$1.10. S 
wear when motoring in cold used. for general utility purposes by simply lifting . 
weather. Price prepaid, $4.75. out the ‘‘anvil.” Price prepaid, $1.00. 
No. 18194H—Sandals of any of S 
C25 the above furs. Price per pair, —/ 
is) oS 
(In ordering be sure to state 
size; and fur desired.) 
> ees 
S F Ss 
ez POAT Vib SS 
= No. 7922H—Toy field gun and ammunition No.15248G— Artistic Japanese lac- = 
No. 7933H—Inlaid wood cigar, cart of wood, painted a military gray. (One of quered cabinet with pretty decora- : 
cigarette, or trinket box from hundreds of interesting toys for girls and boys tion in gold, containing 2 glass bot- q 
> Hakone, Japan. Cover has pretty ilustrated in the new Vantine catalog.) By p }- tles of Vantine’s famous Oriental Re 
<2 landscape design formed by inlaid ing a chain the gun fires a wooden “shell” at Perfumery—each odor different— 
o woods of various colors. Can only the same time exploding a paper cap, causing a Cabinet plush lined. A unique ink- S 4 
be opened by pressing secret slide very realistic effect. Absolutely harmless. Five oar peg sn a ea ne a 4 
on side of box. Size 214 by 5 by 8”. shells and goodly supply of_caps with each gun. tied or jewel cabinet when partition 
= Price prepaid, $1.00. Length, 1 foot, 8 inches. Price prepaid, $1.25 is lifted out. Price prepaid, $1.00. < 
o i) 


A-A:VANTINE: &-CO: Inc., Fifth Ave. and 39th St., New York 
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The Rough Road 


her I hope she will accept the two-seater as a 
_parting gift. It will make me happier to 
know that she is driving it. 

“Tam keeping on as a pied a terre in London, 
in the Bloomsbury rooms in which I have 
been living, and I’ve written to Peddle to see 
about making them more comfortable. Please 

- ask anybody who might care to write, to ad- 
_ dress me as ‘James M.’, and not as ‘Mar- 
_._maduke.’”’ 
The dean read the letter—the family were at 
breakfast; then he took off his tortoise-shell 
_ spectacles and wiped them. 
“It’s Marmaduke at last,” said he. “He 
_ has carried out my prophecy and enlisted.” 
Peggy caught at her breath, and shot out 
_ her hand for the letter, which she read eagerly, 
‘and then passed over to her mother. Mrs. 
Conover began to cry. 

“Oh! the poor boy! It will be worse than 

ever for him.” 
> “Tt will,” said Peggy. ‘But I think it 
_ splendid of him to try. How did he bring 
himself to do it?” 
_ “Breed tells,” said the dean. “That’s 
what everyone seems to have forgotten. 
_He’s a thoroughbred Doggie.” 
Peggy looked at him gratefully. ‘“ You’re 

very comforting,” she said. | 
_ “We must knit him some socks,”’ observed 
' Mrs. Conover. “I hear those supplies to the 
_ army are very rough and ready.” 
_ “My dear,” smiled the dean, ‘‘ Marmaduke’s 
- considerable income does not cease because 
_ his army pay is one and twopence a day.” 
“Then what can we do for the poor boy?” 
The dean scooped the top of his egg off with 
_athrust. “We can cut out slanderous tongues.” 
_ There had been much calumniating cackle 
in the little town; nay, more: cackle is of geese; 
_ there had been venom of the snakiest kind. 
The deanery, father, mother, and daughter, 
each in their several ways, had suffered greatly. 
_ “My dear,” continued the dean, “it will 
_ be our business to smite the Philistines, hip 
‘and thigh. The reasons which guided Mar- 
-maduke in the resignation of his commission 
‘are the concern of nobody. The fact re- 
“mains, in the eyes of the world, that Mr. 
“Marmaduke Trevor of Denby Hall, a man of 
“fortune and high position in the county, re- 
“signed his commission in order, for reasons 
best known to himself, to serve his country 
“more effectively in the humbler ranks of the 
"army, and I’m going to proclaim the fact!”’ 
' “That’ll be jolly decent of you, Daddy,” 
- his daughter. “It will help a lot.” 
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IN the failure of Marmaduke to retain his 
-~ commission, the family honor had not been 
concerned. The boy had done his best. They 
“blamed not him but the disastrous training that 
had unfitted him for the command of men. 
' To the question, ‘‘Where is he now, and 
What is he going todo?”’ They could only 
answer, “‘We don’t know.” They were helpless. 
Peggy had a bitter quarrel with one of her 
Intimates, Nancy Murdoch, daughter of the 
doctor who had proclaimed the soundness 
" Marmaduke’s constitution. 

“He may have told you so, dear,” said 
Nancy, “but how do you know?” 

' “Because whatever else he may be, he’s 
not a liar,” retorted Peggy. 

_ Nancy gave a delicate suspicion of a shrug. 
' That was the beginning of it. Peggy, 
ne turally combative, armed for the fight 
and defended Marmaduke. 

» “You talk as though you were still en- 
raged to him, ” said Nancy. 

“So I am,” declared Peggy rashly. 

“Then where’s your engagement ring?” 
'“Where.I choose to keep it.’ 

» “You can’t send it back to him, because you 
on’t know where he is. And what did Mrs. 
sonover mean by telling mother that Mr. 
revor had broken off the engagement.” 
> never told her any such thing,” cried 
u For Mrs. Conover had committed the 
di retion under assurance of silence. 
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College Girl 
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For the college girl or her mother. No gift could pos- 
sibly be more useful—more acceptable—more beautiful 
—than this magnificent trunk. The finest example of the 
trunk-maker’s art. The proudest product of the makers of 


aie Top Wardrobe Tranks 


Known the world Over as the trunk that 


carries your clothes without a wrinkle. 


Imported silk velour lining throughout. One of 
An indescribably rich combination of c10us trunks of its size, Laundry con-~ 
silver pattern over deep blue ground. tainer and shoe box may be removed 


Dark blue outer covering, black bind- 
ing, polished brass hardware and solid 


bronze locks. to $200 


Forthe Soldier Son or His Father Q 


Style No. 839 is ideal for military 
service and men’s use generally. In 
the field it serves as 
trunk, clothes closetand 
chiffonier. Room for six 
suits and two overcoats. 
Suits will never wrin- 
kle. Handsome im- 
ported lining. 41 styles 
for men — $25.00 to 
$200.00. 
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Urnold Knit Baby Clothes ¥ 


Send for the New 56-Page 
Arnold Baby Book 


Showing every one of this complete as- 
sortment of delightful little undergar- 
ments—from pinning band toaccessories 
for mother and nursery— photographed 
on live models with full description of 
materials, construction and application. 


An efficient 


SSS 


Plain — $2.50 


You will be pleased with it. postpaid, 
Decorated 
Arnold Knit Wear Shop $3.50 


SSS. SSS—SsS\'\s&sds'¥$S55 


Baby Dept. 431 Fifth Ave. New York le 


Noveliy Knitting Co., Mfrs., Cohoes, N. Y. 
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THE CRICKET YARN WINDER 


5 Sizes-5¢ and es Everywhere _ 


the strongest and most capa~ 


and hung up. Hanger section will 
accommodate seven suits, six frocks and 
twocoats. 36 styles for women—$30.00. 


.00. 
Our Dealer Will Serve You 


Write us if you do not know 
the Hartmann dealer in your city. 
He will gladly show you a Hart- 
mann Wardrobe to meet your 
every requirement. There is no 
trunk like a wardrobe—and no 
wardrobe like the Hartmann. 


The Hartmann Trunk Co. 


Factories: Racine, Wis. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 


Style No. 839 for Military Ush 


| 


helper and timely gift for your Red Cross Knitting Friends. 


Attractively boxed with directions for Red Cross Knitting. 


This Specialty Shop 
‘aso makes a Guest 
Room Pin Tree con- 
taining assorted pins, 
a bod kin, ‘lingerie tape, 
place for scissors and 
buttons. Attractively 
boxed. Price postpaid $1.00. — Ask 
your dealer or order direct frcm 


Miss Lord’s Craft Shop. 


a. 
And wind your wools, 


lV. malt Pins 


wooden arms 
to you I'll lend, 


In using advertisements see page II 105 


XMAS Gift 5 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chests 
protect furs and woolens from 
moths, mice, dust and damp. 
Finest Xmas or wedding gift. 
15 days’ free trial. New 4 
Low Py ed Prices. 
Write vaste ig Xmas pe pred with vedbiceil 
brices. Mailed free to you. 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co, Dept. 45, Statesville, N. C. 


A Happy Christmas Thought 
for Children and Birds 


Give Cheats 3 a 1 Dod ing station or bird 
aes house. Make 
both children 


Bird Book 
FREE 
Send for Mr. Dod- 
- son’s illustrated 
Book, “Your bird 

friends ‘and how to win 
them.”’ 

Describes bird, houses tithe, 
feeding devices, with prices. 
Also beautiful free bird picture 
in colors. Write early to 


Send $6 for 
this latest, most suc- 
cessful weather-vane feed- 
ing station. Placeitneara 
window for winter observa- 
tion of the bird folk. Comes 
complete with 8-foot turn 
pole. Rotates with the wind 
to protect birds and food 
from wind, rain and snow. JOSEPH H. DODSON 
An ideal Christmas gift. of Bird Lodge 


Vice-Pres. and Director American Audubon Assn. 


764 Harrison Ave., Kankakee, III 
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BERTHE MAY’S CORSET FOR 


MATERNITY 


’ Comfort, abdominal support. Protects mother 

M and child. Dress as usual. Normal appearance. 
\\ Write for Booklet No. 7, free in plain, sealed envelope. 

I, Mail orders full satisfaction. Fine for-stout women 
and invalids. Berthe May, 10 East 46th St., New York 


| Dainty Christmas Gifts of Your 


Own Handiwork 


Are more in favor than ever this year. besid have 
an addedattractivenessand 

a rare sparkling charm if 

crocheted with beautiful 


KLosTERT 


Crochet and Embroidery Cottons 
Kloster Book No. 181—10c 


Contains directions for this beau-¢ 
tiful Flower Basket Wrist Bag and* 
27 original KLOSTER designs by 
Anna Wuerfel Brown. 


If you are unable 
Special Of fer to Obtain Kloster 
from your dealer, write to us enclos- 
ing 30c for 3 full sized trial balls of 
KLOSTER Cordonnet—add 10c¢ 
and receive book No.181 


E THREAD MILLS COMPA 
sHeGW. Adams St., Chicago, Hh 


The Rough Road : 


The retort lacked originality’ and con. 
viction. 

“Pardon me,” said Nancy, much on her 
dignity, mendaciously, “T understand your” 
denying it. Itisn’t pleasant to be thrown over ~ 
by any man—but by a man like Doggie 
Trevor ; 

“You're a spiteful beast, -Nakee: and Tl 
never speak to you again. You’ve neither 
womanly decency nor. Christian feeling.” 
And Peggy marched out of the doctor’s house.” 

As a result of the quarrel, however, she re- 
sumed the wearing of the ring which she 
flaunted defiantly with left hand deliberately 
ungloved. Hitherto she had not been cértain 
of the continuance of the engagement. -Mar 
maduke’s repudiation was definite enough, ~ 
but it had been dictated by his sensitive 
honor. It lay with her to agree or decline. 
She felt resentment at his flight from the Savoy. 
“Swank won’t be the word. . But ‘a parting” 
gift’’’ is all rot. The engagement stands, and 
all Durdlebury knows it. . . .” and so on, and ~ 
She set herself out, honestly, loyally,” 


so on. 
to be the kindest girl in’ the world to™ 
Doggie. 6 q 


Doggie kept the letter unopened in his tuni¢ 
pocket until he could find solitude in which 
to read it. After the morning parade, he wan-— 
dered to the deserted trench at the end of the 
camp, where. the stuffed sacks, representing 
German defenders, were hung for- bayonet ~ 
practise. It was a noon of gray mist, through © 
which the alinements of huts and tents werée- 
barely visible. Instinctively avoiding thé” 
wet earth of the parados, he went round, and, 
tired after the recent spell of physical drill, 
sat down on the equally wet sand-bags of thé ~ 
model parapet, a pathetic, lonely little khaki” 
figure, isolated for the moment by the kindly — 
mist from an uncomprehending world: } 


HE read Peggy’s letter several times. He 
recognized her goodness, her loyalty. The 
grateful tears even came to his eyes, and he © 
brushed them away hurriedly with a swift ~ 
look round. But his heart beat none the faster. 
A long-faded memory of childhood came back 
to him in regained color. Some quarrel with 
Peggy. What it was all about he had entirely © 
forgotten; but he remembered her little flushed — 
face and her angry words: “‘ Well, I’m a sport, © 
and you ain’t!’? He remembered also rebuk-~ 
ing her priggishly for unintelligible language © 
and mincing away. He read the letter again © 
in the light of this flash of memory. The 
only difference between it andthe childish 
speech lay in the fact that, instead of a declara- © 
tion of contrasts, she now uttered a declara-~ 
tion of similitudes. They were both “sports.” 
There she was wrong. Doggie shook his head. 
In her sense of the word he was not a “‘sport.” ~ 
A sport takes chances, plays the game with a 
smile on his lips. ‘There was no smile on his. ~ 
He loathed the game with a sickening, shiver- ~ 
ing loathing. He was engaged in it because a © 
conglomeration of irresistible forces had driven 
him into the mélée. It never occurred to Doggie 
that he was under orders of his own soul. This 
simple. yet stupendous fact never occurred — 
to Peggy. | 

He sat on the wet sand-bags and thought 4 
and thought. Though he reproached himself ~ 
for base ingratitude, the letter did not satisfy ~ 
him. It left his heart cold. What he sought ~ 
in it he did not know. It was something 
he could not find, something that was not there. 
The sea mist thickened around him. Peggy © 
seemed very far away. He was still engaged © 
to her, for it would be monstrous to persist ~ 
in his withdrawal. He must accept the situa- ~ 
tion which she decreed. He owed that to her ~ 
loyalty. But how to continue the correspond- 
ence? It was hard enough to write from Salis- 
bury Plain, from here it was well-nigh im- 
possible. 

Thus was Doggie brought up against a new ~ 
problem. He struggled desperately to defer 4 
its solution. 3 

(To be continued) 
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K HOME SPIRIT 


on Merry Christmas morning goes far towards 
making this holiday the happiest of the year. 
Creating that longed-for “homey” atmosphere in- 
side the house is first of all a matter of warm- 
looking decoration of which woodwork is the keynote. 


ARKANSAS SOFT PINE 


with its natural depth of luster is perfectly adapted to 
warm browns, rich mahogany or weathered effects. 


‘It is also the ideal base for white enamel. : 


Our book describing how and why will be sent on request. 
If interested in new home plans, let us know. Arkansas Soft 


Pine is Trade Marked and sold by dealers East of the Rockies. 


ARKANSAS SOFT PINE BUREAU 


1021 BANK OF COMMERCE BUILDING 
LITTLE ROCK: ARKANSAS 


In using advertisements see page II 107 


end this Home for Christmas 


ERE’S a real vacuum cleaner that runs without electricity. 
It works wherever there’s a floor—just as well in the remotest 


farm house as in the finest city mansion. Costs absolutely noth- 
ing to run. 


TV 


Automafric 
Cleaner 


Wireless and tireless, this is the only ma- 
chine that gives strong suction, without 
cords, connections, lamp removals and 


replacements, dragging weight and lim- 
ited range of use. 


It is not a carpet sweeper—not an old 
fashioned hand cleaner—not an electric— 
but a real, made-to-work cleaner with a 
fan four times as big as any other machine 
—the last word in devices for getting 


dust, dirt, lint and crumbs clean out of 
the house. 


Fan four times as large as usual- 
Gets all the dust. Has lots of 
power. Needs no attention or 
repairs. Positive gear driven 
bristle brush gets lints, threads, 
etc., first time. 
Light weight, stylish appearance, noth- 
ing to get out of order, stands behind 
a door, runs easy, runs anywhere, 
any time; makes dust pan, brush, 
brooms, carpet sweepers and other 
cleaners unnecessary. Always ready, 
always right and 


Half the Price of Any 
Other Cleaner That Will 
Do the Same Work. 


Positive gear driven mechanism} 
simple and trouble proof. Built 
like the finest automobile. 


Preferred by particular housewives. 
Approved by Good Housekeeping 
Institute and sold by repu- 


Your dealer is going to get the 
Vital if he hasn’t got it now. If 
you can’t find a Vital dealer, 
write us for folder and we will 
arrange for delivery to your 


No 
hitching 
or. 
switch- 
ing— 
pick it 
up and 
go from 
room to 
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room— 


floor to floor—no 
trouble—no delay. 


December Good Housekeeping 


table dealers nearly every- 
\\i where. The right thing 
meso for Christmas—ask to 
Ke see it or write us for 


full details. 


home—anywhere. 


We need more representatives 
—everywhere—men and wo- 
men. Good income for all or 
part time given to putting this 
new invention on the market. 


The Vital Manufacturing Co. 


7509 Quincy Ave. 


Cleveland, Ohio. 


The Rough Road 


SYNOPSIS 


AMES MARMADUKE, son of Canon 
Trevor, never had a chance until he was 
venty. The child of parents who had married 
te in life, he was coddled and kept a-baby, 
hose every step was watched by his mother 
his governess. Such care and girlishness 
censed his cousin Oliver, a ‘‘little devil,” 
ho called him “ Doggie’? one day when he 
as trailing after his governess. The nickname 
uck, and thereafter he was “Doggie” to all 
cept his mother. 

Just in time to save him from becoming an 
‘edeemable sissy, Doggie’s mother died. 
yon after her death he discharged the tutor 
s mother had engaged when he outgrew his 
wverness. Oliver had run away; Peggy 
onover, his pretty cousin, was in school. 
hen she came home, he fell in love with 
r, proposed at her father’s suggestion, and 
as accepted. His serenity was rudely inter- 
pted by the return of Oliver, who, still 
mtemptuous of Doggie, offered to take 
m and make a man of him, but Doggie was 
rrified at the thought. Then Belgium was 
vaded, England went in, Oliver enlisted, 
id urged Doggie to do the same. Doggie— 
ways taught that he was “not strong”— 
fused to consider it. 

Doggie, however, gained a different view- 
int of the army and war while he quartered 
70 officers and twenty men for a short time. 
hen his chauffeur enlisted, and he had to 
arn to drive his own car. Just after that 
me one sent him a white feather. Peggy, 
hen she saw it, asked him to have a physical 
amination, and agree, if passed, to take a 
mmission in the army. ‘True to his word, 
oggie became a second-lieutenant, and 
gan training. He struggled gamely, but 
e handicap was too great, and because of 
s total lack of fitness he was forced to 
sign. He wrote Peggy from the Savoy. 
.e replied that she was coming up to London, 
it when she arrived Doggie had disappeared. 
. the note he left for her he called himself 
rotter, and asked her to forget him. 


Vho Killed Cock Robin? 
(Continued from page 28) 


as quiet, took our blankets, and sneaked down 
e back stairs, and camped on the billiard- 
om window-seats,which are very comfortable, 
assure you. I hadn’t got to sleep when I 
ard a noise somewhere. We had left all the 
ors open, and I crawled out toward the 
eakfast room. I was sure I heard some one 
oving about back there—whoever it was 
oved a chair, and the castors squeaked a 
tle—like a mouse——”’ 

“A mouse!” interrupted Mrs. Fallows 
dignantly. ‘“There’s not a mouse on the 
ace!” , 

“Well, anyhow it was a squeak like that; and 
was crawling toward the place it came from, 
ben I heard a crash on this side of the house; 
id then some one brushed by me. It was 
c¢- a woman’s skirts—and just as I was 
out to call out a door banged and I heard 
ots. That was you, Tommy!” 

“Yes, I fired three shots as he broke for the 
ad,” Tommy affirmed. 

“The woman—if it was a woman,” said 
ts. Fallows; “might. have been one of the 
rvants, but I can’t believe that a member 
‘my household would help a burglar to rob 
e. Alice, they are huddled in the back hall 
-e a lot of sheep—tell them to come down 
re—all of them!”’ 

“Let me do it,” said Bingham. 

Four women and two men were produced, 
id Mrs. Fallows questioned them sharply. 
hey declared with great unanimity that they 
id not left their rooms after ter o’clock, 
itil aroused by the shots. The women wept 
Iring the inquisition; they had been witb the 
mily for years, and never before had their 
tegrity been questioned. Mrs. Fallows dis- 


—- Corns in 1860 


Were Attacked—As Many Corns Are Yet 


The old-time way of ending corns 
was by harsh attack. And those 
methods still exist. 


The new way—the scientific way— 
is very gentle, yet absolutely sure. 
It was invented in this well-known 
laboratory, and is known as Blue-jay. 


It ends the pain 
—and at once— by 
relieving pressure. 
It ends the corn by 
gently acting on the 
corn alone. 


It isn’t mussy. It 
wraps the corn with 
adhesive tape. One 


(Blue jay 


Corn Plasters 


Stop Pain Instantly 
End Corns Completely 
25c Packages at Druggists 


application is usually sufficient. In |. 


two days the corn is ended, and without |; 


any lingering soreness. 


Don’t pare a corn and keep it. - 


Don’t use harsh methods on it. Don’t 
apply any treatment to the healthy 
tissue too. See what science has 
evolved in this Blue- 
jay treatment. Mil- 
lions of - people, by 
its use, keep forever 
free from corns. 


See how it acts 
tonight. 


druggist. 


BAUER & BLACK Makers of Surgical Dressings, Etc. Chicago and New York 


How Blue-jay Acts 


A is a thin, soft pad which stops the 
pain by relieving the pressure. 


Rustless, Unbreakable, made of brass heavily 
nickel-plated. Gives perfect reflection. The Amco 
Trench Mirror is a practical every-day toilet neces- 
sity for the boys in the trenches or on the firing line. 
00 Complete in Khaki 
= Case with Comb 
Order one or more now direct from us. Send dollar 


bill, postal or express money order or check. 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. 


Art Metal Manufacturing Co. 
East 61st Street and Curtis Ave, CLEVELAND, OHIO 


B is the B&B wax, which gently undcr- 
mines the corn. Usually it takes only 48 
hours to end the corn completely. 


Buy from your 


C is rubber adhesive which sticks with- — 


out wetting. 
make the plaster snug and comfortable. 


Blue-jay is applied in a jiffy. After 
that, one doesn’t feel the corn. The ac- 
tion is gentle, and applied to the corn 
alone. So the corn disappears without 
soreness, 


It wraps around the toe, to : 


BEFORE SENDING 


“That Christmas Box”’ 


to your Boy, either in the’ 
training camp or ‘‘ Over 
There,’’ be sure and see 
that all Woolen and Knitted - 
articles are marked with 


CASH’S WOVEN NAMES 


They give a perfect means oi% 
identification and make 
mistakes impossible. 

Sold at all leading Dry 

Goods, Men’s Furnish- 


ing and Army and Navy 
Co-op. Stores. 


Prices: 
12 doz., $2.00 
6 doz., 1.25 
3 doz., .85 


Write for Style Sheet. 


HE HAS JUST RECEI 


J. & J. CASH, Ltd. 


23 Chestnut Street 


In using advertisements see page 11 


D A BOX 
OF CASH’S WOVEN NAMES. 


South Norwalk, Conn. 


Who Killed Gock Robin? 
missed them with guarded assurance of her | 
confidence. < 4 

“Jack,” she said, turnirig to’ Tarleton; “you : 
see it was impossible that you heard any! — 
woman down here after Alice andthe other! 
girls went up-stairs, until Alice foolishly came? — 
down with a very good chance of getting shot.”) — 

“‘T came down,” said Alice, steadily, “when! 
I heard glass smashing somewhere. I thought’ 
the wind'had blown a pane of glass out of? 
the conservatory-—that has happened several® — 
times this winter. I was on the stairs when? 
I heard the slamming: of a door, and then the 
three shots Tommy fired.” f 

Tarleton’s statement: that he had passed a. 
woman, as he crawled across the living-room’ — 
floor, had evidently caused het to modify: 
her story. Her troubled gaze met Tommy’s’ 
NY Sw OS in a swift appeal. For some reason she wished — 
IDET. NV to conceal the fact that she had been on the — 
Ef a ~~ lower floor, before the breaking of the pane‘in’ — 
the conservatory frightened the: burglar away.' 
Tommy didn’t understand, but it sufficed » 
that Alice was relying upon his help in: her 
deception, and he made haste to corroborate 
her story. ° ’ 

“T found Alice’ s candlestick just at the foot 
of the stairs,” he said. : ) 

“T suppose I dropped it. after I-got down here 
and heard you’ men running out of the front 
door,” Alice amplified. “Everything happened 
so quickly it’s hard to remember, but I-had 
just crossed the living-room when you all 
began shooting.” | 

“We certainly did rip up the peace of the 
place a bit,”” laughed Bingham. 

“ Alice!” exclaimed Ethel Canby suddenly, 
“that’s the gown you wore-at dinner! How 
did you ever get dressed so quickly?” 

In view of the conflicting stories ‘he had 
heard from Alice’s own ‘lips, as to the exact 
moment of her arrival in the living-room:after 
she heard the crash of glass, Tommy shud- 
dered. In his speculations he had not over~: 
looked the point raised by Ethel’s question; 
and he had even debated whether the breaking 
of one of. the conservatory panes. could have 
been heard in Alice’s room. | 

Mrs.. Fallows. inspected - Alice .carefully. - 

“Why, you couldn’t have dressed and got 
down-stairs as quickly as you did, ” she re- 
marked skeptically. ~~ 

“‘T certainly couldn’t,’”’ Alice-answeted with 
a tired little laugh; “‘I had:some Christmas 
cards to send off, and I was still at my desk 
when I heard the noise. 

“T’ve warned you against sitting up so late, 4 
remarked her mother. 


OK EYE COMPANY FR 


ae tkionslcislant Slat U.S 


De Lona Press ButTon 


You eee sew it on 
wrong. 


Wire Spring ike securely; 
never losesits“springiness: 


Smooth, aktractive finish: 
“no rough edges 


THE De LONG Hook» Eve COMPANY 
Manufacturers of Hooks and Eyes 
Safety Pins. Hair Pins. Toilet Pins 


PHILADELPHIA.U.S.A. res 
St. MARYS. CANADA. PURTHER discussion of the subject was in- 

ane terrupted by the arrival of two policemen 
from the town of Lanefield, who heard the testi- 
mony, inspected the premises thoroughly,.and 
announced sagely that a burglar had; with 
felonious intent, entered the conservatory, 
knocked three leaves from a rubber plant, and 
retired without inflicting other injury upon the 
house. The outer conservatory door had: not 
been forced, which proved conclusively to 
Mrs. Fallows that the houseman or the: gar- 


ES TINGERT nna (Many Charming Gifts 


‘ Megligées 6lé- * 
Ns gants, by the 4 may made with i IVORY 
ak wonderful French, needleworkers of the Paris of r] may ate To the fancy worker they offer 
America. The finest materials and each garment ¢, isi te re 
&, a thing of rare beauty. Made in French New unlimited possibilities and give immacu- 
aS apne ny 4 more Peak cane > every way late daintiness. Sold at — and depart- 
PIN e finest imported models, and are moder- ; Z 
ately priced. Beautiful dresses for chil- 4 mErOt -tOPER, ; TEN ants; Y, and 
dren, 3to 8 years are included. Every article « linch. Send » with poner : 


4 

4 Mat is distincti Sent onapproval. Write f 4 f your dealer, for sample dozen 

SasAh VEY cxtsioe. 14 AISON HELENE E, fs M St aiaa- eaakion OO SCINA TING: FANCY WORK.” | dener was deeply culpable. One of the officers 
LAESS UTS area acs cut cntaatau" ae eee tera NSzg «6 | THE ROGERS MFG. CO., Dept. D, Rockfall, Conn. | made copious notes, and then fell upon the 


telephone to warn the police of the world to 
be on the lookout for a thief in an automobile, 
a tall man, who had possibly been wounded. 
“Tf the scoundrel was really shot,” said 
Mrs. Fallows, “it ought to be easy to find 
him. He’d be sure to go to a hospital some- 
where.” She ordered Driggs to telephone all 
Pow known hospitals to be prepared for the arrival 
of a burglar with a bullet in his person, and 
for good measure added to the list a sanitarium 


Up Like Little 
Soldiers 


That’s how the Cord & Slide 


WILSON GARTER 


allows children to grow—trim, 
graceful—all ginger. No more 
little rounded, stooping shoul- 
ders, and no more torn hose 
tops. 


others elgg Girls, * Pak WE : * : in North Carolina, where she had once taken 
slips on over head, white or! recommended by dentists; | the rest cure. 


: : Alice wept again as hospitals and morgues 
Homer wtbletic. oe Maternity Sven the hi ghest award were discussed. 
Sra caaptomsenaret oe Aa | ms Pz es “He might crawl into an abandoned barn 
ae “price ‘given. Tafoney back at the bs aNnaMa-L ACC | and die, or be found lying dead in his machine,” 
if you are not delight | | said Tarleton: a suggestion that Mrs. F allows 

A. M. Wilson Co., Exp osition. | : thought highly creditable. 
Second Street Oherokee, Iowa 
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URING the cold winter days, she 
will enjoy a Comfort Rail upon 
which to warm her feet at the radia- 
tor. You, too, will find it convenient 
for drying and warming your feet. 
The Comfort Rail is a handsome 
foot rest which fastens without tools 
to any radiator. It makes a warm, 
cosy resting place for the feet that 
radiator heated homes have always 
lacked. It never gets hot. Lets you 
put your feet up close to get the 


warmth from the radiator without 
actually touching it. Finely nickel 
plated and looks well in any room. 
The Comfort Rail makes a very 
desirable Christmas present. Put it 
on your list now. You can secure it at 
Department, Hardware, and Furniture 
stores or we will send it prepaid any- 
where in the U. S. for cash or money 
order for $3.75. If not entirely satis- 
fied, return within 10 days and we will 
refund your money without question. 


THEXTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


313 Third Avenue South 


Minneapolis, Minn. 
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°' Now, that’s what I call 
a sensible gift’ 


LL Manning-Bowman Gifts are sensible. "They are beautiful; 
they are useful; they are noted for superb quality—the name 
guarantees all this. The gifts here illustrated are only a few from 
a list which includes cooking or heating devices for use with elec- 
tricity, alcohol or on an ordinary range. Made in nickel plate, silver 
plate and solid copper. 


- You will be particularly interested in Manning-Bowman “ Elec- 
trics.” In them you will find improvements which make cooking 
by electricity unusually practical and economical. In design and 


sturdiness they fully uphold Manning-Bowman standards. 


* Manning- 
Owi1llati 
Giit Suggestions 
The Hotakold Vacuum Vessels have set entirely new standards 


in attractiveness. “hey keep liquids co/d for 72 hours, and hot for 
24 hours. For winter or summer gifts, they are unusually sensible. 


Manning-Bowman Quality Ware is sold by jewelers and in 
house-furnishing, department and hardware stores. 


Write for catalog M-4, and we will send 
with it a book of chafing dish recipes. 


No. 923/93 
Set 


No. 66 Set 
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‘No. 125930 


Electric 
Percolator 


Set $26.75 


No, 1303/64 


Electric 
Chafing Dishes 


No. 1210 


Electric Toasters 
$5 to $6.75 


No. 4769 
Tea Kettle, 
$13. Other 

patterns 
down to 


$3.75 


No. 2025 
Coffee Set, $18 


No. 278 


Relish Dishes 
$2.50 to $7.50 


Pie Dishes 
$2 to $3 


No. 669 


P+. No. 2325 


Who Killed Cock Robin? 


‘“You and the girls must go to bed,” said 
Tommy, when the police had gone. ‘“‘There’s 
nothing more to be done to-night. I'll volun- 
teer to stand guard till morning. 

The other men insisted on sharing this guard 
duty, with the result that the women vanished, 
leaving the quartette of defenders to raid 
the pantry for food and drink, and continue 
their debate as to who was entitled to credit 
for winging the burglar. 


II 


At eight o’clock, Tommy, having snatched 
an hour’s sleep, and refreshed himself with 
a cold shower, became aware, as he roamed the 
lower floor, that Mrs. Fallows was buried in 
the telephone closet. Though muffled by 
the partitions, her voice reached him in 
varying keys of doubt, rage, and misgiving. 
He was lounging toward the conservatory to 
avoid hearing, when Alice came hurrying 
downstairs, heard her mother talking, crept 
closer, and stood eavesdropping (which was 
not like Alice), until Mrs. Fallows abruptly 
ceased speaking. Alice, with a gesture of 
despair, ran away, to appear in the living- 
room a moment later, bearing an armful of 
holly wreaths. 
“Good morning, Tommy,”’ she cried, cheer- 
fully, placing the wreaths on a chair, “I’m 
not going to ask: you if you got any sleep. Of 
course nobody did. Have you seen anything 
of mama?” 
Her eyes wavered as they shook hands, and 


this was disturbing, for Alice always looked 


the world in the eye. Tommy was affecting 
a gaiety he was far from feeling when Mrs. 
Fallows came in with the air of one who has 
heard evil tidings, and, ignoring Tommy, 
addressed Alice censoriously. 
“T thought it best to acquaint your father 
immediately with the events of the night, and 
I began calling his botel in New Haven, at 
seven-thirty, but the people tell me there’s 
_nosuch man registered. Am I out of my senses, 
or did your father tell us what he would be 
there until Sunday afternoon, when he expected 
to motor home?” 
“T think that’s what he said,” Alice agreed. 
“The ‘Five’ always go to the Barker House, 
for the old associations and that sort of thing. 
But he might have done a lot of things. Very 
likely he’s at a club or some friend’s house, or 
maybe he was called into town. Of course 
papa isn’t lost.” 
Tommy laughed boisterously at the. sug- 
gestion that Saybrook J. Fallows might be 
lost. Mrs. Fallows frowned at Tommy’s 
mirth; Alice began tinkering the fire, which 
crackled cheerily and needed no attention. 
“Let the fire alone,” irritably commanded 
her mother. “It’s important that your father 
come home at once, and I shan’t rest till I’ve 
reached him. And meanwhile, I’ve put in 
a call for Warry. The operator couldn’t 
get him, but I told her to keep right after 
im, and find him before he goes to bis 
classes.” 
The poker, on its way to the rack, fell from 
Alice’s hands with a furious clatter. 
“Alice, I beg of you to let that fire alone! 
Thkere!. Now please keep quiet! When those 
stupid telephone people find Warry, of course 
he can go right out and find your father, and 
send-him home.’ Of course they’ll both be 
here for Christmas!”’ 
“That will be nice,” said Alice in a queer 
strained voice that caused her mother to 
look at her sharply. 

| you should have kept your room to-day,” 
aid Mrs. Fallows. ‘You look really ill.” 
8 never felt better in my life,” Alice 
declared. “But please, let us all try to calm 
ourselves,” she said with an effort. “What’s 
a burglar more or less, and besides, he didn’t do 
Py damage.”’ 
_ It remained to be seen whether any damage 
had been done, Mrs. Fallows averred, and she 
was about to deal with Alice’s statements in the 
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hor Dance, Dinner, 
Theatre, or Farty 


OW assuring it is as you slip 
into your Social Frock . to 
catch sight of the Betty Wales label! 
It seems to whisper, ‘‘You look per- 


Z fectly dear in this, as smart as smart 
: can be and so youthful, too. You’re 
}?? 


sure of having a glorious time! 


Dre/sses 


One store in nearly every city sells 
: Betty Wales Dresses —for street, 
school, business, afternoon, and 
evening wear. So phenomenal has 

been their success that on December 

28 Betty Wales will entertain with a 

: Birthday Party the 10,00c or more . 
people in these various stores who 
havesoldsomany satisfied customers. 


If you de not know the dealer in your town who 
handles Betty Wales Dresses, we will be pleased 
to tell you. 


Style Book free on request, or for 20c 
Style Book and Betty Wales Good Luck 
Ploshkin (statuette) will be sent. — 


BETTY WALES DRESSMAKERS 
109 Waldorf Bldg. New York 


To meet Cap’n Abe, is never to forget him 


CAP’N ABE te 


Large 


STOREKEEPER Edition 


A Story of Cape Cod By JAMES A. COOPER 
Cloth, r2mo. Illustrated and With Colored Jacket. Net $1.25 


‘‘These are genuine ‘Cape Folks.’ They have the thoughts and speak the 
language of Cape Yankees.’’"—The Boston Herald. 

“The story is well worth while.”’"—N. Y. Eve. Post. 

‘*Plenty of action and a spice of humor.’ '—San Fro rancisco Chronicle 

“A healthy well-sustaine novel of Cape Cod. 
‘The Oregonian. 


Strong, Patriotic and Uplifting Pserll 


Edition 


BELINDA 3. RED CROSS 


By ROBERT W. HAMILTON 
r2mo. Cloth. Illustrated with Colored Jacket by A. O. Scott. Net $1.25 


“A thrilling war story.”"—N. Y. Tim 
‘Patriotic and thoroughly juiteseotaams Pe Basten Globe. 


SULLY AND KLEINTEICH, Publishers, NEW YORK 
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It can’t . 
roll over 


Filled with 3 qts. of Boiling Water 
For Sleeping Porches, Baby Carriages, Sick Rooms. 


People with 


practical 
delivered. 


A New and Welcinac Christmas Gift Idea 


and General Storekeepers will find these foot warmers 
good sellers. Write for our special prices in quantities. 


Dorchester Pottery Works, 35 Preston St., Dorchester, Mass. 
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PICTURES WILL HANG LEVEL 


Hide ugly wires and protect your 
walls and wall-paper by using 


*Moore Push Pins 


Glass Heads, Steel Poinis.- 

Moore Push-less Hangers, the Hanger with 
a Twist, for Framed Pictures, Mirrors, etc. 
At Stationery, Hardware, Drug 
and Photo Supply Steres. 
In Canada 13c. Samples and © 
Booklet Free. Write Dept. 27. 


’ MOORE PUSH PIN CO.. B PUSH PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 4gaaimeaiuia 


$00 


10° 


™ (\(\ 20 Hours of Heat 


Poor Circulation; also Automobiles 

Made by hand of specially prepared clay, and glazed. 
Doctors, hospitals and many families throughout the 
country using them; all recommend them to their friends. 
Easy tofill and handle; will not burst nor corrode—is 
sanitary and aay a lifetime. Price $2.00 


_ In extending to the Southern Pacific Com- 
pany, under the terms of the Panama Canal 
Act, the privilege of retaining the owner- 
ship and operation of the Morgan Line, 


The 


Interstate Commerce Commission 


said: 


“Many disinterested wit- 
nesses, who have had years 
of familiarity with transport- 
ation conditions, expressed 
the conviction that a sever- 
ance of the Morgan Line 
from the Southern Pacific 
Company would be a ca- 
lamity.” 


The above refers to the Steamship Service of the 


“MORGAN LINE’? 


OPERATING BETWEEN 
NEW YORK AND NEW ORLEANS 
NEW YORK AND GALVESTON 


FORMING A PART OF THE 


Arizona, California, Oregon 


MOR OS SINE PLIERS BPE EE SN 8 ae ee SIO 


and Comfort 


Orange, 
N . d. 


PACIFIC LINES 


- Through Louisiana, Texas, New Mexico, 


“BOSTON ilctcate BS web 
5 Ke 261 Broadway New 


* No More Red Hands! 
No need to use harmful washing compounds 
—no need to labor and scrape any more! 


MYSTIC MIT 


ood from pots 


“*nstantly removes sooty scale and burn 
aus it 


ana pans cleans, sinks and all ,mateben tonsils. 
washing--never injures ves 
the hands. If not at remaise dander hardware dealer’s, 


pon MYSTIC MIT OO.,, Ine., 
240 B Main St., 


cc 


es Tinie <2 


enceils: 


York 


Fright there, and I judge it was the depth of 


if | It he’d been hit, he’d hardly have got to his 


gentlemen who were anxious to appear as the © 


indifferently, observing that Tommy had — 


Who Killed Gock Robin 


spirit they invited when Driggs, Bingham, and” 
Tarleton, who had been in their rooms since” 
daylight, came down, and Mrs. Fallows an= 
nounced breakfast. Ethel. _and ‘Helen > had ~ 
asked to have breakfast in bed; they were. 
suffering from shock, Mrs. Fallows reported, 
and she had summoned her doctor. She 
implied scrongly that, but for her responsibil 
ities, she, too, would have kept her bed. 4 

Tommy had known | cheerfuller meals. 
Bingham insisted on describing again, with 
much new detail, the various volleys that had ~ 
been fired at the fleeing burglar. While he” 
good-naturedly bantered the other marksmen 
as to their prowess, it was evident that he 
was seriously desirous of establishing himself” 
as the man who had crippled the thief. With ~ 
forks and spoons he diagramed the grounds © 
and used salt-cellars to indicate his position” 
and that of the fugitive at the moment he 
winged him. 5 

Driggs and Tarleton were equally positive; ~ 
they too were skilful in constructing diagrams. 7 
Tommy, appealed to, to support various — 
contentions, attempted to change a subject — ; 
which, the others failed to re: lize, was proving ~ 
very disagreeable to the daughter ‘of the house. — 

‘Now that I think of it,” said Tommy as~ 
he buttered a roll, ‘it was only for an instant ~ 
that the fellow hesitated and dropped a little. ~ 
I went out at daybreak to have a look and J] ~ 
could fix the spot, because he was on a line ~ 
with that patch of shrubbery to the right of © 
the fountain. The snow had drifted a little” 


the snow that checked him, and not a bullet. 7 


machine with you fellows right on his heels.” 
Alice roused herself to say that she thought © 
Tommy was right, a decision which the © 


true defenders of her house accepted meekly. 
Tommy kept score, as Mrs. Fallows, grimly ~ 
silent, drank four cups of coffee, a beverage ~ 
that ker doctor had forbidden her. Her iace © 
indicated deep perturbation of soul. Tommy ~ 
grieved that events known and unknown had ~ 
thrown a shadow upon the household. He ~ 
meant to do all in his power to restore the © 
atmosphere of cheer and tranquillity that dis-~ 
tinguished the Fallows’ home. The other men” 
in sheer contrariness of spirit had returned toa ~ 
discussion of the attempted burglary. It 
was then, while her mother was lost in deep ~ 
reverie, and Bingham was engaged in an elo- © 
quent recital! of bis own part in the midnight ~ 
battle, that Tommy saw a smile—a quick, ~ 
characteristic smile dance across Alice’s face, — 
as though suddenly all the dark clouds had ~ 
been swept away and she saw light ahead. 


At this moment the butler brought the morn- ~ 
ing mail-and a New York newspaper, and ~ 
placed them beside the coffee urn. As Mrs. ~ 
Fallows began sorting the letters, Alice, from ~ 
the other end of the table, telegraphed Tommy ~ 
te appropriate the paper. He partly unfolded 
it, glanced casually at the headlines, and then ~ 
took advantage of the absorpticn of the © 
strategy board and Mrs. Fallows’s deep © 
interest in a long letter from her sister in Paris, ; 
to slip the paper under his coat. 5 

Alice telegraphed approval, smilingly. The — 
world generally was a better and more beauti- 
ful place when Alice smiled. ‘Tommy felt 
immeasurably happier now that she seemed 
to be quite her usual,. assured, resourceful 4 
self again. 

Mrs. Fallows gathered up the mail and rose, ~ 
breaking up the war council. a 

““Where’s the paper?” asked Bingham, . 
glancing around the table. 

- Didn't come this morning,”’ replied Tommy 
easily; “a newspaper improves with age; we Ml 
all appreciate it more to-morrow,”’ he added. - 

‘The paper,” Mrs. Fallows remarked abe 
sently, “I thought Timmons brought it in = 3 
with the mail.” 

“That was only a circular,”’ Alice vemaskia 
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Tv Gift for Her—the gift of 


easier housecleaning, of time saved, of 
lighter household tasks and brighter days, 
of tapestries, rugs, furniture and woodwork 
always clean and new. 


A royal gift indeed, the Frantz Premier. 


Each time she turns on the magic current 
she recalls the happy morning when her 
shining Frantz Premier stood awaiting her. 
And the realization of easier, better house- 
work far surpasses her highest expectations 
when first she heard its cheerful hum. 


A quarter million Frantz Premier Cleaners 
bring this same cheery spirit to a quarter 
million homes every day. Make Her gift a 
Frantz Premier this Christmas—a gift that 
is more than a gift—a _ gift of happier 
housework. 


Nine’ Pounds of Sterling Quality! 


We have branches and dealers nearly 
everywhere. Our price is modest. Write 
today for our interesting booklet, free. 


The Frantz Premier Co., Cleveland, O. 


The Premier Vacuum Cleaner Company, Limited 
28 Adelaide Street East, Toronto, Ontario, Canada 
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see page II 
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405. ‘Curly Locks’ 


See: 


413. ‘‘A Diller, a Dollar, a Ten 
o’Clock Scholar’’ 


A Work of Art 


Our New 1918 Catalog con- 


taining over 200 pictures in 

miniature by World’s Fa- 

mous Artists sent on receipt 
of postage 
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Size 12 x 14 Inches. 
Paper. 18 Subjects. i So 
Pictures 35c Each, Postpaid ; | 403. “Little Miss Muffet” 


A Great Cover 


404. ‘Jack and Jill” 


JESSIE WILLCOX 
SMITH’S 


== Mother Goose Pictures 


As a painter of children and. an interpreter of child-life, 
Jessie Willcox Smith is pre-eminent. Her illustrations of 
‘Mother Goose Rhymes” take one back to the carefree days 
when trumpet and drum were the only property rights worth 
acquiring. Only that rare being who retains the heart of a 
child in adult life could interpret so unerringly the moods, the 
feelings, and the loneliness of children. 


All in Full Color on Heavy Pebbled 


We publish all of Jessie Willcox Smith’s 
Latest Pictures 


ALL PICTURES COPYRIGHTED 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING PRINT DEPT. 


119 West 40th Street 


By a Great Artist 


JESSIE WILLCOX 
SMITH’S 


Wonderful New Painting 


“Mother and Child” 


on this issue of Good Housekeeping 


Of all the covers used on Good Housekeep- 
ing we have never had one with the charm 
and appeal of the 


‘Mother and Child ” 


from the brush of the world-famous artist 


JESSIE WILLCOX SMITH 


We can with pleasure direct your attention 
to our cover, and knowing its appeal we have 
decided to place it within the reach of all and 
at a price about one-third of what it should 
sell for. Because we place this at such a low 
price we do not intend to allow it to be spread 
broadcast and are therefore printing a limited 
edition without lettering or printing. We can 
guarantee to fill orders only if mailed promptly. 


In Full Colors, Same as Our Cover, But Without 
Leitering or Printing. Size 11 x 14 Inches. 
Price 25 Cents, Postpaid 


416. ‘‘Hot Cross Buns’’ 


$6.00 a Set—Single 


Delivery 
Guaranteed 


If outside of the U. S. add 
10 cents for registration. 


Order by Number 
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Who Killed Cock Robin? 


buttoned his coat quite comprehensively over 
the day’s news. 

Mrs. Fallows immediately returned to her 
assaults upon the telephone booth. Tommy, 
passing that cave of mystery, heard her de- 
manding New Haven of the long distance 
operator. Driggs, Bingham, and Tarleton 
were getting out their skis for a morning in the 
hills, and urged Tommy to join them. 

‘“‘T’ll stay around the house,” said Tommy, 
*‘in case anything turns up about the burglar.” 

“Tt’s a question,” said Driggs, ‘“‘whether we 
oughtn’t to pack up and skip, and let things 
quiet down here. Mr. Fallows will be home 
today and he can handle the burglar business 
if anything turns up—which is most unlikely. 
Mrs. Fallows and Alice have been terribly 
upset, and they oughtn’t to feel that we’re 
on their hands.”’ 

Tommy said he thought it would be highly 
unchivalrous for them to leave a houseful of 
women exposed to the dangers of another 
attack. They accepted his judgment, and 
after he had seen them off, he smoked his 
pipe in the billiard room, and waited for Alice. 

‘She came tiptoeing to the door, stood listening 
for a moment, and then rushed upon him. 

‘“‘Let me have that paper!” 

Tommy drew it out, and she spread it on 
billiard table, running her eyes down the 
column. 

““There—there it is!” 

Over her shoulder Tommy read these head- 
lines: 

STUDENT SCORES ANOTHER 
SMASHUP 


Warrick Fallows with Young Woman Com- 
panion Crashes Into Touring Car 


SERIOUS ACCIDENT NEAR NEW HAVEN 
CAUSED BY OLD OFFENDER AGAINST 
SPEED LAWS—INJURED PERSONS 
ABLE TO CONTINUE JOURNEY— 
MYSTERIOUS CIRCUMSTANCES 
SURROUND AFFAIR. 


Depression fell upon Tommy as he perused 
the story of Warry Fallows’s latest escapade. 

It was intimated that Warry’s companion 
was the same chorus girl who had shared in 
another unfortunate motor ride with the son 
of Saybrook J. Fallows, the _ well-known 
banker, early in the winter. Tommy was 
pained by these tidings, for he had heard 
that Warry had abandoned the free and 
unlimited distribution of wild oats, and was 
walking uprightly in the straight and narrow 
path. No wonder Alice wished to hide the 
paper. But it was immense, tremendous that 
she was confiding in him. 

Alice tore the paper into strips and cast 
them into the fireplace. 

“Tf there’s anything I can do about it,” 
said Tommy earnestly. 

She peered into the hall, and then came to 
the hearth and launched this sentence at 
him: 

“Warry was the burglar; tt was Warry you 
men shot at!” 


MMY blinked. It could not have been 

Warry! Warry would never attempt to 
burglarize his father’s: house—not unless it 
was a joke of some sort. 

“Last night, right after dinner,” Alice went 
on breathlessly, ‘‘he telephoned me that he 
was in’a scrape and must see me at once, but 
_ that mama must be kept in the dark. He said 
he would reach the house at midnight, and 
_ for me to meet him in the conservatory. That 
explains how I came to be down there, and 
why I had to deceive the rest of them about 
my candlestick. I couldn’t have mother know 
Warry had been in another mess; so I lied to 
cover his visit, and made you lie so she wouldn’t 
know I had been down-stairs before the shots. 
You must have thought it queer that I was 
down there——”’ 

' “T didn’t,” he interrupted. “You know 
you couldn’t do anything that wouldn’t look 


. 
oo 


‘much about electricity. A sound, 


tight to me! And besides it was my stupidity 


The Standard Everywhere 


S a gift, there is nothing more up-to-date and useful. The Waterman’s 

Ideal, known as the Self-Filler, is designed especially for those who have 

considerable writing to do at home, office or when traveling. . It is the standard 
Waterman’s Ideal of old with the perfected Self-Filling attachment added. 


Then, there is the well-known Regular Type, which is preferred by many 
for its extreme simplicity and large ink capacity, and the Safety Type for sailors 
_and soldiers, as for women, students and others who desire a fountain pen that | 

can be safely carried in any position filled with ink. 


All of these hall-marked types of. Waterman’s Ideals, in all of the sizes, can 
be had plain or attractively mounted in gold or silver. Different styles and 
shapes of the holders can be furnished with every degree of pen point to exactly 
suit every character of handwriting from the start. 


If you are looking for gifts of quality that will last and always prove 
acceptable, try Waterman’s Ideals. Dealers will give. you careful service in 
selection, and remember, we are interested in the success of every pen bearing 
our name, wherever it goes and as long as it lasts. In attractive Christmas 
wrappers for presents. Exchanged after Xmas to suit the handwriting of owner. 


Prices $2.50, $4.00, $5.00 and up. 


Sold at the Best Retail Stores 
L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, New York 


WA), The Gift 
that Always 
Pleases 


Booklet sent upon request. 


‘parents! Give your boy a Lionel 
Electric Train. He’ll get years of 
intense fun out of it, and also learn yy 


sensible present, made of steel, 
(unbreakable), beautifully 
enameled in bright, pleasing 
colors—money =~, 


well invested. >“ 2 6 en Se 

Equipped with a 

high-power elec- SGP Mast MEV Otle ata = ee kh ke ee er 

tric motor. Oper- SS See — 
ates economically NEW! ELECTRIC 

on batteries, or on house current with Lionel ARMOR! At ae 
Multivolt Transformer. Absolutely safe. Raney te 


Send for My Big New Christmas Catalog 


It’s free. Contains over a hundred pictures, all kinds 
of passenger and freight trains, semaphores, bridges, 
tunnels —just the things boys love. Everything 


i and panepes prepaid, if not at your dealer’s. J. 9 ieee” a COWEN, Pres, 


THE LIONEL 
MFG. CO., 
48-T, E, 21st St. 

NEW YORK CITY 


Tinnel Multivolt Transformers, $3. 10 up 
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Famous First for Long Wear 
Famous Now for Fine Appearance Also 


War-time economy in hosiery need 


not mean personal hardship. 


Give boxes of Holeproof H 
Christmas. Have all your 


It can bring youto better hose than family wear them. 


you have known—unless you already 


Any obliging store will 


wear Holeproofs. Millions of Holeproof supply you—pure Thread 
Hose, yearly for over 16 years, have Japanese Silk — Luster- 
proved to outwear average hosiery, ized Lisle — Fine -spun 


two to one. 


Men’s 30c a Pair and upward 


Women’s 40c and up 
Children’s 35c and up 


London, Canada 


Three 18-hole Courses. One 
Golf of nine. 


*«. Several CLAY Cham- 
Tennis pionship Courts. 


° Anexcellent 
Horse Racing track—no mud. 
Weekly events. Best Stables in 
the South. 


Pinehurst Office, Pinehurst, N. C. 
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Cotton — and Artificial 
Silk. ; 
Write for illustrated 


osiery at 


Reg. U.S 


book of styles and prices: Pat. Off 1906 
HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Liverpool, England 


INEHURST carouina 
The Recreation Center of the United States 


CAROLINA HOTEL NOW OPEN 


° A large stable of se- 
Livery lected saddle and driv- 
ing horses. 


‘ Every facility 

Tr aps hooting is provided. 
‘ In charge of 
Rifle Range Rinte Oster 


° Splendid roads from 
Motoring all points. 


Excellent boarding school for boys near Pinehurst 


Through Pullman Service via Seaboard Air Line Railway. 
Send for illustrated literature on all sports. 


Leonard Tufts, Boston, Mass. 


Who Killed Cock Robin?” 
that gummed everything. I oughtn’t to have © 
made a re'w until I knew for sure it was a bur- — 
glar.”’ P 

“Vou can’t blame yourself for anything, © 
Tommy,” she said with a gentleness and trust © 
that thrilled him. “And there’s still more to © 
the story,” she continued; ‘‘and I can’t tell — 
you how relieved I am that the newspapers © 
didn’t get it right.” 4 

Tommy expressed the lowest opinion of the ~ 
accuracy of the American press; but Alice © 
merely nodded and hurried on: 

“It was Warry’s car that did the smashing; ~ 


“it was father—driving with those four friends ~ 


of his—the ‘Five,’ who were having their © 
little private reunion at New Haven. And 
that’s why mother can’t find father by tele- ~ 
phone at the New Haven hotel! Warry said ~ 
father was badly bruised, and one of the © 
others was hurt. Warry wasn’t responsible— 
he had engine trouble and stopped in the road ~ 
with his lights burning, and father’s touring- ~ 
car came along like an express train, and 
smashed into his roadster. Oh!” 


si ig it’s the same girl he was driving with” 
when he hit the trolley car at Stamford, 
she’s a very nice girl,” said Tommy, filled with 
a chivalrous purpose to mitigate the horrors ~ 
of Warry’s sins. ‘She isn’t a chorus girl at 
all; she hammers the piano in a motion picture ~ 
shop.” : 
“The girl he was with last night,’ Alice ~ 
announced close to Tommy’s left ear, ‘was © 
Mabel Faulkner! He had run out to the 
Faulkner’s for dinner. You know they’re 
old friends of ours, and Mabel has a great 
deal of influence with Warry. Warry has 
cut out all his foolishness, and mama and 
all of us have been hoping, that after 
he graduates next summer, Mabel will 
announce their engagement. And Warry was 
taking Mabel into New Haven to the San- 
ders’, who were having a dance, and it was 
father i 
“Who smashed into Warry’s roadster; your 
father—”’ Tommy whispered, awed by the 


_ Increasing complications. 


“That’s what happened,” Alice affirmed. — 


|“When Warry saw it was father who was 


driving the touring car, he took all the blame— 
confessed to the police and everything! Mabel 
was knocked into a fence corner and badly 
shaken up, but not hurt much. Of course 
Warry didn’t want her name to get into the 
papers, and when the police jumped to the 
conclusion that it was the other girl, he let 
it go at that. And that was as far as Warry 
had got with his story when you came 
along, and scared him away. I don’t know 
what became of father, and if Warry was 
shot ¥ 

Tommy started violently. Amid the whirl- 
ing cataclysm of Alice’s revelations he had 
forgotten the shooting. For all they knew 
Warry might be dead or dying! 

“T’ve got to stay here to watch mother, and 
keep the rest from knowing. If you could 
help—if there’s anything you could do, 
Tommy!” 

Her hands were clasped imploringly, and 
the tears were bright in her eyes. 

Tommy felt himself the humblest servitor 
of a great court, suddenly commissioned 
by the queen to undertake the settlement 
of matters requiring the most delicate 
diplomacy. 

“Cheer up!” he said in an assured tone that 
caused Alice to lift her head hopefully. ‘‘ Wher 
the doctor comes, tell him to give your mother 
an opiate—they always give sleeping-dope 
to people who’ve had burglars. Tell the rest 
of ’em I’ve gone to Lanefield to stir up the 
police. I’m going to slip down to New Haven 
in my machine, and I’ll be back for dinner. 
I’m sure Warry’s not hurt. We were all so 
excited we would have missed an elephant. 
You needn’t bother about anything! Promise 
me you won’t bother . 

“Thank you, Temmy!”’ 
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‘““‘The Mattress 


of a Million 


SLUMBERON Mattress is all pure, ster- 
A ilized curled hair. Each hair is a little 
spring that always retains its elasticity. 


A SLUMBERON Mattress makes the sweet- 
est bed, because the air plays through the inter- 
lacing hairs and automatically ventilates it. 
And because hair is non-absorbent the mattress 
does not become damp or musty through taking 
in the exhalations of the body. 


A SLUMBERON Mattress makes the most 
comfortable bed because curled hair does not 
mat or ‘‘felt”’ together but always ‘‘stands up”’ 
springy and “lofty.” 


THE CUDAHY CURLED HAIR WORKS, 


Little Springs’ 


A SLUMBERON Mattress is a most economi- 
cal mattress because its life is unlimited. It can 
be made over or the ticking replaced again and 
again and the size changed if desired. The first 
cost of a SLUMBERON Hair Mattress is no 
more than the best grade of cotton felt. 


LOOK FOR THE NAME ‘‘SLUMBERON’’ 
ON THE LABEL. THIS INSURES THE 
GENUINE. 


Write for our booklet “CORRECT SLEEPING” 


and name of nearby dealer. 


111-113 West Monroe Street, Chicago 
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<<amps 
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.NO. 6068. 


HE holiday displays of Handel Lamps will be of rare beauty. Dainty 
boudoir lamps (No. 6564) in soft, glowing colors; table lamps (No. 6497) 
that add cheer and color harmony to room furnishings; floor reading 
lamps (No. 6068) to supplement the coziness of the big arm chair and a good 
book; adjustable desk and piano lamps (No. 6367 and No. 6578) in sensible 


designs—these and many others make easy the selection of gifts. 
Write for name of Handel dealer nearest you. 


THE HANDEL COMPANY, 383 East Main Street, Meriden, Conn. 


Who Killed Cock Robin? 


It 


N his wild run to New Haven Tommy 

planned his campaign carefully. Having 
been out of college only seven years he knew 
his New Haven very well. 

Warry was not in his room and nobody 
knew anything about him. Tommy visited 
the hospitals, which denied, not without . 
scorn, all knowledge of persons recently shot 
or injured in motor accidents. He then 
bethought himself of Billy Turner, a classmate 
who had set up as a doctor in New Haven. 
Turner was not only a good fellow, but he was 
already a brilliant success in his profession. 
Finding by telephone inquiry that Turner was 
having luncheon at home, Tommy was soon 
ringing his bell. 

The maid eyed Tommy suspiciously, and 
admitted him only when the. doctor, hearing 
their prolonged colloquy, appeared at the 
door. 

“Hello you, Tommy! I never see patients 
at home—hence the maid’s inhospitable tone.” 

“IT want your help—on a serious matter,” 
said Tommy gravely. 

“Good! Most people come to me with 
trifling matters. From your long face I’d 
say it was the village undertaker you’re looking 
for. My wife’s gone south and I’m all alone; 
come out and toy with some lunch.” 

“T’m looking for some people who’ve been 
shot and smashed up in an automobile acci- 
dent,” Tommy explained as he sat down at the 
table. “They don’t seem to take such people 
into hospitals in this town. I thought hos- 
pitals took anybody who was suffering.” 

‘Generally speaking, yes, my dear Tommy. 
But discretion is the soul of our profession. 
Even as one’s doctor is kound by tradition and 
law to guard his patient’s secrets, so a hospital, 
representing the whole profession, shuts up 
like a clam when you seek information without 
proper credentials. But I’m just a little 
surprised to-find a gentleman of your sobriety 
and rectitude confessing to the possession of 


friends who are foolish enough to get shot and 
smashed in motor accidents.” 

A nurse in the garb of her calling passed 
through the room, bearing a tray. Tommy 
noted her passing. 


PLAYS % 2™ateurs: Monologs, Recita-| Christmas Cards That Are Different. 


tions. Drills and Vaudeville Jokes : : 3 
and Sketches; Home Amusements; ideas for al]| Engraved, Hand-colored; beautiful sentiment: Special de- 


. : signs for cards of Personal Greetings. Inexpensive gifts. 
kinds of entertainments. Send for free catalog.| Gong for Illustrated Catalog “Pleasant Pages,’ FREE. 


DRAMATIC PUB. CoO., 542 S. Dearborn St., CHICAGO LITTLE ART SHOP, 1309 F St. N. W., Washington, D. C. 


top Saying “DON’T” 
To Your Children! 


There is a better way to reach them, for 
your own sake and your children’s. 


THE CHILD’S 
ALLOWANCE CHART 


A silent miracle worker that trains children. A 

simple, practical meth to correct daily 

habits. Puts them on their honor to earn 
weekly allowances. 


A Mother’s Invention 
for Mothers. The chart is 8x11 in. printed 


on bond paper. ch book contains 52 
perforated sheets — one for each week 
in the year. great success in 
thousands of homes. Send for it 
TODAY. If not satisfied, re- 

turn at our expense and your 

money will be refunded. 


Price $1 
Postpaid 


New for 
Xmas 


Read What a Mother says: 


“‘From the very first, the children 
hailed the plan with joy. They looked 
upon it as a delightful game, never real- 
izing that they were doing gladly on their 
own free will, the very things I had coaxed 
them for months to do. They were proud of 
their records and felt they were earning real 
salaries. For the first time they began to realize 
the meaning of ‘Money.’”’ 


Every Little 
Duty Made a Pleasure 


Every Mother needs the “Child’s Allowance Chart’’ to do her 
full duty and help her children develop into the best type of men 
and women Send for your chart today.—_ $1 postpaid. 


The best investment of One Dollar you ever made. 


ROWLAND & IVES, Publishers, 5th Ave. and 26th Street, New York City 


December Good Housekeeping 


“This is a very grave matter,” he remarked. 
“T haven’t got time to bother with you if 
you don’t want to help me.” 

“My dear boy, I’m entirely at your service! 
Try the potatoes, country-fried—I always have 
‘em when my wife’s away.” 

As Tommy was helping himself, a second 
nurse, also bearing a tray, emerged from the 
pantry, and disappeared in the direction of 
the stairs. 

‘““As I was saying,” said Tommy, a little 
absently, “these people are in town some- 
where, and I’ve got to find ’em. If you'll 
stop kidding and think about what I’m 
saying . 

He dropped his fork and rose to his feet as 
a third nurse, capped and gowned like the two 
who had preceded her, walked through the 
room bearing a tray and vanished noise- 
lessly. Tommy passed his hand over his eyes 
and stared at Turner. ‘“‘Oh, no, you haven’t 
got ’em!” 

“I put up afew patients here at home 
from time to time, to give ’em a domestic 
fmish, but I don’t mind saying that I don’t 
like having ’em on the premises.” 

Tommy glanced at the pantry door. The 
procession of nurses seemed to have ceased. 
A grin overspread his face and he sat down. 

“Three of ’em!” he ejaculated. ‘‘Two 
injured in a motor smash; the other with a 
bullet in his person. Why didn’t you say so 
in the first place!” 

“T was merely testing your powers of de- 
ductive reasoning, my dear Tommy. And of 
course I couldn’t betray professional secrets, 
but now that you’ve proved yourself such a 
clever man, I'll confess. Injuries of two 
niddle aged gentlemen slight. The pistol 


shot in the leg of the youngest patient is nothing | 


to worry about. Merely a flesh wound in the 
thigh, just missed the bone; temperature 
normal. I take it you represent the bereaved 
family whose two members I have charitably 
taken under my roof. Rather sad blow to have 
two larking members disabled in one inning, 
but if you’ve come to take ’em all off my hands 
I shall be relieved—enormously relieved! 
Warry brought his papa and one friend here, 
and cried and begged me to give ’em first aid, 
while he went home to break the news to 
Mother. Mother must have taken it hard for 
he came back with a hole in his leg. Crying 
up-stairs right now because I won’t let him 
go. I joyfully turn ’em all over to you. 
Smuggle ’em out the alley gate after midnight. 
Remember that I’m young and struggling, 
Tommy, and the thing hasn’t a pretty look. 
My reputation would suffer if it got out onme.” 

“There was a girl,” suggested Tommy. 

“Right you are! Slight bruises on forehead! 
Warry got her away safely. Smart boy, 
that Warry!”’ . 

“Tt was Mabel Faulkner,” said Tommy. 

“So it was,” said Turner. ‘‘And Warry’s a 
brick. Got her clean out of it all and safe to 
the Sanders’, where I saw her last night. Fine 
girl; no hard feeling against Warry; none, I 
hope, against papa Fallows!” 

“Mr. Fallows has never been mentioned 
among my admirers; I’ll see him first,” said 
‘Tommy. 

- Mr. Fallows was sitting up in bed eating 
with such ease as the bandages on his head 
made possible. A nurse was administering 
broth with a spoon. Tommy relieved her, 
and told her she might retire. Mr. Fallows 
evinced no pleasure at the change of nurses, 
and Tommy’s first over-generous spoonful of 
_ the broth nearly strangled him. 
“You’ve been hard on Warry at times,” 
Tommy remarked, after the patient had 
_ recovered. ‘“‘You cut off his allowance for 
getting into scrapes, and now he’s taken all 
the blame for this accident, which was your 
fault. That’s straight, isn’t it?” 

A bandage under Mr. Fallows’ jaw had 
made speech difficult, but he grunted a re- 
luctant acquiescence. 


* WARRY'S a mighty square fellow,” 
Tommy continued easily. ‘‘He’s the 
nicest chap I know. And it strikes meas fine of 
him to take the responsibility for this, and keep 
you out of it. Mrs. Fallows don’t know yet 
what’s happened to you. But she’s got to know 
something right away. I’m going to telephone 
down to my office, and have a telegram sent 
from New York in your name, saying that you 
were called away unexpectedly to West 
Virginia to your coal mines down there. One 
of the mines is flooded, and you may be there 
a week. In a week or so you can show up at 
home and say that you fell down the shaft 
or got hurt in some such way. I hope that is 
satisfactory. Your friend in the next room 
may need something done to explain him to 
his folks, and I’ll look after him. And then 
Tll go and see Warry.”’ 

Warry yelled with delight as Tommy 
appeared. 

“*T have orders not to subject you to emo- 
tional strain,” said Tommy. “I merely want 
you to know that I’m taking care of your 

‘parent in the next room to the extent of 
transferring him by wire to his mines in West 
‘Virginia. Your case is different. Something 
has to be done to account for your failure to 
respond to telephone calls, and I’ve decided 
that you’ve sprained your ankle in the gym- 
‘nasium. You should be more careful in fooling 
with the horizontal bar. We will call it only 
a sprain, as a broken leg takes too long to 
“mend, and we don’t want your mother chasing 
over here to see you in the infirmary, where 
you are not. Does this arrangement strike 
you as reasonable?” 
_ “You are a brick—a whole kiln of bricks!” 
exclaimed Warry. ‘“How’s the governor 
feeling?” 
_ “His prevailing tone is one of unhappiness 


Young Lady to Study Nursing, 


Baby 
Needs 
The Rubens A 

Paks Hanes, ok dinces it babs,in wit siden. . Ccuarciees than Udine 
can’t resist cold as grown people do, and give him the protection of the Rubens 


—double thick in front where protection is most needed—coat shaped—perfect- [| 
fitting—buttonless. | 


Rubens Infant Shirt 


The favorite of all mothers—the safeguard of Rubens style—for children up to 10 years. Ma- 


No Buttons 
No Trouble 


babyhood. omes in cotton, half wool, silk, terials, cotton, merino and all-wool. 
silk and wool. Sizes from the first little shirt up, Write us for prices if your dealer can’t give you 
There are two-button Union Suits, too, made the RUBENS and we will supply you direct. 


358 W. Madison | 


RUBENS & Be Sure 
Street, Chicago 


Ek s ME ‘BLE. inc. | tsa -{nfant Shirt 


rey KITTY MITTENS (pat.) ooops. 
y baby’s wear, representing pussy; face, paws and 
4 tail, with safety attachment. Postpaid $1.25. 
Other Novelties. 


Mistress Patty G. Comfort, North Cambridge, Mass. 


classes now forming; necessary qualifications one 
year of high school or its equivalent. Address Super- 
intendent of Nurses, 2603 Franklin Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 


ELECTRIC SUCTION CLEANER 
MERRY will be this Yuletide ‘season in 


thousands of homes where enters this untiring 
electrical servant on Christmas morn. 


Year-round lightened household tasks follow in its 
wake—Cleanliness, Health, Happiness—for ALL! 


Electrical dealers everywhere sell the 


Hint = | i Apex. Beautiful folder on request. 
kil OS , The Apex Electrical Distributing Co._ 
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Graded Exercises are included. The best of the Who Killed Cock Robin ? 4 


world’s vocal and instrumental classics. Perfect 


phrasing, correct fingering. Endorsed by. lead- tinged with deep contrition—if there’ S such a 
ing conservatories and teachers. Large notes word,” ‘Tommy answered. Perhaps Td ~ 
beautifully printed from engraved plates on better see the Dean, and tell him that you — 
full-sized paper of extra quality for toc. were merely the innocent bystander in that — 

“T went to my music dealer to see if all this could smash-up, not mentioning your dear pater, 
bes ue. oo Saonen CRE Lhot! apt bone _ of course. And a word here and there in other ~ 
nt claimed it to be fe) 

can't beat CENTURY value at any price! Each quarters may help things along when the 
week I buy 3 pieces of CENTURY music. Ina doctor turns you loose.” i 
year I will-have a nice library of over 150 pieces at ‘Who the devil shot me!”’ Warry demanded, — 
a trifling cost. Why don’t you start a Century flinching as he m ved his ] : 
Library, Jenny? You'll cut your music bili more pe & . a €8. a 
than half and for what you now pay for expensive I did, very likely,” said Tommy. “T7 
editions you can buy three times the number of thought you were a burglar, but I hope you 


CENTURY EDITION pieces.’ 


won’t hold it against me. Driggs, Tarleton, 
Here are a few selections picked at random 


and Bingham are fighting for the honor, but I : 


66 3 . . . £ 
I m saving half my es Ph agenhss ec pes tescy = Pnsoontigde aga can’t see how they are ever going to decide it, ” 
J Menuet. Op. 14, No. 1 aah gndelssonn. ee hes and of course they’re never-to know that it~ 
m —Paderewski. tic D Howell. 9 
usic money, enny’ PP a 7 EE get RE ay was you they tried to pot.’ “ 
“Tn these days of high-cost-of-living, you’ll 7 Tate awit. T Long ’Shanter—W I was a fool to run,” said W arry, but I 
33 “VE ’ a a wee 3h 3 am anter—YVV ar , 4 
be glad to learn, Jenny, how I’ve cut my music Wontteut Bchset— Peet ated Pennant tu see. wanted to keep the governor out of it, and il 
bill in half. Wyman. By Moonlight—Bendel. I’d stopped to explain myself to mother, ’d_ 
ulin na Hungarian Rhapsody Loveand Flowers—aAldrich. : 9 ? E 
“T’m through paying twenty and thirty (No. 2)—Liszt. Shepherd’s Dream—Heins. sure have spilled the beans. 4 
cents, or even higher for standard sheet music! ag Aegean Tommy’s manner of recounting the chase — 
Last month I read a magazine advertisement after the burglar caused Warry to laugh ~ 


which said that roc would buy the best music But be sure and insist upon 
of the world’s best writers. Such favorites getting CENTURY EDITION, 
as Godard’s ‘Butterfly Dance’ and ‘Fifth Any, Century dealer will be glad 


Waltz,’ Liszt’s ‘Rigoletto,’ and Beethoven’s sa pater we peg trea 


‘Sonata Pathetique’ for toc. Why pay ‘Century Catalog, send us his 
more? 2000 classic standard and popular com- name and address. We will 
positions for Drawing Room, Recreation, and send you a Catalog ‘free. 


atin Sd MUSIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, 229 W. 40th Ses New York City 
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hf HE Torrington is an ideal gift. 
i It saves time, carpets, mother. 
) | It eliminates dust. Torrington 
Electric |. Cleaners bring a sanitary cleanness and healthy atmosphere 
Torrington unknown to the broom-swept home. They save their cost in 
—— rug-wear and cut labor to a mere fraction. For at least ten 
: $37.50 . A 4 
Be years, they will take the drudgery out of cleaning. 


until Turner came in and told Tommy he7 
must go. 
“If you would go to the Sanders’ and inquire — 
| for Mabel?” said Warry, anxiously. E 
“Certainly, I shall leave a card for Mabel, 
and it occurs to me that the chorus girl or 
whoever she is, whose name you so shamelessly ~ 
gave to the press, is deserving of consideration. — 
‘| I assured Alice that that girl i = a very proper ~ 
person, which I hope she is. I shall find her — 
and try to persuade her that it was merely 
the malevolence of the police that hinted at — 
her as your fellow joy-rider; that you would — 
never have done such a thing. And I shall ~ 
send her flowers to soothe her feelings—or- — 
chids, perhaps F 


IV 


“W ELL, Tommy, I suppose you got © 
nothing out of those Lanefield con- | 

stables?” said Mrs. Fallows, when Tommy — 

appeared in the living-room dressed for dinner. 

“They think our burglar beat it for New — 
York,” said Tommy. “I doubt if we ever 
hear of him again.” 

“Well, it’s probably just as well, as we'd — 
all have had to go to court to testify against — 
him. And Mr. Fallows hates newspaper — 
notoriety. By the way, Mr. Fallows was — 
called away from New Haven right in the © 
midst of that reunion of the ‘Five.’ There 
was some kind of an accident in his mines in 
West Virginia, and he left in a hurry.” j 

She displayed a telegram which Tommy — 
inspected carefully. . 

“T hoped Warry would be here for Christ- 
mas Eve,” Mrs. Fallows continued, “‘but the ~ 
poor boy has a sprained ankle. He sent me ~ 
the dearest message telling me not to trouble — 
in the least as they’re taking splendid care of — 
him in the infirmary.” 

“They’d be sure to do that,” said Tommy, 
glad that the affectionate message, he had 
wired in Warry’s name, had been appreciated. 
“And [ll stop off on my way home and jolly — 
him up a bit. Warry’s a boy in a million; © 
there isn’t any chap anywhere that pleases 
me as much as Warry.”’ 

Mrs. Fallows retired immediately after 
dinner to read a novel Alice urged upon her 
to minimize the loss of the day’s newspapers. 
When the guests gatheréd in the music room — 
to try some Christmas carols, Alice pretended — 
that Tommy had promised to teach her some 
billiard shots that had baffled her, and this 
gave him his first chance to speak to her 
alone. 

‘Turner said they’re all right,’’ he reported. — 
“Really nothing to trouble about. Your — 
father will have a few scratches when he gets ~ 
back from the coal mines, but nothing dis- — 
figuring. One always gets banged up a bit — 
fooling around mines. Warry will be as good ~ 
as new in a few days, but they always timp a — 
little after a sprain. I’ve warned him to let — 
the horizontal bars alone.” § 


An Electric Torrington consumes but 2c worth of current a week. Price $37.50. 


A Lady Torrington runs by hand. It has strong suction and adjustable 
carpet sweeper brush. Price $9.75. 


Write for Free Booklet 
NATIONAL SWEEPER CO., 17 Laurel St., Torrington, Conn. 
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Shovelsful | of : Coal Saved | 
Each Day 


This amount of coal saved each day will total roundly a half a 
ton a month—surely economy worth while and certainly taking 
the sting out of the high price of fuel. 


This advantage in fuel saving is available in its fullest measure 
if you will wisely install 


* TA gINNEAPROLIS™ 
HEAT REGULATOR 


**The Heart of the Heating Plant” 
Automatically regulates the drafts and dampers at 
all hours of the day and night holding the consumption 
of fuel to just the amount required to obtain the tem- 
perature desired. 


Eliminates heating plant attention and worry. In- | 
sures comfort, health and safety. 


Used with any kind of heating plant burning coal or 
gas. 


Sold by the heating. trade everywhere and guaran- 
teed satisfactory. Write us for booklet. 


MINNEAPOLIS HEAT REGULATOR CO. 
= 2764 Fourth Ave., So., Minneapolis, Minn. , 
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He was bending down calculating a shot 
when she gently appropriated the cue. ‘ . ay é . x We 
“Tommy,” she said, “you are wonderful— | |E UU bet DD see LLL LZ 
wonderful—to take care of everything so beauti- Ne 1188S. Cossencle 
fully. Ican never te vou how grateful I am!” 
These were very precious words, but her 


WL 
IN 


Round, Diameter 8inches 
Capacity 3 pints. Silver 


eyes expressed others that thrilled him more. Platcd Feashe.. White. 
“T wish you wouldn’t take it that way, Feet Pacot Chitie inset 
Alice,” he said. ‘I don’t want you to be ea Cees Caves Rand 
grateful. Alice——”’ tk 
” He was surprised that her name had sud- ca He YP, 
denly become so difficult to speak, when it 2 
was the most familiar of all names. * “Roya J_ Rochester 
** Alice’”—it was even harder this time—‘“‘I | SILVERWARE 
was going to ask you something when I came up : ee ‘7: 
here, but don’t. know--T’m aftaid—=" he The combination of beauty, utility and economy 
broke off humbly. seems to have reached perfection in “ Royal- 
She laid the cue carefully across the table, Rochester’? Silverware Casseroles. For the 


and took both his hands. 

“Dear old Tommy,” she said. 

He had kissed her, or perhaps it was she 
who had taken the initiative in that transaction, 


hasty lunch usin? the leftover your appreciation 
of this Casserole will constantly increase. ‘En 
Casserole’ always sounds 300d Prepared by 


when they were aware that the singing in you the dish will be good. 
the music room had ceased abruptly. Driggs, Give us the name of your jeweler and we will jladly 
Bingham, and Tarleton were again debating send him one of these for your inspection and approval. 
who had wounded the burglar! Rant S C 

“T’m sure I got him with my first shot,” ochester otamping Lo. 


Driggs declared. Rochester, N. Y. 
“They’re at it again!” cried Tommy New York Showrooms 200 Fifth Ave. 


despairingly. @ee: — = 
: And laughing into his eyes, ¥ a UTADTL EA 
“Who killed cock robin? 
: I said the sparrow, 
With my bow and arrow; 
I killed cock robin.” 
Alice quoted, and Tommy replied: 


“This is the sparrow 
With his bow and arrow.” 


A 


“T told Warry I had done it, so he wouldn’t | , : . ne _ = 
have any hard feelings toward those fellows. 12 & . F or daily use as a mouth | 
But I'd be more comfortable not to have you | Sate Vt 5 gl 
think I’d shot your brother. just when m4 wash after br ushing, the 


“‘Just when you’re going to be his brother, 
too,” said Alice. 


Health to our Boys 


(Continued from page 44) 


followed, and the expert psychologist examines “ok x Lt i : a EP , Ri = 


the result, he is able to gage the mental ability — THe SafaAantice p tic 


teeth, and for application 


to cuts and small wounds, 


of a man and, to some extent, his manual skill. 

The gathering together of men in training 
camps brings the so-called “ social evil”’—prosti- 
tution and venereal disease—before the public. 
To safeguard the health of the army in this re- 
spect and at the same time of the communities 
near encampments was a question which came 
up for consideration one week after war was de- 
clared. It was first of all decided that no far- 
reaching work along lines of social hygiene could 
‘be accomplished unless the United States Gov- 
ernment declared a definite policy in regard tothe 
social evil, and provided for carrying that policy 
into effect. The fact that no nation had ever de- : = 
clared itself on this subject did not dismay those os : BRAND 
who were determined that this country should. ITE H 


And this country did. Guided by the General Wi =| $ y s 
Medical Board the National Council of Defense a — 


early ome its policy and plans as follows: : 

_ “First, the two military arms of the Govern- ne 

ment officially recognize that continence is 0% DEKOE 4 And TEAS 
compatible with health. . » > 72 In our ¢a Bet 

“Second, that under military control an | nes 
effective zone shall be created about all military 
commands, from which prostitution may be 
eliminated as one of the practicable measures 
to prevent venereal disease. 

“Third, that these military zones shall serve 
also as a means of control of alcoholic beverages 
to the troops. (It is now a ruling that men in uni- 
form shall not be served alcohol in any form.)” 

The military zones have been established 
and are known as the five-mile zones. In addi- 
tion, Secretary of War Baker has written to the 
governors of states, in which there are encamp- 

ments, asking for their cooperation in keeping 
conditions outside the zones safe. The Red 
Cross, the Y. M. C. A., the Y. W. C. A.,women’s 
clubs, State and City Health Departments, 
and other agencies are cooperating. 
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Health to our Boys 


a \ I asked Maj. William F. Snow, of the section 
: of venereal disease of the Medical Depart- 
ment, to tell me of the work in the camps. 
’ “We believe the best antidote for tempta- 
tion of this kind,” he said, “is the providing of 
proper social surroundings and recreation. Sec- 
retary Baker has appointed a committee on 
Training Camp Activities, of which Mr. Ray- 
mond B. Fosdick is the head. They are organ- 
izing athletics within the camps, establishing 
libraries and theaters, and other forms,of en- 
tertainment. The Y. M. C. A. and other 
agencies are working with them. 
“Tn addition we are carrying on in the camps 


What reater | |—and other agencies are following our example 
: outside the camps—an educational campaign. 
gift than ood Every recruit is given a pamphlet stating the 
facts concerning venereal disease. We want 

health coul you every man to know the prevalence of these 


. diseases, and the serious results of infection. 
give anyone for Talks with men by camp physicians supplement 
C] : 9 lectures by the officers. But if in spite of all 

tmas : - this men become infected they are treated in 

, the regimental infirmaries. The question of 
/ / | whether such treatment encourages moral lax- 

Good teeth are ++ 3 {| |ness has been raised. Our answer is that the 
{| jarmy can not concern itself primarily with 


necessar ig to . venereal disease as a moral issue. Our busi- 

_| |ness is to make men fit to fight. We guard 

good health ; against prostitution and venereal disease on At all druggists. Two sizes. 
| | | the grounds of health as well as that of morals. mkt : , 

We do not deny treatment to the man who is NEWSKIN CO., NEW YORK 


infected with diphtheria. He and the man awe 4 


ss > with venereal infection are each carriers of 
” disease and in danger of irreparable damage 
> Cm to themselves if not treated early.” 
Do you get from this account of some of the 
most striking and advanced work that the Look OT 


= | oe ) Se 1S 

> €e sb 9 Medical Department is doing, under the direc- oS 
3 tion of General Gorgas, a composite picture of this Lab el 
how the United States Government is taking i . 
RIBBON DENTAL CREAM care of its soldier-boys? The gathering together 
of such a group of scientific experts, as the 
men who make up the staff of the Medical De- 
partment to fight disease in the army, can not 


fail to result in better ways of fighting disease 
outside the army as well. 
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i: OW A THOUGHT, A Message from the Secretary of War 


reap a deed—sow a N° account of how the United States Gov- 
deed, reap a habit— ernment is taking care of its soldiers would 
: be complete without a statement from the ; 

SOW a habit, reap a Secretary of War. Mr. Newton D. Baker is a 


destiny.’ : man of few words. He is apt to protest that he 
: doesn’t want to be quoted. But to our request | 9 AY 
a opie aie Good Teeth he said: 4 ie K y REG. IN U.S. PAT. OFF. i 
—Good Fiealt father to the “Tell the women who read Goop HouvusE- " ) 
deed of purchasing Colgate’s KEEPING that we are taking mighty good care | Sheets and Pillow Cases | 
Ribbon Dental Cream and you of their boys.” . i } be “Elen” label is a ; 
ye ress none that decides the Perhaps it was the fever that came with the| [i | led f 1; 3 | 
estiny of your teeth and your cold that overtook me while interviewing the| ff | pledge of quality—a ' 
oo s i: Their care may Medical Department of the Army, but the} fi \ passport to the best homes | 
ice oF ies of it may mar— night after the interviewing Was Over was a i | —a surety of longest wear 
uture health. night of strange experiences. I seemed to be] fl | and biggest money value in | 
Colgate’s has a delicious flavor talking toGeneral Gorgas. i sheets and pillow cases 
that encourages continued use. “But,” I said, “do you think it is safe for My Y pee 
You will like it on account of the any government to give men jobs, to feed them ih Our “Mohawk” Brand is a good sheet, 
refreshing cleanliness it brings to and clothe them and take care of them even i ¥ not quite so heavy as “Utica.” } 
teeth, gums and mouth. Use to the extent of providing free care for them ih Sold by dy goods stores everywhere, 
Colgate’s—give Colgate’s. whenever they are sick? Isn’t this paternalism? ”’ HK eS S 
BAe oe enki dele ¢ : “These men are giving their lives, if neces- . . POL 
rs ee, CORSE 8-0 Pa sary, to the upbuilding and protection of their] GveTy, ~xPpecran’ wrote 
in with the children’s gifts. (If Se a, . a | Should Wear LaneBryant's 
; country,” said General Gorgas. 
you wish a Jungle School Book “But,” I said, “the first thing we know M ATERNIT Y 
i ~~ ne die of the stocking the men who are risking their lives to mine the 
we will send one free on request.) country’s supply of coal or ore, raising the} Corset —sives wonderful support | 
COLGATE & CO country’s food, working on its railroads, in its freedom through diaphragm —— 
P factories, will say that they too are’soldiers— straight, long-waisted effect that 
Dept.Q, 199Fulton St., N. Y. industrial soldiers who are spending their lives] makes he change imperceptible 
Ais Kf Cadunere B ts in upbuilding and protecting the country.| Should be adopted ear- 
POSES ele: They will ask for the same consideration] !¥: Ampleoutlets. Price $385 


: “1: Order today, giving present 
and benefits that are now given military} O76l meee. ee pay all 
soldiers.”’ charges. Satisfaction guaran- 
. . teed or money refunded. 
At that point I awoke. : And although I do We are the largest dealers in the world in 
not pretend to be an interpreter of dreams, [| s»parel for Maternity, and know every re- 


psi hat | Ras Bas Stet ite rork, tor complet 
it t. G-16, 2 » for complete 
can not help believing that a government that} Write Dept. 4-16, New York, for complete 


does so much for the men who fight for it, will Coats, Surrs, SkrrTs, and a full assortment 


sometime come to do as much for those same Rite Rass eos 
men when they work for it in times of peace. wn Mate dant besah aad Chieas c. 
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: The Sons of God 


(Continued from page 34) 


| crowded, badly thatched hut where Gordéy 
Kostigan had existed as a boy was a day-when 
the children knelt before the ikon-stand. oppo- 
site the brick oven to thank God for their 
bread and broth. Gordéy’s granny, lying on 
the top of the oven—where feeble peasants 
may keep warm—always saw to it that the 
_ children thought of God’s goodness at. Christ- 
mas. Granny was never heard to question 
the beneficence of God. She had the eyes like 
a burning candle. Traska, one of Gordéy’s 


sisters, also possessed candle-eyes, though’ 


Traska’s eyes were not calm like Granny’s. 


ONE Christmas, the children asked Granny 

what they should thank God for. Bodrof 
_ had been unable to collect the kopees that Nich- 
olas Moscoveitch, the rich magistrate, owed him 
for shoes. There was no broth, and the loaf 
that Anna, their mother, held to her breast to 
slice was small. Water took the place of milk 
in the jug. Granny told the children to thank 
_ God for the water, which poor and rich could 
_ drink freely. 

Gordéy’s sister Traska refused to kneel be- 
fore the zkon-stand. A dark little girl with 
long plaits of black hair, she stood stubbornly 
_ beside the oven, opposite the shrine. ‘‘ There 
is no broth,” she said. ‘TI will not thank God 
for water.” 

Gordéy, eyes older than his childish face, 
took Traska’s hand. “If we had not water 
we should be badly off as if we had not broth,” 
he said. ‘What if God were as stingy as 
Nicholas Moscoveitch, who owes our father 
for his new shoes?”’ 

But Traska refused to join the thankful 
children. . “Others have broth, and we have 
none,”’ she said. 

“That is not God’s fault,’’ Gordéy answered. 

Traska’s chin dipped into the hollow of her 
throat. ‘Olga Moscoveitch has a necklace of 
silver coins to-day,” she said sullenly. Like a 
wild goat, Traska turned and ran from the 
shrine. She unlatched the door of the hut 
and went out into the deep snow. 

Anna looked after her little girl with a shake 
of the head. Bodrof, stitching the seam of a 
toot, pushed back his spectacles. Granny 
spoke a kind word for Traska from the top 
of the oven. 

Gordéy followed his sister. 

He found Traska jin a fir wood back of the 
hut. She stood against a tree whose boughs 
hung down under the weight of the snow. Her 
eyes gleamed yellow-black in the white wood. 
_Gordéy took her hand again. ‘‘ You are wrong 

about Ged,” he said. ‘‘Olga Moscoveitch has 
nothing that God has given her.” 

“Then I shall pray to the rich Nicholas, if 
he is more generous than God!” Traska 
retorted. 

“Nicholas is not generous. He buys a silly 
‘necklace to make a show with, and keeps a 

‘neighbor waiting for kopecs on the Lord’s 
Birthday.” 

“Then no one is generous!” Traska cried, 
and turned her face to the cold bark of the tree. 


Gordéy put his arm about Traska. “It is 
true that men are mean,” he said. ‘‘ But God 
isnot mean. Wait and see, Traska. We are 


not grown up yet. Things will change.” 

But Traska kept her face against the tree. 

Just then Nicholas Moscoveitch came along 
the road in his big sledge. His horses were 
dressed in red ear-tassels and copper bells for 
Christmas. Beside him, under a fur robe, sat 
‘Olga, his little daughter. Olga wore the neck- 
lace of silver coins outside her bearskin coat. 

When Traska heard the copper bells of the 
sledge, she stepped from the tree into the road. 
Directly in the path of the horses, she made a 
‘cross-bar of her puny arms. 

Nicholas Moscoveitch reined up. Nicholas 
was a red-faced man with a neck like a bull’s. 
He roared out at the dark little girl in his way. 
“Hey, what are you doing? Do you want to 
De killed?” 


Gordéy ran to the side of the sledge, to ex- 
plain his sister’s action. ‘She is angry, your 
excellency, because we have no broth on 
Christmas, and because you owe us money,” 
he told the magistrate. 

Nicholas Moscoveitch turned purple. ‘She 
is, is she? Let her get out of my way or I'll 


- ride over her.”’ 


“She is hungry, your excellency,”’ the boy 
Gordéy said. “‘And your daughter is wearing 
a new necklace.” 

“No insolence!”’ Nicholas Moscoveitch 
warned. ‘Out of the road, you young dogs, or 
within a month I will have your father put in 
prison. Look to your feet, or I’Jl crush them.” 
Nicholas started his horses. 

Traska was almost under the heels of the 
horses. She jumped aside. In jumping, she 
slipped on the snow and fell against the fir- 
tree, striking her head. Nicholas, without 
stopping to see what had happened to her, 
drove on. Gordéy picked his little sister up. 
Her head had been cut by the tree; blood 
stained her delicate temples and plaited hair. 
She made no noise over her fright and accident, 
but her eyes burned in her face like great 
flames. 

Gordéy staunched her wound with snow, 
and carried her home on his back. 

In the hut, Anna rushed forward to see 
what had befallen her child. Bodrof stuck 
his awl into place. The children huddled to 
one side of the hut. Granny climbed down 
from the top of the oven. 

Anna caught the little Traska to her breast. 
“What has happened to you?” she lamented. 

“Nicholas Moscoveitch came by in his 


- sledge and Traska ran in front of it,” Gordéy 


explained, filling a ewer with water from the 
jug. ‘When I told him that Traska was 


- angry because he owed us money on the Lord’s 


Birthday, he threatened to ride us down and 
have our father put in prison. He drove on, 


and his horses nearly trampled Traska. She 
fell against a tree and cut her head.” 
Anna was frightened on hearing this. ‘‘ You 


_ must be careful, children,” she half scolded. 


“Nicholas Moscoveitch may get it in his 
mind to have Bodrof sent to Siberia for your 
rashness.”” She shuddered, and crossed herself. 

Gordéy carried the ewer of water to Traska 
and washed her temple. ‘‘Can a man be sent 
to prison for the rashness of his children?” he 
asked. 

‘““Men have gone to Siberia for less,’ Anna 
replied. 

“Then there is no God on earth, but in 
Heaven,” the boy Gordéy reflected.’ 

“God became man to save the world,” 
Granny said. 

Granny then noticed the skill and strength 
of Gordéy’s hands, in dressing Traska’s wound. 
And that Christmas Granny predicted, “If it 
is so willed, this boy may some day make us 
proud of him.” 

Bodrof took up his awl. ‘We are poor. 
We can do nothing for our children,” he said 
despondently. 

“Leave it with God,” Granny answered. 
Old as a withered leaf, with eyes younger than 
her face, Granny laid her hands on Gordéy’s 
full-templed head... . 


ORDEY KOSTIGAN’S meditative eyes 

deepened. 

Long since, Granny had died with a taper 
in her hand. Bodrof and Gordéy’s brothers 
were on the Russian frontier. Traska had 
gone with the Battalion of Death, that had 
immortalized the women of Russia. Traska, 
with black, cropped hair, and eyes that, in 
going, had become calm as Granny’s eyes— 
Traska, young and beautiful, with God and 
Russia in her eyes! And the one had been the 
boy Gordéy, with his knowledge of God and 
his imperfect understanding of man; the one 
who had left the hut to follow his calling, and, 
in spite of poverty and oppression, had become 


and it really is 


OUR esteem for wife, | 


sister, mother, can be | 
best expressed by giving 


her a Royal. When the 


Royal enters her home the hap- 
piness it brings endures through 
all the years that the Royal lasts. 


The Royal lightens 


labor, ends her fretting, ban- 
ishes discontent, gives her extra time 
for recreation, or for Red Cross and 
other patriotic duties. 


In these days of conservation 


the saving of your time, energy, 
and money is vital. The hours you 
save in your home can well be spent 
in helping your country win the war. 


CLEANER. 


The Royal is simple, quiet 
and efficient. It is light 
in weight and easily used. 
It lasts years longer than 
ag, ordinary cleaners and 
| “ does better work. It is 
the ideal Christmas gift, 
for with its attachments 
it is a complete house- 
cleaning plant. 
The Royal Electric 
Cleaner does the 
work of a servant 
swifter, easier 
and at far 
less cost. 


also thoroughly cleans uphol- 


stered furniture, beds, pillows, 
_ clothes, hangings, draperies—it cleans 
books without breaking the bindings 
—it does almost everything in the way 
of cleaning house that the most effici- 
ent housemaid could do— quietly, 
thoroughly, without dust or fuss. 

If your dealer does not handle the Royal 
send us his name and ask for Booklet 25. 
Saveyour time~ energy—money, 
with a Royal. When ‘he’ asks you 
what you want for Christmas, tell him 

‘ta Royal.” 


THE P. A. GEIER Co. 
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The Sons of God 


a skilled surgeon; this one, this Gordéy, was 
daily seeing divinity in the faces of the wounded 
and the dying. 

Kostigan studied the image of the Divine 
Babe. As in childhood he had offered thanks 
for bread and broth before the Christmas zkon- 
stand, he now thanked God for a growing 
affection for his fellow man. 


JOSHUA FRESHETT, the ambulance driver, 
looked up from his letter. _ 

He looked at the Christmas manger—at 
Tomby’s bowed head, at the kneeling Michel, 
and at Kostigan, in his blood stained linen coat. 
He impulsively crossed the poste and stood 
beside the chaplain. The ambulance driver 
was straight limbed, with a bearing that ex- 
pressed an ardent, unalloyed spirit. His 
people in America were the ardent sort 
progressive in finance, aggressive in love. 
Joshua Freshett had had his dram of love 
early. While still a university student at 
Columbia, he had fallen in love with Evelina 
Vandoren, who had lived with the Gibney 
Blairs, her cousins, in one of the palatial apart- 
ments which abound in the City of New York. 

Joshua stood erect. From his young height, 
he looked at the box of straw—and at the rare 
reproduction of the Savior. A torrent of 
love carried him back to America... . 

Christmas in the Freshett home was a 
prodigal jubilee. Scores of presents arrived 
and went out. Everybody spent lavishly. 
Love manifested itself in giving. 

The Christmas after Joshua met Evelina 
‘Vandoren he sent her enough roses and orchids 
to carpet the Avenue as far as the Park. His 
love was too new to get into coherent words. 
With the first sight of Evelina—thoroughbred, 
taunting, almost as tall as he—he had soared 
to floundering clouds. But his eyes, aggres- 
sive, had controlled the lunacy in his heart, 
and had invaded and taken her eyes. So, 
though he had not yet framed love with his 
tongue, he felt singingly sure in sending her a 
wealth of flowers on Christmas Eve. 

From the florist’s where he bought the 
orchids and roses, Joshua drove his car across 
town to the section where Evelina lived. He 
steered around the block. He looked up and 
tried to find her windows, in tiers of lighted 
windows. He imagined her with his flowers 
inherarms. And her lips, red and capriciously 
arrogant,—he thought of an orchid against 
her lips! 

In his prowling around the block, he saw 
her. She came home in the late dusk with her 
cousin Mrs. Gibney Blair and a_ bevy of 
friends, in, the Gibney Blair limousine. The 
globes of light in front of the apartment house 
illuminated her as she passed under them. 
She was laughing. Her companion—a head 
shorter than she—seemed befuddled by her. 
Joshua, slowing his car at a distance, in the 
pungent evening, experienced a sense of zesty 


giddiness. She was glorious moving in laugh- 
ter under the lights. She was a young 
goddess. 


He drove off in rhapsody. His love for 
her made him speed. The night air promised 
snow. The city was resplendent with the 
spirit of Christmas spending. In sanguine, 
abounding phrases, love became articulate in 
him. It hammered at his lips for expression. 
He parked his car. In the nearest place where 
stationery and pen were procurable, he wrote 
her an avowal. With color in his cheeks, he 


wrote: 
Just before midnight—Christmas Eve. Of course, 
you knowIlove you. LIlove you almightily. I could 


cover this sheet of paper with the word iove. I could 
cover the back of it, and the envelop. Would you 
laugh at me? I think not. For you loveme. You 
could cover a sheet of paper with the word love. 
You could cover the back of it, and the envelop. 
Merry Christmas, Evelina. Merry Christmas, Love 


JosHUA FRESHETT. 
He thrust the letter into an envelop, half 

covered it with stamps and wrote “special” 

on it. Before sealing it, he put a sprig of 


orange blossoms—and, 
days, my cousin may announce my engagement to ‘ 


holly into it—a red berry for her lips, a prickly ~ 
green leaf for her heart! He mailed the — 
letter. Afterwards he bought an armful of 
holly, and carried it home. He ran up the — 
steps to the Freshett house, where generous — 
wreaths with red bows hung in the windows. — 
Seeking his mother, he put the holly in her 
arms—and hugged her. “I am going to get — 
married!” he stated. 3 

His mother. Vibrant, handsome, holding ~ 
the holly against her breast. With a hint of ~ 
loving terror at the new love on his face. 

She placed a hand on his shoulder—a well — 
shaped hand of comradeship. ‘Who is she; — 
Josh?” she asked, all love. 7 


He stood stalwart under his mother’s hand. 


“Evelina Vandoren.” 
lips. 

His mother kissed him. “You are my ~ 
youngest, Josh,” she said in her full voice. ~ 
“‘God bless the girl you love.” ; 

The flush on his face ran riot. ‘You will — 
love her, too, Mother,” he predicted. He ~ 
threw back his head. ‘How I love her!” 

The early mail on Christmas morning — 
brought Joshua Freshett a “special delivery” — 
letter from Evelina Vandoren. She had — 
written to him just before midnight on Christ- ~ 
mas Eve. ‘Their letters had crossed. In her ~ 
intrepid, girlish chirography, she had written: — 


The name rang on his © 


Half-after-eleven—Christmas Eve. 
DEAR Mr. FRESHETT, e 

Thank you so much for the flowers. I hardly ~ 
know whether roses or orchids are loveliest. 

I hardly know anything tonight. I’m in some- 
thing of a whirlpool. Not really a pool—a whirl. 
I’ve settled a question that has confusing currents. ~ 
Though I do not feel settled! In June, I may wear ~ 
during these Christmas holi- ~ 


Nugent Aldrich. You met ‘Nuggy’ Aldrich—if you 


remember—at the dog show where my spaniel ‘Jap’ ~ 


carried off honors. ; 
Merry Christmas to you, and to your people. And | 
thank you for some lovely times, as well as lovely 
posies. 
Cordially yours, 
EVELINA VANDOREN. 


- Their letters had crossed! By accident, ~ 
they had thought of each other at the same 
minute on Christmas Eve—and the outcome ~ 
of their thoughts had crossed! He had written — 
to her of love, and she had written to him of © 
another man!—Nugent Aldrich, whose millions 
multiplied the Freshett money by as many 
numbers as the Freshett thousands multiplied 
the Vandoren money—Nuggy Aldrich, a head 
shorter than she, a youth .with a stout torso 
and a befuddled eye! 

Joshua, with her letter in his hand, was ~ 
astounded! Red as a turkey, he pocketed the — 
letter. The flush spurted to his forehead. A 
rapid gait took him out of doors. 

A glittering snow carpeted the Avenue all 
the way up to the Park. Joshua walked to the 
east side of the Park, where Evelina lived. 
His active brain recalled every word of the 
letter he had written. The letter she had 
written was engraved on his mind. He 
thought about love and money. He wished 
all the millions in the nation his, that he might 
buy his love—buy the loveliness of her lips. 

Suddenly intolerant, brooking no half truths, 
affront on his flushed, open countenance, head 
up, shoulders squared, Joshua intruded on the 
Gibney Blair apartment on Christmas morning. 


CHRISTMAS in the Blair suite of many 
rooms and baths was an extravaganza of 
love. Mrs. Gibney Blair, with a new diamond 
added to the diamonds on her fingers, was flying 
a wonderful toy aeroplane for her baby boy, 
Gib. Gibney Blair was making a glass-eyed 
buffalo buck around for his little girl, Clytie. 
Evelina Vandoren was testing a play cook- 
stove in a miniature kitchen for the other 
little Blair girl, Becky. 
Young Joshua Freshett stepped possessively 
into their midst. He greeted them all—but 
his look singled out and challenged Evelina. 
She came—head high, shoulders suggesting | 
a shrug—trom the Christmas play-kitchen. 


An Attractive Summer-and-Winter Porch at 
Short Hills, N. J., furnished by Leavens 


A wide range of styles and your own 
custom finish give unlimited latitude for 
the exercise of individual taste. 


LEAVENS FURNITURE 


Is unique in this respect—that you have 
a manufacturer’s unlimited stock to select 
from either in Modern, Cottage, Colonial 


or other pleasing designs, and in addition, 
if you so desire, you can exercise your own 
individual taste and judgment in the selec- 
tion of finish to harmonize with surround- 
ing interiors. This combination of service 
is productive of the greatest satisfaction to 
the purchaser. 

Appropriate and pleasing designs for the 
entire home furnishing. 

Shipments carefully made. Send for 
package No. 3, containing over 200 illus- 
trations and Color Chart. 


WILLIAM LEAVENS & CO., Inc. 


Manufacturers 
32 Canal Street Boston, Mass. 


Dust Cc lean and Polishin One Operation 


Makes ‘‘Ruby Gloss’’ famous all over the nation. 
No need to use water or to scrub finished floors, 
With a Ruby Gloss Mop it saves your “‘all fours’’. 
*“Just a few drops”’ will very soon muster 

A beautiful finish—the original lustre. 

Give *‘Ruby”’ a trial and you will agree 

She “‘floors’”’ all the others without **housemaid’s 


a evans 


Furniture and 


Auto Polish 


Gives hard, dry lustre to all highly 
finished surfaces, such as on Pianos, 
Victrolas, Hardwood Floors, Autos, 

Used with a “Ruby Gloss” Polish- 
ing Mop (approved by Good House- 
keeping Institute) it is almost magical 
in results. 


Ruby Gloss 
Polishing Mop 
Patent Bottle 


If your dealer can’t 
supply you send his 
name and 50c for reg- 
ular 16-ounce bottle. 


The E. W. Hayden Co, 
Dept.11 Toledo,Ohio 


Best Gift | 
For Baby | 


The “‘UNIVERSAL” Baby Tender offers 


new delight and benefit for baby. The first 
and original Baby Tender placed on the 
market and approved by the leading dealers. 
Thousands in daily use, all giving perfect 
satisfaction. Hundreds of testimonials on 
file. Can beusedindoorsorout. Has strong 
flexible coil spring, also separate Door-cas- 
ing clamp. Will not soil or muss baby’s 
dresses. Sanitary in every respect. Beauti- 
fully finished. TWO STYLES—TWO PRICES. 
Write at once for Beautifully Illustrated Cata- 
log showing many similar novelties and Toys 
Suitable for Xmas presents. All standard 
high class merchandise, fully guaranteed. 


Rundle Novelty Co., Dept. H 
Columbus, Ohio 


The Sons of God 


The fingers she gave him were flecked with 
flour. “I’m baking Becky some biscuits,” 
she nonchalantly explained, rich color tearing 
over her face. Her fingers drew him on, to the 
miniature kitchen beside the iridescent Christ- 
mas tree. 

Mute, hotness going, his eyes begged the 
truth of hers. . 

Her eyes told the truth—while. evasion 
glanced from her lips. ‘‘Merry Christmas,” 
she laughed, volatile. 

“Merry Christmas,” he replied, at his best 
height. 

“Did you get my letter?” she inquired, 
without tremors. 

His control overtoppled hers. 
get mine?” 

For a fleet second, her eyes drowned in his; 
letting him drink of their immortality. 

‘“*T love you,” he said, voice going, expres- 
sion soaring. 

She looked away from him—ear-tips fiery 
under sweeps of cloudy hair. 

“You love me,” he stammered, checking 
his eager hands. 

Her head turned on its white, independent 
neck. “No,” she retorted, nostrils arched, 
lips refractory. 

He stared at her, with a floored expression. 


“Did you 


PROM her vantage point, she shrugged. 
' Quite close to him, in the play kitchen, long 
shoulder-curve almost brushing his, she dis- 
missed, and held him; with scarcely more 
than a quirk of her shoulder. And, having 
met him at a disadvantage, she became naive. 

She dabbled her fingers in Becky’s play- 
biscuit pan. “Join the Christmas dolls’ 
breakfast,” she lightly invited. “I’m the 


kitchen-queen, Beck is the princess-maid, and | 
the dolls are the ladies of the kitchen-court.” | 


She regarded him with wide-awake roguery. 

He was not behind her in bluff. “T’ll be 
the king-serving-man,”’ he promptly responded. 
In the spirit of nonsense—and in despair—he 
knelt before her; to be granted the office of 
“‘king-serving-man” by a -tap of her flour- 
flecked fingers. Her fingers, whose electric, 
momentary touch magnetized him to the 
spot! 

He watched her stoop to draw a pan of 
thimble-sized biscuits from the play cook- 
stove. He watched tiny Becky set out the 
dolls’ Christmas breakfast table, with sugar 
and spice, a “‘ Mother Goose”’ bread-plate and 
a “Father Goose” honey-pot. In jest—and 
in blankness—he drew out the chairs for 
Becky’s galaxy of dolls. 

Becky discovered that a greedy lady doll 
liked butter with her biscuit and honey. The 
tiny Blair girl scampered, red-cheeked, to 
Joshua. She stood on her toes, to whisper 
‘Buy up all th’ bwutter in th’ market, King!”’ 

“Corner the butter market, Princess?” 
Joshua exclaimed, in railery. He slapped his 
pockets. ‘‘There’s not enough money in the 
counting-house!”’ His look went over Becky’s 
curls to the cloudy head of the “queen.” 

His look claimed her. It swooped upon 
her, tore down her guards and demolished her 
strategies. It conquered her. It became 
victorious. It left her only a look that could 
follow his, wherever he might care to carry it. 
It taloned her, and carried her off. 

Mrs. Gibney Blair just then made Baby 
Gib’s aeroplane sail over the kitchen-court and 
land in the center of the dolls’ Christmas 
breakfast table. 

Joshua and Evelina were separated by a 
gulf of fun. And on the tide of it Mrs. Gibney 
Blair towed Joshua away to admire Evelina’s 
expensive Christmas gifts. He saw his 
orchids and roses everywhere, and, every- 
where, the red berries and the prickly green 
leaves of holly. He reflected that no matter 
how long death might be in coming, he might 
never be able to forget. In loneliness, he 
looked dow» the length of the room. Evelina 
was standing at a window, watching the snow- 
fall. Her profile seemed pliable. She ap- 
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Especially 
for those who 
lobe music 


: HEwonderful phonograph 
which.won highest score 
for tone quality at the 


Panama Pacific Exposition has 
a particular appeal to those 


whose musical training makes 
them exceptionally keen judges 
of the quality of an instrument. 


‘(CLEAR AS A BELL 


In the Sonora you will discover a 
pure golden tone, resonant, full, rich, 
and inexpressibly beautiful. 


You will observe the elegance of 
the ‘“‘bulge’’ design lines (usually 
found only in the most expensive 
furniture). 


You will also notice the many exclu- 
sive patented features for which 
Sonora is famous. 


There is probably no holiday gift 
that will give as much real pleasure 
as will the Sonora. 


$50 $55 $60 $80 $105 
$119 $140 $155 $175 $200 
$250 _ $375 $500 $1000 


Write for latest ca‘alog G-63 


Sonora Phonograph 
Sales Company, Inc. 
GEORGE E. BRIGHTSON, President 


279 Broadway New York 
1311 Walnut St. Philadelphia 


THE HIGHEST CLASS TALKING 
MACHINE IN THE WORLD 


White Tar 
Garment Bags for Christmas 
A useful ‘gift—keep clothes neat and clean. 


Airtight, mothproot, very handy the year round; ky 
with hooks and hangers inside. Six sizes, 


“{tavender bags, too, White Tar paper in 
rolls; pine 90c, Cedar $1.00. At your regu- 
lar store or direct from us. Booklet on 
clothes protection—write for it. 


The White Tar Co. 
Dept. 31, 103 John St., 
New York ity 
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Beautiful 

Free Book Mark F ree 
Just tointroduce our New 
Catalog illustrating and 
describing hundreds of 
Holiday Gift suggestions 
we will send a beautiful 
Hand-Painted Book 
Mark and the Catalog 
Free. Japanese Hand-= 
Pai Embroidered Cotton 

4; Crepe Slip ue rs, very oe 
ae 5 st- NS 
attractive ost 3 5 c < 


pai eee 
NIPPON TRADING CO., F=225 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
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NOW READY 


Our New Catalogue of 


Holiday Handkerchiefs | 


Nothing Like It In This Countr 
Send For It 
ea pete Is fa ome 


“< 
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No. 661—This box contains three ladies’ 
All Pure Linen Handkerchiefs and beauti- 
fully embroidered in one corner of each 
handkerchief with the Pearlsheen hand 
embroidery. Each box contains three 
different designs. 14 inch hem. 


$1.00 per box 


Newcomb Endicott Company 
Dept. M Detroit, Mich. 
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Highest Awards at the Paris 
Exposition, 1900 


HOW ARD’S 

Mayonnaise 
* SALAD 
DRESSING | 


Made sa the original recipe that has 
made “Howard Dressing” famous. 


An appeusing. wholesome salad dressing for 
lovers of good mayonnaise, made from the 
cleanest, purest ingredients in spotless sani- 
tary kitchens. If you want real quality, 
insist on Howard’s. 

Howard’s Salad Dressing has been starred 
and listed by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley in his 
famous Pure Food Book of root Tests. Iti is 
also the Westfield standard. Its flavor is 
spicy and delightful. You will find it at good 
stores everywhere. Or send‘30 cents to us 
for a trial bottle. 

If Howard’s is not as pure and as delicious as 
you have ever used return it and get your money 


I S27 ORISSA 


THN 


back. 
J. F. HOWARD 
Haverhill Mass. = 
S scmssanenenneiniieeieeeneneimeemmmmmmnian 
HOW and WHY 


Have Easy Feet ede Ee FREE 


Avoid Broken Arches, Bad Joints, etc., by wearing 


COTTON’S CUSHION TRED SHOE 


Soft, Tough, Glovefitting, Vici, Patent Cushion, 
Nailless Innersole, Cat’s Paw Rubber Heel. 
Direct buying gives surprising quality. Fit, 
wear, comfort and satisfaction guaranteed. 


Portoeld COTTON & CO.,Westbrook, Maine 
December Good Housekeeping 


$4.50 
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The Sons of God 


peared slight and immature, against the 
window drapery. 

A rush of weeping love unmanned him. As 
poignantly as he felt his love for her he felt 
her love for him. Welded, they would move 
through life, though life divided them. He 
went to her, ‘down the room. He stood beside 
her; watching the snowfall. Her mutinous, 
cloudy head drooped. He felt the fountain of 
love gushing in her, 

They might have come to happiness, had 


| not Nugent Aldrich entered the Gibney Blair 


apartment at that moment. 

‘Torso frogged in a-fur coat, with the glitter 
of the. snow on his face, Nuggy Aldrich came 
to the Blairs on Christmas morning with his 
pockets full of holiday favors for the children. 
Hilariously, the children dived into Nuggy’s 
pockets, hauling and touseling him with no 
respect for his generations of money, that had 
accumulated million upon million. Nuggy 
had also brought his Christmas gift to Eve- 
lina. With an attempt at love’s badinage, he 


as the children had done. But Evelina, 


1! glazed with brilliancy by his coming, evinced no 


desire to “play” with her future husband. 
And Nuggy, with some timidity, offered her a 
gift that set her eyes blinking. 

It seemed to Joshua that the costly offering 
slightly yellowed her beloved face. The eyes 
that had drowned in his, in the play kitchen, 
seemed to glitter. The fountain in her seemed 
to freeze. 

His hot look sought to thaw her. 
love me!” his eyes shouted. 

Her eyes, pointed w: « splinters of ice, 
answered him, coldly, “No.” They dropped 
to Nugent Aldrich’s gift. 

Joshua experienced a feeling of revulsion. 
He wanted to get away—not just out of the 
Gibney Blair apartment, nor out of New 
York, nor out of the country, but out of every- 
where to somewhere. . . . 


“Vou 


STANDING before the manger in the little 
poste de secours, Joshua Freshett looked 
down at the letter in his hand. 
The Chr’stmas letter was from Evelina— 
still Evelina Vandoren. She wrote that, 
having heard of his departure for France 
shortly after the Christmas at the Blairs, she 
had, somehow, found it impossible to become 
“oreedy doll.”” She had not married Nugent 
Aldrich. With a dash of whimsy, she wrote 
that Nuggy was now a seaman-apprentice, 
the country having entered the war. The 
Gibney Blairs, she wrote, planned a dinner 
this Christmas for the sweethearts the soldiers 
had left behind them. With a whiff of wist- 
fulness, she wrote that she had managed, 
through his mother, to follow Joshua all. the 
way—to Neuilly, from there to the town of 
Pont-a-Mousson, from there to the vicinity 
of Verdun, covering every point and move- 
ment. She knew of his having won the 
“ Médaille Militaire,” and of his having been 
wounded twice, in the face and body, by frag- 
ments of shell. She had thought of him driving 
his ambulance of wounded over difficult moun- 
tain passes swept by the enemy’s fire. She 
had heard, in her dreams, the “camarade 
américain,” or the “thanks, friend,” of the 
“blessés”? he had carried. She had glimpsed, 
through the scraps of news, his first dread of 
the wounded he had driven, his first terror at 
hearing a shell whistle overhead, his first 
nausea at the sight of a dead body, his first 
loneliness, his first wonder at a living hell, his 
first doubt of God, his first sense of the Infinite. 
She hoped, if God meant them to meet again 
—after his work had been done, and after she 
had accomplished the small task she had set 
herself to do—that she might be found worthy 
to “plav” in his Christmas kitchen... . 
Joshua kissed her letter. High-colored, 
hopeful, confident, he looked at the rare like- 
ness of the Savior on the straw. He straight- 
ened. His soul felt the mingling of many 
waters. Love sang in him. 


Children’ s! and Infants’ wearl 


begged her to dip in his pocket for the favor, . 


“VIYELLA” 
FLANNEL 
Winter Designs for 1917 


Specially adapted for Women’ sll 


“Viyella’”’ comes in a large variety of 
patterns, comprising Plain Colors! 
Stripes! and Fancy Designs! 


“‘Viyella” can be obtained 
at all leading retail stores. 


Avoid imitations. 


0 “ Viyella’ * 


SHRINK on 


Look for the name on the selvedge 


DOES NOT SHRINK 


EFFANBEE NonBreakable 
JOINTED LIMB DOLL | 


She is a most lifelike little 

lady, fully-jointed; fluffy- 

haired; sweet- faced, with 

eyes that close. Every 7 

child loves her on sight and ~ 

aera ye. eee the giv- — 
Give her a 


Mar. LY, (fale 


Let it gladden her heart on 
Christmas morning. Tobe ~ 
sure that with allits beauty — 
it is also strongly made, look ~~ 
forthe EFFANBEE guaran- 
tee cag. Dealers everywhere 
have EFFANBEE dolls. 


Send for our interesting 
Doll. History and iilus- 
trated catalog — FREA 


FLEISCHAKER & BAUM 


45 East 17th Street, New York 
“American Dolls Are Now The 
World’s Standard.” 


NERS 


THE BEST — 


DOES 


io “ 
Pyjamas, etc 


a 


Large Broad Wide Table | — 
s ‘l'op— Removable Glass | 

Service Tray — Double | — 
Drawer—Doublej 
Handles— Large Deep} — 
Undershelves — *‘ Seien- | — 
tifieally Silent’—Rubber | — 
Tired Swivel Wheels. | — 
A high grade piece of furni- } © 
ture surpassing anything yet | 
attempted for ease of action, } — 
GENERAL Utiiity, and absolute 
noiselessness. Writs NOW 
FOR A DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLET 
AND DeaterR’s Name. 


COMBINATION PRODUCTS CO. 
958 Ins. Exg. Bldg., Chicago, lil. 
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The Sons of God 


“Un blessé!:- Urgent! Trés pressé!”? came 
the cry of a French stretcher-bearer outside 
the poste de secours. 


The surgeon picked up lint and scissors and | 


sprang to the door.. The chaplain was already 
there. And the ambulance driver was outside 
the door,. making ready his car. The cook 
ran to the-stove and prepared a basin of warm 
water. 


The ceinbtaedt” soldier that the broncardiers 


brought -in from: the field was hardly more 
than a child.1-A boy, with a bullet in each 
lung.- »The-color-of hi: face and lips showed 
that he was vitally stricken. 

Kostigan directed. that the boy be laid in 
the bunk over which was written “Pour 
Iniransportables.”” “No need to rush him 
on,” the’ surgeon said. ‘Let him go in 
peace? oe .: 

Tomby, at the door, conveyed these words 
to Freshett, ‘and the ambulance driver came 
back. © 

The brancardiers who had found the boy 
ditched in the night took up their stretcher. 
They leftithe poste, to continue their search 
for the wounded. 

In the bunk reserved for those who could 


not be carried on, the dying boy-soldier fixed 
widening eyes on the beautiful wax figure of 
the Infant: Jesus in the manger. 

Tomby lifted the manger to the foot of the 
bunk. _Kostigan brought the candle from the 
table and held it over the manger. 

The dying boy’s face became like a taper. 

Michel dropped: to his knees. Freshett 
knelt beside Michel. 

A smile flickered over the featiires of the 
boy-soldier in the bunk. He was a Belgian 
lad, with on his breast gleaming the red and 
green of the Croix de Guerre, the crimson of the 
Légion @Honneur, and the yellow of the 
Médaille Militaire. As he smiled at the taper- 
lighted manger, soft words babbled from his 
lips. He seemed to imagine himself a baby, 
lying in the glow of a fagot fire. He seemed to 
prattle to his father, and to his brothers. He 
crooned and cooed, in the guileless language 
that has no tongue. He died like a baby 
going to sleep. 

A line from the Christmas gospel fell from 
the chaplain’s lips, ‘To them gave He power 
to become the sons of God.’”’ 


Christmas came quietly in the little poste 


de secours back of the firing line in France. 


‘Togo Answers an “Ad” 


(Continued from page 36) tas 


“WANTED—Christian lady of great gen- 
erosity wish bright servant to do pleasant 
-cooking. No intelligence required. Cheer- 
fulness guaranteed. Oytside gentleman 
employed to do unpleasant works. O 
such happy home! Company permitted in 
‘ kitchen whenever necessary. Apply at 3 
* p.m..this prompt afternoon. 
- Mrs Phil Anthropy. 222 Jay street.”’ 
That reading fill me with happiness peculiar 
- td comic papers. Therefore I decide. 
3s With immediate quickness I go to bedroom 
and make brosh-broom cleanliness for derby 
hat, frock-away coat and umburella. By 1 
p.m. (afternoon) I serve lonesome lunching to 
Hori.-Mrs Bliss who set there dressed in walk- 
away costume & hat. 
“Where going, Togo?” she require, noticing 
the refinement of my nice clothes. 
i“ @ 2. 20 I wish go out see society for slight 
I report deceptively. 
~“O not can do!” she snagger. ‘‘I shall be 
_ gone this p. m. for myself. Therefore you will 
__ stay home and reply to doorbell.”’ 
_. ; “Will Hon. Door feel neglected if not replied 
» to??’ I ask it. 
' -~ “Do like I-said it” she derange. 
- She went. - 
__.-But no sooner had Hon. Door banged up 
_than I commence dislocating my obedience. 
Consequently I put on my hat & umburella. 
_ I make very respectable dress-up peculiar to 
- business man intending to do some thing decep- 


T stood. 


~ tive.’ While standing befront of bureau admir- 
‘ing my fashionable eyebrows, what I seen 


_ there? Something resembling pretty hay 
- winked at me from beneath books. Ah! It 
_ were Nogi’s golden musstache for detecting 
- purposes! I put Hon. Musstache in pocket 
~ and make walk-out from Bliss house. 

It were hour of exact 3 when I walk up to 
white home all beautiful & snobbish with “‘ 222” 
disfigured plainly over door. Nervusness 
jumped in my bones. Maybe neighborhood 
would see me approaching there and would 
_ tell Hon. Mrs Bliss how Togo was seeking to 
_ find jobbing elsewheres. Therefore I decide 
_ to extinguish my appearance. I make rapid 
haste to a secretive block and screw that 
' golden musstache to my nose. Then I make 
_my feet march like an embassy back to 
- number of 222 Jay St. 

I ring. Door ope. One enlarged niggero 
' gentleman see me with eyes of cattle. 
“What you wish ask?”’ he notate. 


“Servant question,” I commute. 

“Mrs Anthropy do not wish hire a Russian 
General,”’ he begrime while seeing my golden 
musstache. “Howev erly, come inwards. There 
are only nineteen (19) ahead of you.’ 

He walk me backwards to rear parlor where 
I could see al! nationalities standing in line to 
resemble Allies. Yet perhapsly I would be 
chosen because of my Christian appearance. 
Therefore I stand No 20 behind Greek, He- 
brew, Irish, Finn, Eskimo & mixed Africa who 
keep moving forwards to parlor and come out 
again looking wounded. In far-off I could hear 
kind & gentil tone of Mrs Anthropy. If I 
could work for such! 

Pretty soonly I approach up to Hon. Parlor 
where she was. ‘That procession was now 
boiled down to 2 Finns and 1 Irish. At that 
junction some person open door of parlor so I 
could look inside and see what angel appear- 
ance that Hon. Mrs Phil Anthropy could look 
like. I peek. My eyes stood endwise while my 
brain fell back. For there on refined chair, 
sweetishly asking references from enraged Irish 
cooker, sat Mrs. Marmaduke J. Bliss! 

Mr Editor, at firstly I stood nailed down like 
a gentleman who observes a ghost running 
away with his shirt. So ha! That deceptive 
Boss Lady had come here sneekretively to 
hire Gen. Houseworker to take my place while 
I was not looking! I wrung my soul out to 
think about it. 

While observing with all my teeth one Mrs 
Irish came outward with voice containing tacks. 
. “For 7$ weekly she expect more than 
Russia,” she snudge. 

I were turning my feet around to escape 
away when Hon. Niggero butler approach up 
to poke me in ribb and renounce, 

“You turn next!” 

So I walk into back parlor and stood 2% ft 
from where Hon. Mrs Bliss were supplecating 
one Finn lady. 

“You offer too -less money for such much 
work!” snagger Hon. Finn. “TI was raised a 
pet in last family I worked. I require II 
nights a week for go out. The rest of the time 
I must be permitted to entertain police in 
kitchen. I require phonograph, electric curling 
irons, Standard Dictionary, and private gym- 
nasium.’ 

“When my husband becomes a railroad 
president I will telephone for you,” snuggest 
Mrs Madam with vss ting eyebrows. Hon. 
Finnish do so. 
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JHEN you buy your piano, 
_ VY can you afford to pass by || 
aa old names which uphold the 
high ideals of America S first 
piano makers? | | 
One of the very éldest! pianos 
is the Hallet & Davis—a leader 
_ over 78 years—today a better in- 
_ strument than ever. Catalog: nd 
_ terms on request. ] 
HALLET & DAVIS PIA 


“ = Est 1839 
42 an Street 


Make your a4 
ownCandy @ 


with a Tay lor. 


Home aye Makers 
THERMOMETER 


At your Dealer, or$125 Postpaid with Recipe Book 


jaylor /nstrument Companies 
ROCHESTER My: 
There's a Tycos or Jaylor Thermometer for Every. Purpose 
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YOUR DAUGHTER 
IS A YOUNG MOTHER 


Exposure to a winter clothes-line, 
while warm from washing, is bad for 
both mother and babies. And babies 
make lots of extra washing. 


+ THE OVERHEAD KITCHEN DRYER 
Drys Entire Wash at Warm Kitchen Ceiling 


Same rack airs ironing. No clothes-. 
pins or basket. No heavy lugging or 
extra steps, and no.exposure. No germ- 
laden street dust, stolen clothing or 
bad-weather delays. 


15,000 NEW YORK WOMEN USE IT 


Aine Physicians, Nurses and Women’s Colleges. 


Neat, durable, rust-proof rack lowers to load. 
Very easy pulley-lift. Several thicknesses on 
each bar dry fast in warm ceiling air. Equals 
150 feet of clothes-line in space 64x32 inches. 
Simple and reliable ceiling attachment. 


SENT ON APPROVAL, PREPAID 


Write for ‘‘The Story of How I Saved One 
Day a Week.” Beautifully Illustrated. 


0. K. DRYER CO., 471 West 145th St., New York 
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How to Be Strong 
Well 


HAMUOULEEUALONTUAUYURUGOUUCEROAQUUESOUOUONGLOOUAESAGUOESAAEESNA EEUU EEN EE HiT 


ON’T accept ill-health, 
low spirits, excessive 
flesh or unnatural thinness 
as a permanent affliction. 
The most stubborn ailment, 
nine times in ten, can be 
overcome, and amy woman 
canbemade to weigh exactly 
what she should—easily, 
quickly, inexpensively— 
without drugs—all in the 
privacy of herroom. » 
That’sa broad claim. But 
Ican prove it. I have re- 
duced 40,000 of the most 
cultured women and built 
up as many more, in the 
privacy of their rooms— 
-scientifically— 


Without Drugs 


I will send you letters of 
endorsement from eminent 
physicians and tell you how 
I would treat you. 

Physicians endorse my 
work—their wives and 
daughters are my pupils. 

Don’t let writing a letter 
stand between you and good 
health, animation, correct 
weig ht and a perfect figure. 
Write me now — today — 
while this subject is upper- 
most. Tell me, in confi- 
dence, whether you suffer 
from any of the ailments 
listed here, and I will tell 
you how I can help you. 
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If you have any of 
the following de- 
rangements, run a line 
through it and send it 
to me: 
Excess Flesh in anypart of body 
Thin Bust, Chest, Neck or Arms 
Round Shoulders 
Incorrect Standing 
Incorrect Walking 
Poor Complexion 
Poor Circulation 
Lame Back 
Sleeplessness 
Lack of Reserve 
Nervousness 
Constipatior 
Dizziness 
Rheumatism 
Torpid Liver 
Malassimilation 


Susanna Cocroft 
Dept. 22 624 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 


AT 


GIVES ANY HEAT WANTED 


Waage Triple Heat Electric Iron 


Headache 


Irritability 
Indigestion 
Weakness 
Colds 


UEUMAVOUTENEOO SERA VATTPRNTTTTAOTTEAD TwvWOT CoN NMKMNUNMAnMMMKNA 


Saves Work, Time, Money, Clothes 
— * At all up to date stores or sent prepaid on 
eres receipt of price, $5.00. Guaranteed. 


WAAGE ELECTRIC CO. 
Es 12S. Jefferson St., Chicago, Ill. 150 Nassau St., New York 


r CMM x1 OC 
F Sm 6 contains an index 
; o advertisements. 
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Togo Answers an ““Ad’’ 


“You are last of all 19,” report Hon. Bliss 
lady for weary is when she look to me. “Set 
down please and do not say you cannot be 
employed by me.” 

I snuggle to chair while curling my gold 
musstache. 

“What nationality, please?” she ask it. 

“‘Swedish,”’ I manipulate. 

“Will you kindly to told me why you wish 
new job?” she otter. 

“Firstly,” I say bashly, “will you 
courteously explan why you want new 
servant?” 

“Certainly shall!” she dib. ‘‘I now got Jap 

boy name Togo. Few weeks ago he were bril- 
liant and filled with grand workmanship. 
Scrubbing, choring, cooking, brooming, wash- 
ing—all that he could do deliciously. Then, of 
suddenly, he become lakidaisycal. He thinks 
backwards. He derange everything I tell him. 
Yestday I put deceptive adv. in paper and give 
address of Aunt Jezabel house so this Togo not 
grow sensitive and quit before I fre him. That 
is why.” 
_ “Thanks somany, Mrs Madam!” I julibate. 
“‘ And now I tell you why I decide to discharge 
my employeress. Upto recent she were always 
sweetehearted like Y. M. C. A. I was faithful 
to her every whamm with all my soul & ears. 
Then occurred a suddenness. She commence 
putting naggs into her conversation. What- 
ever I done right was wrong. She hit me with 
jumps at each meeting. . Therefore I commence 
enjoying back-broken ambition.” 

“She must be very horrud,” report Hon. Mrs. 

“Two weeks of yore she were champion 
angel of all America,” I divludge. ‘But she 
got fermented.” 

“What are name of this cross-eyed vam- 
pire?”’ she ask to know. 

“Mrs Marmaduke J. Bliss,” I ollicute dis- 
tinctually. 

She sat looking oblong, as if she could not 
say. She stare under my musstache. She 
clasp handle of umburella like a dainty 
club. 

“Togo,” she say so at lastly, “take off 
that gilty thing behind which your face is 
hiding.” 

Idoso. She gaz in trances. 


An Allied Christmas 


“How could you deceev me thusly?”’ she ask 
from sorrow. 

I could not think why. 

‘Because of how you acted today I cannot 
see any way but to explode you away from my. 
home,” she corrode griefly. 

Tears begin getting up in her eyes. 
that I felt a funeral in my throat and a 
some slight weeping for myself. 


} 


“I cannot bear to set around and hear a _ 
“Vet 


servant tell me the truth,” she wep. 
how can I do without you? Our home would. 


seem unnatural withc at Togo breaking dishes! : 


in kitchen!” 

“T shall miss your voice complaining about 
cool soup!” I glubb. 

“Togo, how can you dessert me? I must go. 
home to night and find dinner nelgected like a 


nose. 

Of suddenly I become blazed by an idea. 

“Hon. Mrs Madam!” I narrate, ‘ ‘since 
you fired me you are without servant, are 
not?” 

“Entirely are!’’ she holla like a tomb. 


“You advertised to hire one, did not?” I q 


say forth. 

“Exactly did!’’ she quovver. 

“Then see how! You come for hire servant. 
I come for get job. Why you no hire me and 
be happy?” 

“You are an inventor like Edison!” she 
hoop. ‘I should never think of such a sim- 
plicity. Togo, what wages do you ask?” 


Tose. q 


orphan!” She hold hankerchiff to unhappy — 


q 


‘“““$ weekly payment and entertainment for — 


Cousin Nogi on Wedsday eves,’”’ I corrode 


with slyness peculiar to flies stealing grape- — 


juice. 

“Are you willing to go to work at oncely?”’ 

“With immediate quickness.” 

“Then folla me. I am sure we shall get 
along splandidly. It are always good plan for 
every lady to hire new servants once in 
occasionally.” 

“Such plan are also good-healthy for ser- 
vants,” I renumilate while walking like a 
strike after it are bursted. 

Hoping you are the same 

Yours truly 
HAsHIMURA TOGO. 


(Continued from page 73) 


separate pan, put a tablespoonful of lard and 
one-half teaspoonful of flour. Stir this until it 
is brown, and add some paprika according to 
taste. Add this to the soup. Let it boil a few 
minutes. Just before serving the soup stir in 
the yolk of an egg beaten with three table- 
spoonfuls of cream. If a thinner soup is de- 
sired, the chicken may be strained out and 
used for croquettes. 


French Petits Pois 


Fry two small finely shredded onions in 
about a tablespoonful of oil, with salt, pepper, 
and a sprig of tarragon. Lay the heart and best 
leaves of a head of lettuce at the bottom of a 
stewpan with a quart of very young peas. Add 
a pint of stock. Stew gently. Ifcanned peas 
are used add a little less stock, or if using the 
designated amount, pour off some and use for 
soup stock. 


Canadian Salinan Tidnish 


Scrape the salmon and wash it. Rub inatable- 
spoonful of salt; place the fish in a baking pan 
and score it across four or five times. Mix one 
cupful of fine bread crums, a dessert-spoonful 
of minced -parsley, one- -eighth teaspoonful of 
whole black pepper ground, one and one-half 
tablespoonfuls of salt, and two-thirds cupful of 
milk. Rub over the fish, and put good-sized 
lumps of butter in the gashes. Cover the bot- 
tom of the pan with milk, and put in a rather 


hot oven, basting every ten or fifteen minutes 
with the milk, which must be renewed in 
the pan often. 


Dinner 


When cooked, lift from the — 


pan onto a tin sheet, then slide carefully — 


into the dish on which it is to be served. 
Garnish with lemon and hard-boiled eggs, 
and serve with gravy in the pan. A piece 
of halibut may be cooked in the same manner. 


Stewed Belgian Hare 


Skin the hare and remove entrails. Cut the 
hare into pieces of medium size. Melt in a 
stew pan about one-half cupful of shortening, 
roll the pieces of hare in flour and brown them 
in the hot fat. Add about a quart of stock, or 
enough to cover the meat, and salt and pepper. 
Stir all together until it boils; add a bouquet 
of celery, parsley and leak, and an onion with 
cloves stuck in it. Cover the stew pan and 


wg 


leave it to stew until the hare is tender. A 
young hare will take an hour and a quarter to — 
an hour and a half, and an old one will some- — 


times need four to five hours. 


When done the 


liquid will e reduced to one-half, take out the — 


onion and herbs, taste, and if not sufficiently 
seasoned, add more salt and pepper. It should 
be highly seasoned. Thicken the gravy if 
needed. Add the liver, heart, etc., which, 


have been sliced and sautéed for two min- q 


utes in hot butter. Arrange in a serving — 


platter and garnish with crotitons of fried 


bread. 


For a Snowy 
White Bowl 


There’s one way 
to make it so. A “ 
little Sani-Flush 
sprinkled in it every few 
days keeps it snowy white, 
odorless and sanitary. 


Sani-Flush — 
also reaches and thoroughly 
cleans the hidden trap—puts an 
end to dipping and scrubbing. 


For toilet bowls only. It will * 
not injure bowl or connections. 
25 CentsaCan =: 
Sani-Flush is a sanitary ne- *"' 
cessity wherever there is a toilet. 
It is patented. Nothing else :>. 
like it. Sold by grocers, drug- 
gists, plumbers, hardware and “..’ 


Pa 


general stores. ies 


The Hygienic Products Co. 
Canton, Ohio 


Canadian Agents 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co. 
Ltd., Toronto 


The Trap that 
Sani-Flush reaches, a 


: a S 
Cleans, Keeps  ClCAD mememephmnnp TRAP 
A *y y 
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The clean-cut spear 
and deep ratchet 
notches make it 

work smoothly 
and SURELY. 


cher Rollers 


Whenever you order window shades 
be sure to order them made up on 
“Columbia Quaker Rollers.”’ 


The Columbia Mills, Inc., New York City 
Makers of Column bia Window Shades 


Blow Bubbles, 


These bub=- 
ble pipes 
never fail to 


entertain 
childrenof all 
ages. Oneend 
of each tube 
bears a cover- 
ing of soap 
that’s just right 
for ‘“‘balloon- 
ing”’ bubbles 
and the two 
holes in the 
side make won- 
drous chains 
and other com- : : s 
eager A BUBBLE PARTY, No. 1670 

ble party with ab ox or two of these pipes is sure to be lively, easily 
managed and healthful. Six blowers in a pretty box with direc- 
tions, postpaid for 20c¢ or 8 packages for 50e. With your purchase 
comes our helpful guide to cheerful Christmas shopping for all on 
anybody’s “‘list.’” On 72 pages are illustrated 1000 suggestions of 
complete gifts, nearly all of which are new ideas and many so full of 
Character as easily to be chosen as personal remembrances. 
This peerless gift book sent alone for 6c stamps. Write for it. 


The Pohlson Gift Shops, 90 Bank Bldg., Pawtucket, R. I. 
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An Allied Christmas 


Dinner 


English Salad 


Cut two heads of lettuce in halves, wash 
them well, drain and dry in a cloth, cut or 
break the leaves into small pieces; put these 
into a salad bowl. Wash one bunch of water- 
cress thoroughly, remove the stalks, add them 
to the lettuce, also a little mustard and cress 
after washing. Mix all well together. Just 
before serving pour the salad dressing over, 
and stir all well together. Cut some beets, 
previously cooked, into slices, stamp them out 
with a fancy cutter into rounds or crescents, or 
according to taste. Shell two hard-boiled 
eggs, cut them in quarters or slices, and garnish 
the salad with them and with the fancy shaped 
pieces of beet. Serve as soon as the salad is 
ready. 

To make the salad dressing press the yolks 
of three hard cooked eggs through a sieve, mix 
with one-fourth cupful cream and one-fourth 
cupful olive oil; add half teaspoonful salt, one- 
half tablespoonful sugar, one teaspoonful 
dry mustard and a few grains of cayenne. 
Mix thoroughly and add one-fourth cupful 
of vinegar gradually. 


Philadelphia Ice-Cream 


Scald two quarts of medium thick cream. 
If too thick, add one pint of milk. Melt two 
cups of sugar in it, and flavor when cool with 
two tablespoonfuls of vanilla. Freeze in the 
usual manner. To make it lighter and more 
delicate, whip the cream until you have a quart 
of froth, and add the froth after the cream is 
partly frozen. Many prefer to add the whites 
of eggs, beaten till foamy, but not stiff. Use 
two, three, or four eggs to each quart of cream. 
The proportion of sugar should vary according 
to the flavoring used. 


Scotch Short Bread 


t cupful butter 24 cupful brown sugar 
3 cupfuls flour 

Cream the butter and sugar; mix in the flour 
thoroughly and lightly. Put buttered paper in 
the bottom of pan and pour in the mixture. 
Press down until three-fourths inch_ thick. 
Crease in squares, bake in moderate oven one- 
half hour or more. 


Yule Log 
Prepare a sponge roll, using the following 
recipe: Beat three eggs until light, add one 


cupful of sugar gradually, one-half tablespoon- | 


ful milk, and one cupful of flour mixed and 


sifted with one teaspoonful baking-powder and | 


one-fourth teaspoonful salt, then one table- 
spoonful of melted butter. Line the bottom of 
a pan with paper; butter paper and sides of 
pan. Cover bottom of pan with mixture and 
spread evenly. Bake twelve minutes in a 
moderate oven. Take from oven and turn ona 
dampened towel. Quickly remove paper, and 
cut off a thin strip from sides and ends of cake. 
Spread with a good jelly or jam which has been 
beaten to a consistency to spread easily, and 
roll. After cake has been rolled, roll paper 
around cake that it may better keep in shape. 
Let the roll get cold. Prepare some ornamental 
icing, using unbeaten white of egg, a pinch of 
cream of tartar, and sufficient confectioners’ 
sugar to make a paste which will fall apart 
when cut with a knife. Color it a dark brown 
with melted chocolate; beat well. Put the 
icing into a pastry bag with a rose pipeat- 
tached to it. Ice the roll all over with this 
in straight rows; imitate here and there 
a knot in the wood. Let the log dry a little, 
then decorate it with almond paste, to rep- 
resent mistletoe. Keep a small piece of 
the almond-paste white; color the remainder 
green with vegetable coloring. With the 
latter make a long stem to go right along 
the cake. Shape some leaves to represent 
mistletoe as much as possible; with the white 
almond icing make some small rounds the 
shape of peas to represent the berries. Arrange 
these on the log, and it is then ready. 


In using advertisements see page II 
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—the germ-breeding, fly-attracting, ‘dis- 
ease-spreading, unsightly, unclean, dan- 
gerous garbage can or 


—the original gas-fired incinerator ? 


The Incinerite is an investment in clean- 
liness, sanitation, and health safeguarding. 
It makes possible the immediate disposal 
of garbage, refuse, and waste collections 


of all kinds. 


Destroys by incineration, burning arti- 


ficial, natural, or gasolene gas. Simply 
and economically operated. The most 
practical, cleanest, most satisfactory 


solution of the garbage menace. Once a 
day, light the gas a moment and burn the 
accumulation. Result—a little sterile ash 
and a sterilized incinerator. 


Prices range from $65 for the small size 
for average homes, to $185 for largest 
model for public institutions, etc. A price 
and type for every purpose. 


Our free booklet, “The Invis- 
ible Garbage Man,” tells you 
about and shows you the 
various models. Installed in 
thousands of homes, apart- 
ments, hospitals, institutions. 
Write for your copy. 


E. C. STEARNS & CO. 
121 Oneida St., Syracuse, N.Y. 
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LET THE 


“HHOLYOKE’”’ 


Heip Reduce the 
**High Cost of Living’’ 


» Install a Kerosene Water 

Heater and begin at once to 

4 save on your fuel bill. Kero- 

sene, the ideal fuel — low 

> priced—safe—easy to 

| handle and everywhere 
available. 

Why not have the 
hot water conveniences 
of the city in the country and subur- 
ban districts and yet have them at 
a less expense? 

aor Learn more about this Wonderful 
Heater which is serving thousands daily. 
NOTE—This heater may be connected to the regular range boiler 
without interfering with the range connections—it not being necessary 
to install a special storage tank. 
Ask your plumber—Progressive Plumbers install 
and recommend tt—or write us for literature. 


HOLYOKE HEATER COMPANY 


TUT PEP TEED EEE eee 


Holyoke, Massachusetts 
RGD 
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_ Clean Your 
_ Aluminum .. 
_ and 
= Other : 
_ Kitchen | 
Ware 

wh a, 

Aluminum Polish | 
- Aluminum Polish | 
2 It dries on the ware, : 
2 and grips the burnt coat- 5 
2 ing, removing it with E 
2 the least labor. Polishes : 
2 without scratching. ' : 
_ Marvel Silver Polish | 
2 Easily removes the soiled dark- = 
3 - ened coating on = 
E silver without = 
E the customary : 
2 rubbing — does : 
E not scratch the : 
2 silver—leaves a : 
3 , 4 finish of soft, vel- = 
2 > <> BK ovety luster. = 
2 If your dealer doesn’t handle Marvel : 
5 Polishes, send 25 cents to cover post- = 
. age and we'll ship you an 8-ounce S 
Z sample package of each. = 
2 MARVEL PRODUCTS COMPANY : 
q 105 West Monroe St., Chicago 2 
EMMETT min 


A Xmas 
_ Gift for 
Both Baby 
and Mother 


This new nursery economy will save 
many needless purchases. Baby uses it 
for months—to the end of crib days. It 
is a place for him to play and sleep in 
safety. | ! 

Swivel, caster or fixed wheels. 

White enameled side piece. 

Screened sides for air and lightness. 


Wire springs and Floss Mattress. 
Raised or lowered as desired. 


FOLDS INSTANTLY TO CARRY ANYWHERE 


Many exclusive features. Do not accept a 
substitute. Write for descriptive folder and 
ro days’ trial» offer. Please send dealer’s 
name. 

Dealers write for discounts 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO., 3 Ambrose St., Rochester, N. Y. 
For Canada—LEA=TRIMBLE MFG. CO., Toronto 


SEVEN-CENT MEALS/| 


$1.50 per week per person; 42 meals with recipes and 
directions for preparing each, 10c. 100 pp. hand 
book of home-study courses FREE. 


Am. School Home Economics, 507 W. 69th Street, Chicago 


COPLEY CRAFT CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Hand-colored, on hand-made, deckle-edged stock, sent 
on approval. Both words and design appeal to those 
desiring distinctive cards. Special rates to Gift-Shops 
or those wishing to act as agents among their friends. 
Jessie H. McNicol, 20 Huntington Avenue, Boston. 
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Here is a waist to tempt Santa, 
of white or flesh colored Georg- 
ette crépe with good imitation 
filet lace in revers and cuffs; $5.75 


Gifts as the ae oung Girl 
Sees Them 


The first cold nip 


of Christmas morn- 


ing is sure to make 
a sweater welcome, 
and this one at the 
right, of warm 
worsted, priced at 
$10.75, is espe- 
cially to be appre- 
ciated; purple, or 
rose, Copenhagen 
or turquoise blue 


This sweater of 
brushed wool— 
bright colored, and 
cut with a V neck 
—in rose, Copen- 
hagen blue, reseda 
green, white; $5.95 


A manicure set— 
nail polish, whit- 
ing, paste, orange 
sticks, nail file, em- 
ery board, and all 
—are in this little 
box below for $1 


SERED LLORES ELDER EAE RL A 


fasy )\ Work 
ihat | \ Pays 


Just 
a little 
time and 
alittle effort 
will obliterate 


stains, marks 
and scratches from 
furniture and restore 
new appearance. Wring 
out a cloth in cold water; 
add a few drops of3-in-One 
oil and wipe, going over but 
a small space at atime. Dry 
and polish with a woolen cloth 
or a cheese cloth---being careful 
to rub with the grain of the wood— * 
and back comes the new, store look, 
just like magic! 


3-in-One Oil 
is great---try it! Sold by hardware, drug, 
house furnishing and general stores--1 oz. bot- 
tle 15c; 3 oz. 25c; 8 oz. (Y2 pt.)50c. Also in 
Handy Oil Cans,3 oz. 25c. If your dealer 
does not have these cans, we will send you 
ong by parcel post, full of good 3-in-One for 


FREE---Wite for a generous free sample 
and the 3-in-One Dictionary. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
165 CZF. Broadway, N. Y 


Statement of the ownership, management, etc., required 
by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, of Good 
Housekeeping published monthly at New York, N. Y., 
for October 1, 1917, State of New York, County of 
New York, ss: Before me, a Notary Public, in and 
for the State and county aforesaid, personally appeared 
C. Henry Hathaway, who, having been duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is the 
Business Manager of Good Housekeeping and that 
the following is, to the best of his Knowledge and 
belief, a true statement of the ownership, management, 
etc., of the aforesaid publication for the date shown 
in the above caption, required by the Act of August 
24, 1912, embodied in section 443, Postal Laws and 
Regulations, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses 
of the publisher, editor, managing editor, and business 
manager are: Publisher, International Magazine Com- 

any, 119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y.; Editor, 
. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y.; 
Managing Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th St., 
New York, N. Y.; Business Manager, C. Henry 
Hathaway, 119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y. 2. 
That the owners are: International Magazine Company, 
119 West 40th St., New York, N. Y. ‘Stockholders: 
W. R. Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y.; 
M. V. Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, New York, N. Y. 
3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other 
security holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more 
of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities 
are: Columbia Trust Company, 60 Broadway, New 
York, N. Y.; M. V. Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, New 
York, N. Y.;.W. R. Hearst, 137 Riverside Drive, New 
York, N. Y.; Arthur Brisbane, 238 William St., New 
York, N. Y.; Lina Strauss, 27 West 72nd St., New 
York, ‘N. Y.; George J. Gould, 165 Broadway, New 
York, N. Y.;.E. H. Gary, 856 Fifth Ave., New York, 
N. -Y.; Samuel Untermyer, 37 Wall St., New York, 
N. Y.; George W. Perkins, 71 Broadway, New York, 
N. ¥.: James Speyer, 1038 Fifth Ave., New York, 
N. Y.; Phelps Publishing Company, Springfield, Mass. 
4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving the 
names of the owners, stockholders, and security 
holders, if any, contain not only the list of stockholders 
and security holders as they appear upon the books of 
the reer. Fp! but also, in cases where the stockholder 
or security holder appears upon the books of the 
company as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, 
the name of the person or corporation for whom such 
trustee is acting, is given: also that the said two 
paragraphs contain statements embracing afflant’s 
full knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and 
conditions under which stockholders and _ security 
holders who do not appear upon the books of the com- 
pany as trustees, hold stock and securities in a capacity 
other than that of a bona fide owner; and this afflant 
has no reason to believe that any other person, associa- 
tion, or corporation has any interest direct or indirect 
in the said stock, bonds or other securities than as so 
stated by him. (Signed) C. Henry Hathaway, 
Business Manager. Sworn to and subscribed_before 
me this 28th day of September, 1917. S. B. Flaum, 
Notary Public, New York County. (My commission 
expires March 30th, 1918.) (Seal.) 
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LESS THAN ONE DOLLAR GIFTS 


75¢ 


Darby and Joan are we, 
Just as sharp as we can be, 
For inside, we can hide 
Many needles easily. 


Hungry Hans will eat a cent 
Every time he can, 

For he is a little bank 
For a little man. 


Deep in his heart 
If you take him apart, 
Uncle Sam tall and true 
Has a pencil for you. 


DPve a resonant voice 
As clear as a bell, 
If you shake me gently 

I serve you well. 


f am Miss Daisy Darner 
With a willingness to work, 
Which indeed is worth your 
notice, 
If from mending time you 
shirk. 


75¢ 


Pins and needles and thimble, too, 
The old crone carries for me and you, 
A bag of buttons she carries beside, 
And a spool of thread her petticoats hide. 


50c 6oc 


T will quickly clean your pipe, 
_ Poke and jam and twist 
and wipe 


Ears alert, he’s a flirt, 
Yet 1s a useful thing, 
Night and day, without 


0 that you can smoke with delay, 
glee A pretty game of tenpins He holds a piece of 
And will very thankful be. Of orange painted wood— string. 


A yellow ball to roll at them 
When in a row they’re stood. 


Sister Susie sewing shirts for soldiers 
Wants her thimble ever at her knee, 
So I carry it all nicely for her 

Underneath the petticoats of me. 


When you're not a’knitting 
Uncle Samuel guards 

The points upon your needles 
From poking holes by yards. 


Shipping charges on articles on this page are free 


SMELLS 
GOOD 


In using advertisements see page II 


ENGLISHi: LACE 


Made by the Cottagers of Buckinghamshire 
Our Laces were awarded the Gold Medal at the 
Festival of Empire and Imperial Exhibition, 


LONDON, ENGLAND. 
DAINTY none i 
ustrate 
HANDKIE. Price List, 
Post Free. 


Yard Laces 
and Inser- 
tions from 


Every sale, how- 
ever small, is a 
support to the in= 
dustry. 


Collars, Fronts, Ja- 
bots, Yokes, Fichu, 
Berthes, Handker- gf 
chiefs,Stocks,Cami- % 
soles, Chemise Sets, 
Tea Cloths, Table 
Centres, D’Oylies, 
Mats, Medallions, § 
Quaker and Peter “® 
Pan Sets, etc., from 
$1 -00, $1.50, 
$2.00 each 


upwards, 


C v: Oneg 

No. 112. Price .35 per yard. 

Mrs. ARMSTRONGS, Lace Makers 
(Olney, Bucks, England) 
Palace Arcade, Buffalo, N. Y. 


JAPANESE WATER LILY INCENSE 


a delightful deodorizer for the home: tnvaluable in the gick 
room and indispensable in the toilet. ABSOLUTELY THE 
FINEST DEODORIZING INCENSE on the market. When once 
used it becomes a household necessity. 10¢, 25c, 50¢ box: s, 
sold by many drug, department and oriental stores. If not 
for sale in your city, sent by mail on receipt of price by the 


MIYAMOTO INOENSE 00., Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 
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Y SAFETY FIRST 
CH 1SCaSfOF 3abY” 


What could be more thoughtful, what more sensible and more 
surely to be appreciated than one of these splendid 


* SAFETY FIRST 
High Chairs 


with sanitary ‘Snowflake’ food tray. It’s not an ordinary 
high chair—it is more. 
The wide flare of the legs makes accidental tipping impossible. 
Note the special ‘‘safety-first’’ strap beneath the food tray. 
No chance for baby to slide out, as in the ordinary high chair. 
D ANGER - The disagreeable, unsanitary features of the 
* ordinary wood-top food tray with cracks and 
crevices absorbing moisture, breeding decay and spreading 
disease germs, are overcome in the sanitary ‘*Snowflake’’ tray. 
1t’s @ one-piece crackless and cornerless plate of sheet steel, 
with an indestructible Snowflake porcelain Anish—easy to 
clean, decay-proof and absolutely sanitary. 
For baby’s safety insist on a ‘‘Safety First”. Write for de- 
scriptive folder showing five styles in all popular finishes. 
RET AILERS « The ‘Safety First’? High Chair is prov-_- 
* ing a big selling specialty with progres- 
sive merchants everywhere. One of the best high chairs 
money can buy. Be prepared to cash in on a rapidly grow- 
ing demand, 


Write for “Safety First’? proposition now. 


Children’s Department 
NORTHWESTERN MANUFACTURING CO. 
Fort Atkinson, Wis. 


Extensive Manufacturers of Dining, Bed Room and Chil- 
dren’s Furniture. 


SANITARY 
FOOD TRAY 


WIDE 
FLARING 


Genuine 
’ Farloe Red Cedar Chests now 
Sizes sold direct to you at factory prices on 30 days free trial 
Needed in every Dome. Protects finest garments,furs, 
feathers, blankets, etc. Moth-proof, damp-proof, 
Gust-proof, vermin-proof. Quickly pays for itself. 
40 Years Experience As Cabinet Experts 
Enormous factory output makes bargain prices pose 
sible. Many beauti ful designs in all sizes. New designs 


now ready. Last for generations. Finest gift for all occasions. 
Get our money saving prices — Write for Catalog NOW, 


Farley & Loetscher Mfg. Co. Dept. E-12,Dubuque, Ia. 


» See Cards 


Direct from the Manufacturer 


At a Saving of 50 to 100% 


20 Beautiful Christmas Cards, designed by artists cele- 
brated for their exquisite taste, engraved and embossed 
in colors; and enclosed in individual envelopes for $1.00. 
Eb arate if bought in a retail store would cost up to 
c each. 

Enclose $1.00 bill in envelope and mail today. Cards 
will be sent prepaid, securely packed. Money returned 
if not satisfied. 

Dealers:—Ask about our Counter Display Assortment. 
Canvassing Agents wanted. Big profit. Special offer. 


William G. Johnston Co., Mfrs. 
1130 Ridge Ave., N. S. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


ATERNIT 


Send For Free Style Book 
__,,; am Save Money on Apparel for Expectant Mothers 
Write: Grace Minor, 18 Temple Court, N.Y 


134 


December Good Housekeeping 


\ : 


FOR THE CHRISTMAS STOCKING 


ee 


ee 


If you are a little boy you. can go far and furious with-an engine, a 
tender, twelve pieces of railroad track, and three cars; $2.50, complete 
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A little girl’s heart 
reaches out to a dolly she 
can mother, and here is 
a baby doll of composi- 
tion, with real flaxen 
hair and nicely made 
white clothes. She is 
12 in., and will open and 
shut her eyes; $3.50 


On receipt of check or 
money-order we will buy 
for you, without extra) 
charge, anything shown 
on this page. On these 
articles shipping charges 
are free except on Teddy 
Bear. Good Housekeep= 
ing Shopping Service 
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\ The sailor and y 
‘ soldier dolls,com-. = 
1 position face, and ; 

\ dressed in red, \ 


white, and blue 
felt, 12 in. high, 
are $1.50 each 
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The jointed doll, with real 
hair, composition arms and 
legs, and eyes that move, 
is 14 in.; $3.50. Miss Rab- 
bit Doll has a pillow under 
her petticoats; $2.50. 


The Teddy Bear is of 
brown or white plush with 
a stuffed body, and besides 
being a. toy, he sits up 
solid, or stands on his feet 
for a door-stop; 14 in., $2 
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Baby’s fork and 
spoon of sterling 
silver in a satin- 
lined case; $3 
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If you -are sending a gift to a 
friend who likes to read in bed 
nothing could be more appro- 
priate than the 


RALITE cSr. 
Clamps to Wood or $6.00 


Metal Bed. Price 

The Dim-a-lite attachment on new 
models adds to the supreme popularity 
of Emeralite Bed Lamps because the 
light can be turned down. Can be 
attached to any round, square, vertical 
or horizontal bed post. Their hand- 
some appearance, workmanship and 
the way they focus the light with 
the original green glass shade make 
Emeralite the preferred bed lamp 
everywhere. 


Booklet showing 30 other styles 
for home and office on request. 


H. G. McFADDIN & CO. 


34 Warren Street New York 


Convertible Roadster 


There’s nothing a real boy likes better than 
a real coaster wagon. 


His coaster is his side partner almost every- 
where he goes—in almost everything he does. 
His play centers around it. His work is often 


made more pleasant because of it. ° 
The Auto-Wheel Convertible Roadster is the 


very latest thing in wagons. Every boy whosees 
the Auto-Wheel wants one because of its two-in- 
one construction. 


It’s both a roadster and acoaster. To change 
from one to the other means simply pulling up the 
sides or turning them back. 


Get your boy an Auto-Wheel Convertible. 
Made with ball-bearing wheels, dust-proof hub 
caps, steel axles— just like the famous Auto- 
Wheel Coaster. Don’t take a substitute. 
BOYS! Get a Felt Pennant: Free. Send us 

7 * names of three Coaster Wagon dealers 
and we'll mail you the pennant. Dad or 


Ask 
Mother to get you an Auto-Wheel Convertible for 
Christmas. 


BUFFALO SLED CO. 
#151 Schenck St. N. Tonawanda, N. . £ 
In Canada: 


Preston, 
Ont. 


Children’s Books in 
War Time 


By Montrose J. Moses 


Net many years ago very young children 
~“ used to be taught the word “horsie”’ 
as they were taught “cat” and “dog.” 
But today, so sophisticated have they become 
that “‘automobile”’ rolls on their lisping tongues 
as unconcernedly as though it were a word of 
one syllable. With such changes have come 


just as startling changes in juvenile literature. | 


Books for children» have opened. their covers | 


to receive the impressions of passing events. 
Progress in the world has brought the special- 
ized book into the nursery for the girl and boy 
specialist. Youngsters, scarcely out: of their 
pinafores, discuss learnedly the intricacies of 
aeroplanes, wireless, and submarines. In fact, 
there are no pinafores nowadays—no inter- 
mediate stage between swaddling clothes and 
trousers. Johnny wears an eight-year-old 
size before he is six; and he is interested ina 
twelve-year-old’s book before he can read. 
No: wonder children’s literature has been 
affected by such a transformation. I some- 
times think that in the evolution of things 
there will: be an obliteration altogether of the 


| species, juvenile literature —and in its stead 


will come a type of book grouped under the 
heading of “Simplified Grown-up Literature.” 


Various Phases of War in the New Books 


ig there be any parents who have prejudice 

against the subject of the present war entering 
the lives of their children, they had best watch 
carefully the new books for the holiday season. 
The war has entered the nursery, and you can 
hardly keep it out. It has become part of the 
interest of childhood. Luckily, without recog- 
nizing the frightfulness of the causes and 
effects, boys and girls are transmuting all 
the battle excitement into romance, and are 


playing “war” as they used to play “house- 


-sery this year? 


keeping”? in the domestic days, before the era 
of Boy Scouts and Camp Fire Girls. 

I have looked into three non-technical books 
for adults on the deeds of the Allied airmen, on 
phases of ships and shipbuilding, and on sub- 
marines, and there is not a boy of my acquaint- 
ance who would not rather spend an hour 
over such pages than over some consciously 
manufactured picture book, cut down to his 
supposed understanding. The difference 
between the ‘“Plattsburg Manual” and the 
“Junior Plattsburg Manual,” by the same 
authors, is one of degree, not of kind. Is it to 
be wondered at, therefore, that there should 
be a high-chair of military tactics in the nur- 
The European cataclysm 
has changed the whole face of things. Strange 
if it should skid around the nursery door and 
leave conditions there untouched. 

Why, the very meaning of the titles of some 


There is a story of the Life of a Child in 
Belgium “before the war.” It will take genera- 
tions to obliterate the latter phrase. Fairy 
Tales will begin, “Before the war,” as often 
as “In the long ago.”’ The phrase is the easiest 
way of covering a multitude of explanations 
in the juvenile world. 

But the war is a fact to young and old alike. 
There are soldiers in the home these days, 
and on the streets; boys surround recruiting 
officers for the signal corps, and discuss learn- 
edly of wigwagging; they recognize every 
flutter of the signal flag. Girls in the school 
are each one a prospective Florence Nightin- 
gale, working for the Red Cross, and putting 


| service into knitting as devoutly as the 


Puritan maiden sewed the fear of God into 
her sampler. In the nursery Marshal Joffre 
is as romantic as King Arthur; Herbert C. 
Hoover’s chivalry toward Belgium as wonder- 
ful as any deed in legend; Goethals as the con- 
queror of the eighth wonder of the world. 
It is the biography of such men that the boy 


today heralds. This is the moment of supreme |! 


sacrifice, of constantly recurring bravery on a 


CELL 


|B 


of the children’s books is a sign of the times. | 


©) is instantly attached to any radiator. Evap- 
a@ orafes a gallon of water _in 12 hours on hot 
coils: 14 and 18 inch sizes. Gold bronze or aluminum 


Metal : 


Hot Water Bottle 


The Enduring Gift 


If you want to give gifts of long life 
and real worth give CELLO in the 
handsome holly box. 


It will bring warmth, comfort, relief 
and good cheer for many years. Re- 
liable in every emergency—depend- 
able in every-day use. | 


It has a patented Expansion Spring 


—that alone adds years to its life. 


Perfectly controlling the expansion 
and contraction of the metal—under 
every extreme of heat and cold. 


Only in the CELLO can you get this 
patented Spring. And without it you 
do not get such durability. 


A. S. CAMPBELL COMPANY 
282 Commercial St. BOSTON MASS. 


No. 150 (nickeled 
steel, guaranteed) 
3-bint size—$2.00. 
No. 250 (nickeled 
brass, guaranteed 
5 years)—$3.00. 
(This is the finest 
metal hot water bot- 
ile made both in 
matérials and 
workman - 

ship.) 


Ask your local 
dealer to. show 
you the CELLO 
Line. If your 
Dealer can’t 
supply you—or- 
der direct from 
us. 


aby Should Breathe 
Moistened Air 


The membrane in baby’s nose and throat is very 
tender. Harsh, dry air irritates it. Help baby 
breathe mct:e comfortably. Moisten the air in your 
home. You, too, will enjoy the benefits. Also 
preserves furniture, piano and woodwork. The 


BUDDINGTON 
* HUMIDIFIER 


Moistens Dry Air 


tomatic.’?’ 


REID - GEISLER 


In using advertisements see page II 


The round Cresca mark distinguishes 
certain tasty savorsome things for those 
trained to an appreciation of quality. 
_It proclaims a daintiness 
and perfection of flavor 
‘of the highest at- | 
tainment. : 

Epicurean fancy can | 
conceive of no choicer 

materials — Almonds 
and Raisins from 
Spain, Glacé Fruits 
from France, Filberts 
irom Italy, Currants 
from Greece. It repre- 


sents the utmost in 
Fruit Cake making. 


An enticing and whole- 
some confection made 
» from pure granulated 
) sugar—encrusted with. 
nuts and glacé fruits. 
While Oriental in for- 
mula, the Cresca 
me of prepara- 
tion reveals in this 
toothsome favorite a 
new charm and ap- 
peal. 


Big, solid, luscious 
fruit pitted and stuffed 
. with a prune of an- 
other type to give 
it a sugary piquancy. 
Blending the two pro- 
duces a precious flavor 
that fairly floods the 
palate with goodness. 


‘At quality grocers 
e exclusively — or direct 

from us. For a two cent stamp 
and. the name of the best grocer 
in your town, we will send you our 
epicure’s booklet with rare recipes, 


! CRESCA COMPANY : 
355 Greenwich Street, New York | 


: 


Help to Save 
Nation’s Food Supply 


In this time of high cost of living, every- 
body should use all possible means to prevent 
waste and to help save food. No one means 
can be more effective than a vigorous campaign 
to exterminate rats which destroy over two 
hundred million dollars worth of foodstuffs 
annually. Keep garbage in rat-proof cans, stop 
up their holes, and above all exterminate ‘them 
with Stearns’ Paste, which can be bought for a 
few cents at any store. A two ounce box will 
usually rid a house or barn of every rat. It 
coe mice, cockroaches and waterbugs 
as well. 


100 per cent of the grain is in 


Valley a old-fashioned, Buhr- 
=? stone ground 


* Whole Wheat Flour 


and other whole grain foods. Send $1.00 for trial 


order 0 

2lbs. whole wheat flour 2|bs. oatmeal 

2lbs. Nat, Brownrice 3lbs. corn meal \for $ 1 
Recipe booklet 


Delivered free within 300 miles. 
sent with order. 


GREAT VALLEY MILLS 
Paoli, Pa. 
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Children’s Books 


gigantic scale, of scientific experiment. Writers 
» for children are moved by the imminent event; 
their heroines witness Zeppelin raids; their 
boys go with Funston to the Border, or cross 
with Pershing into France. 

Now, I do not wish to give the impression 
that all juvenile literature this year is in khaki. 
That is far from being true. But the presence 
of this war in the nursery has done an estimable 
thing for juvenile books; it seems to have 
driven out a large percentage of the mediocre; 
it has made the child world treasure more 
knowingly the rich things which are by right 
the possession of all young people. Khaki 
literature has taken the place of the mediocre 


| democratic stuff. I find an excellent array of 


reprints, temptingly illustrated by Boutet 
de Monvel, Willy Pogany, Heath Robinson, 
and N. C. Wyeth; publishers are turning to 
the permanent things in a time when nothing 
seems to be permanent. So, parents who are 
shopping in the bookstores for the holidays 
should remember, when they come to the 
children’s counter, that if the new generation 
is to be richly endowed, the best influences 
should be early given. Among these influences 
are the best books. By the side of their 
“khaki” stories and their practical encyclo- 
pedias, children want their books of dreams 
and golden deeds; by the side of Joffre, Jeanne 
d’Arc and the chant of Roland. Instead of 
invading the nursery the war. is entering 
by right of healthy conquest, and with good 
effect. 


Mr. Moses, who is an authority on literature | 


for children, has prepared a list of the best books 
that have been offered for this year’s Christmas 
giving. We will send a copy of this list for a 
three-cent stamp. 


A Little Parable 


By Irene Avery Judson 


A MOTHER had a little Daughter whom 

she cherished. Lovingly she guided the 
baby fancies — ever-changing, rosy-hued — 
through the wondrous, sunny labyrinth of 
childhood into the free, open, laughter-ring- 
ing paths of girlhood. And as the Mother 
evidenced in all things a genuine and sympa- 
thetic interest, so very naturally was she privi- 
leged to share all her daughter’s dreams and 
confidences. 

At last the Maiden stood as on the crest of 
youth, buoyant, impulsive, wondering, looking 
out upon the Land of Budding Womanhood. 
Scarcely had strange questions formed them- 
selves upon her lips than her Mother was be- 
side her, reading them aright. 

It was indeed a vision glorious that she 
helped the Girl to see: beautiful in its purity, 
sacred in its promise, lighted by the warm 
heart-glow of a mother’s love. And through 
the days that followed the radiance from it 
lingered. 

And then there came a Greedy One who saw 
the Girl’s rare beauty and eagerly determined 
to take it for his own. His cruel eyes gleamed 
brightly as he threw around her those sly, 
alluring influences that the Girl could little 
fathom. But she who had all her life confided 
in her Mother now innocently laid before the 
older mind evidences which betrayed the man’s 
real motive. In a twinkling all his evil plans 
were thwarted! ‘The Mother was her daugh- 
ter’s confidante! 

But one fair girl there was, alas! to whom the 


| Greedy One then turned, and filled her life 


with vileness and blurred her soul with stain; 
for that girl knew not the ready sympathy of an 
understanding mother, and through the ten- 
der years that mean so much had carried all her 
little secrets to willing hearts, ill-fitted to 
advise. 

Woe be unto any mother who deems it not 
the highest privilege to be her daughter’s 
confidante! 
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A free running salt, that 
contains no powder and 
no dust. Crystal cubes 
of uniform size. 
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TTA TUTTE call 


Comesinan air- 
tight package, 
dust proof, 
damp proof, 
with handy alu- 
minum spout. 


Ask for it by 


name— Mor- 
‘ ton’s. 93 


PATTON. fl 


If your grocer 
hasn’t it, and 
doesn’t get it 
for you prompt- 
ly, notify us. 


MORTON 
SALT CO. 


Chicago, Illinois 


FREE RUNNING 


SALT 
IT POURS 
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Then you’ll know why 
the ashman’s hardest 
knocks can’t dent or 
batter Witt’s Can and 
Pail, why they outlast 
several of the ordinary 
lain steel kind. Witt’s Can and Pailare made of 
Re eavy galvanized steel with deep corrugations 29 times 
stronger than plain steel. Special 
tight-fitting lid makes Witt’s fire-, 
dog-, and odor-proof. Four sizes of 
can; three sizes of pail. Buy Witt’s 
and save money. Write for booklet 
and name of Witt dealer in town. 
THE WITT CORNICE Co. 
Dept. C-5 Cincinnati, 0. 
Look for the Yellow Latel 
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The Gifts 


of Winter 


(Continued from page 22) 


countryside the small “story’n’half” houses 
so carefully banked with leaves and hemlock 
boughs; the hanging festoons of seed-corn 
under the eaves; the little schoolhouses sun- 
ning themselves by the road, each with a great 
pile of cordwood outside? Hereabouts we 
- are at the edge of the wilderness, at the edge 
__ of the eighteenth century, too; old women still 
weave their rugs and piece their quilts and 
make their soap and sometimes their candles, 
and I suppose these small institutions of 
learning are heated in much the same way as 
when little Colonial children sat and struggled 
with their New England Primer, and read in 
the queer old formal type, ‘‘In Adam’s fall, we 
sinned all.’’ Of course this is pictorial. Well, 
it is emotional, too, for it symbolizes warmth 
and security and a close-drawn family life; 
and often, as you drive by, in the yellow shine 
of a lamp, you catch a fleeting glimpse of a 
golden-brown Rembrandt group that seems to 
embody the motherhood of the whole world. 
Then the snow comes, a miracle wrought 
_ anew every year, and I know that when I do 
- not feel a queer little thrill for that, and for 
_ the first chiming of the Christmas bells, I shaii 
_ have indeed grown old. The snow falls thickly 
and in such masses that soon you are conscious 
of nothing but a wide, stretching sweep of 
white meeting an azure horizon. The outlines 
of the foothills lie subdued under their mantle, 
_ but the contour of the whole landscape is 
infinitely lovelier than ever before. Suddenly 
_ it grows very cold, and the air tightens. Up 
in the sky the patterns seem more sharply 
drawn, and every star is a sparkling lance. 
_ Our winter playtime, nearly six months long, 
has begun; our winter playground, the snow- 
belt that lies between the Green Mountains 
and the White Mountains and reaches north- 
ward to the Canadian border, is ready. 


The Joy of the “Hike” 


SOMETIMES, just before the snow closes in, 
a sharp freeze gives a few glorious days of 
skating, but ordinarily our climate is not 
- open enough, and snow-shoeing, that delightful 
webbed-walking, is the first of our winter 
sports, for good skiing conditions demand a 
settled crust with a light fall of three or four 
inches of snow, and that, naturally, comes 
later. But is there any pleasanter pastime 
than walking through pine-woods on snow- 
shoes? Impassioned skiers will not listen to 
my arguments, but, in spite of the fact that 
_snow-shoeing will never equal the exhilaration 
of skiing, never get you anywhere so quickly, 
there is a tranquil charm to this method because 


itso easily becomes second nature that observa- | 


tion and study of your surroundings are pos- 
sible. In skiing, to use an athletic comparison, 
you always have to keep your eye on the ball. 
Snow-shoeing, you can look into the cathedral 
arches of the wood, trace the design of the 
fringed pines against the sky, count all the 
‘snow colors that you see—a fascinating game. 
‘On snow-shoes you have leisure to observe 
them. 

_ Skiing, good skiing, naturally begins in the 
‘middle of December and lasts until the middle 
‘of March. It has the vivid joy of the skating 
“motion, and besides, the added attraction of 
a third dimension, for you can go up or down. 
Iknow some enthusiastic skiers, otherwise out- 
-wardly unexcitable, who grow lyric when they 
of their favorite sport. It really is 
‘something like flying, and the reason at times 
that you do not get on very fast is because, 
when you have climbed an enticing hill, you 
‘simply must slide down it, and then, of course, 
you have to climb it all over again. It is the 
most natural thing in the world; as destined 
and spontaneous as the dog that runs round and 
round in a circle barking, or a kitten that chases 
‘its tail. There is a certain splendor in dashing 
down a high hill-pasture across a field ridged 
with windrows; it is not unlike surf-riding. 
Skiing has variety as well as thrill; and, above 


all, it cultivates a necessary adaptability, for 
conditions are constantly shifting; sunshine, 
temperature, wind, all affect the surface of 
the snow, and you must be ready for these 
changes. 

There are the physical and moral advantages 
of skiing as well as the mental. I suppose 
they have been often enough discussed; and 
yet it seems to me worth while to quote the 
opinions of a doctor who has had the health 
of nearly fifteen hundred students as his 
responsibility for years; a man, too, who knows 
and loves the outdoor world for its own sake. 
To begin with, ever since the increase in winter 
sports, fewer men have come to his office to 
get medical excuses; not only has their physical 
health improved, for after long “hikes” over 
the hills in this wonderful air, a student can 
eat anything and sleep anywhere; but there is, 
also, no time for idle-mindedness. A man 
lolling in a room, smoking over a radiator, can 
always think himself into a headache, but the 
reality of winter sports leaves him little oppor- 
tunity for such imagination. Moreover, a 
closer kinship and understanding ‘is con- 
stantly developing among the students. See- 
ing a fellow cold and with wet feet in camp 


‘reveals his true personality; certainly a man 


shows then whether he is a “real guy” or 
not. And another thing, a man is constantly 
learning how to take care of himself in difficult, 
unexpected situations, and it all practically 
means character if he “‘sticks.”’ 

Tobogganing—in its rapid downhill rush it 
is. very much like skiing—has always seemed 
to me almost as glorious as hitching your 
chariot to a star, though, naturally, the direc- 
tion is reversed. The course is so swift, it is 
so necessary that you “‘sit tight” and stay still, 
that I confess I am constantly amused at the 
flamboyant illustrations that depict a happy, 
carefree group of tobogganing people holding 
on with one hand and gesticulating with the 
other. In real life it simply can’t be done. 

Did you ever realize how completely winter 
unlocks again the closed doors of childhood? 
I think you would if you could see, as I have 
seen, a file of grown women, not over-decorous, 
sliding down an enchanted place we call the 
‘““New Road,” all winding curves and white 
smoothness and arching evergreens overhead. 
And what do you think they were sliding on? 
Why, their little daughters’ Flexible Flyers! 
Imagine just a little more with me. This time 
it is three wise professors off on a “ski-hike” 
for Happy Hill, and you must picture them 
finding a raccoon—escaped somehow from his 
winter solitude—up a tree eating shriveled 
apples. Such temptations, of course, were 
never meant to be resisted. One man climbed 
the tree, while the other two caught the coon 
as it fell and tucked it into a ruck-sack; and 
they came home as triumphant as they if were 
ten, and they really are forty! 


It’s the Spirit that Counts 


THE fault of most winter sports articles is, 

I think, that in reading them you would 
never for one instant imagine that anybody ex- 
cept young men of a certain age knew or cared 
anything about skiing or snow-shoeing. ‘That 
isn’t true at all. With us many women ski well 
and with vigor; they are able to take day-long 
“hikes,” and the number of those who go 
in for the sport increases every season. As 
for the children, they are literally being brought 
up on snow-shoes and skis. You see, winter 
belongs to childhood; it is its heritage. Once, 
when I was out in California, I talked to little 
children who had never held a snowball in 
their hands, who had never even seen snow, and, 
do you know, I felt as sorry for them as I 
would for a child who told me that he had 
never picked a flower in all his small life, 
Shall I describe for you an experiment I tried 
the other day? I went into the Fourth Grade 
in our school here, choosing that one purposely 
because the pupils—the age averages between 


Let Us Keep 
Your Work 
in One Place 


for 3O Days 


ee running around the kitchen. 
Let us send you this beautiful 
Kalamazoo Metal Kitchen Kabinet on 
trial. Use it 30 days—then decide. Owners 
say this is the world’s greatest kitchen kab- 
inet—all metal, white enamel from top to 
bottom, inside and out, and sold at a low 
wholesale price direct to you from manu- 
facturers. Write today—get a beautiful long 
life metal kabinet at the ordinary cabinet’s 
price. Cash or easy payments. 


Write for Catalog— 
Get Wholesale Price | 


FRE Rich 8- 


piece 
crystal set, white 
glass rolling pin, 
patented bread 
board with each 
Kabinet. We pay 
freight and ship 
promptly. Get our 
catalog showing 
Kalamazoo Kitch- : 
en Kabinets and 
tables. in colors. © . 
Porcelain enameled tops on metal tables 
and on sliding top in kabinet. Ask for cat- 
alog No. 10. 


KALAMAZOO STOVE COMPANY 
Manufacturers alamazoo, Michigan 


Also ies on stoves, ranges, gas ranges and 
furnaces, _ e catalogs—state which you want. 


L__ PAN \ eV Kev \Vew Able 


ress Direct to: You’ 


Registered 


HOOVERIZING THE WHEAT 


means ee your bit in conserving the world’s 
supply. any Leading Hotels and Restau- 
rants do not serve White bread two days each 
week and find Entire Wheat, Rye and Corn 


excellent substitutes. 
ENTIRE 


ow 7 WHEAT 
FLOUR 


(with part of the bran 
removed) 
should be used every day in the’ week, every 
week in the year. 


Get a Carton, Sack or Barrel of Franklin Flour of 
your Grocer and note the better Food Value in 
this famous product. Booklet of Recipes FREE. 


FRANKLIN MILLS CO.,. BATAVIA, N. Y. 


= Be ee eT ee rr ae eee 


Every Good Housekeeping woman 
should read our guarantee on page | I. 
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In using advertisements see page II 


—Health and 
relief from con- 

stipation. - Medi- 
icine? No. Just eat, 
each day, a delicious 
bran muffin made from 


* Pillsburys 
Health Bran 


The large, clean, coarse flakes. supply the right 
amount of roughage to exercise the intestines and 
promote normal bowel activity. Then too—the 
Pillsbury recipe, printed on the Pillsbury pack- 
age, produces a_ breakfast muffin that is really 
delicious! Don’t doubt it—try it—forget medi- 
cine—use PILLSBURY’S HEALTH BRAN 
and bid good-bye to constipation. 


Insist Upon Pillsbury’s 


Large a 
(Except in Far West) 
If your grocer cannot supply you, send 25c for a 
full-sized package (the 10c additional is for wrap- 
ping and postage). 
Department “G” 


Pillsbury Flour Mills Co. 


Minneapolis, Minn. 


Package! 


rie we HAVE TASTED 
Gordon Smith’s White Fruit Cake 


must inevitably associate it with the joys 
of the Christmas season. This most del- 
ectable of al] delicacies is the most 
appropriate present forthat one in 
the camp. Itis from the recipe of 
an old Southern hostess. 5-Ib. cake 
$4; 2-Ib. cake $2. Express pre- 
paid, delivery guaranteed. 

Further information gladly 


furnished. 
GORDON SMITH mal) 
906 Dauphin St., Mobile, Ala. ee S, 
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The Gifts of Winter 


eight and nine—were too young tobe self- 
conscious in their answers, and yet mature 
enough to express themselves intelligently. 
When I asked, ‘‘Which do you like best, 
winter or summer?” seventeen out of twenty- 
four children raised their hands as preferring 
winter, and later, when they wrote their 
compositions to tell me just why they did 
prefer it, one wavering soul came over and 
joined our ranks. 

Yes, we are breeding a race of hardy, skiing 
mountaineers. At our Children’s Carnival 
last February, little things, three and four 
years old, were entered for ski and snow-shoe 
dashes, and you could actually see the tech- 
nique and form of boys and girls of twelve in 
the process of development. There is a story 
they tell, and it may be apocryphal, but even 
then it’s worth while because it so illustrates 
the point I am trying to make. Scene, the 
snowy walk outside the post-office. Charac- 
ters, two small children, one four, one six, 
and both on skis. “Gee,” said the older one, 
shaking his head regretfully, ‘how I wish I’d 
taken to it young like you.”” There’s a laugh 
in it, but there is truth, too. It is the boy who 
starts early who takes the ski-jumping prizes; 
that was proved at our big Winter Carnival 
last year when a high school boy, brought up 
to the sport from the time that he was a little 
lad, distanced his college competitors, and 
established a record. Ten years ago it used 
to be the solitary skier you saw; nowadays 
it is a procession, everybody: students, grown 
men and women, and boys and girls. ‘Town 
and gown alike on skis, and the next gen- 
eration, I am sure, will not see any need to 
“sorter den up” for the cold months. Winter 
sports will have become the custom of the 
country. 


Picnics in the Snow 


OF course skiing is the thing that looms larg- 

est on our winter horizon, but there are 
other joys: snow-picnics, for instance, and 
sleigh-rides. Now my Candid Friend, who 
at times becomes a pessimist, declares that a 
winter-picnic consists in “eating your mitten 
carefully buttered and applied to your slice 
of bread,” and, as for himself, that he has never 
seen any charms in one. But if you pick your 
day, a blue one and with a rising temperature; 
if you take a sheltered pine-grove; most of all, 
if you are dressed properly, steak and bacon 
broiled over a camp-fire can taste better than 
anything you ever ate. I emphasize again 
the necessity for warm clothing; it is so very 
essential. Two thick pairs of woolen stock- 
ings and a pair of moccasins or ski-boots large 
enough to draw over them in loose comfort, are 
almost a moral obligation. I urge this earnestly, 
for I was once the victim of vanity. 

As for sleigh-rides, don’t you think they bring 
you closer than anything else can to a real New 
England winter, the sort of simple, homely 
pleasure that our ancestors used to know? 
Especially I feel this on those wonderful nights 
made by God, so white and still. One such, 
like an endless, stretching Christmas picture, 
all silence and glisten and full moon stands 
enshrined in my memory. I like to have it 
so. Somehow, our lives and our children’s 
lives have been so comparatively soft and easy. 
They say, you know, that if California had 
been discovered first, New England would 
never have been settled. Isn’t it something 
of merit and virtue of purpose to have dis- 
covered New England, and then pushed 
civilization across the prairies to the Pacific 
coast? I honestly think that the experience of 
a North Country winter, even in play—these 
sports that take character and courage and 
hardihood really to succeed in—makes us 
understand our forefathers’ struggles as little 
else now can do. This is December, the 
anniversary month of that time when, nearly 
three hundred years ago, “‘a band of exiles 
moored their bark on the wild New England 
shore.’”’ Our realization of what: this means is 
not the least of winter’s gifts. 
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aa 
The whole family has the 
“Smile of Health.” No more 
Constipation. Each adds a #¥ 
big spoonful of Kellogg’s Bran ¢ 
(cooked) to his or her favorite 
breakfast cereal. Improves 


the flavor. Keeps them well. 
The Quality Bran — Packed 


, only in 25c cartons. Of best 


grocers. 


THE KELLOGG FOOD COMPANY 
Battle Creek, Michigan 
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DON’T SHOP! 
HERE IT IS! 


A Real 
Nut a | $ 3Zs 
Bowl 


and 
$500 


Tested and 
approved by Good 
Housekeeping 
Institute 


The correct answer 
to your 


Holiday Problem 


A Gift that is appropriate and clever 


Kepler’s Krafty Kracker 


A Nut Bowl Pre-eminently Superior 
One that will crack the shell without crushing 
the kernel or mashing the fingers. 


Even the kiddies can crack them 
$3.75 in plain mahogany or walnut finish and 
$5.00 in black lacquer with gold decoration. 


Ask your dealer or write Dept. B 


AUTOMATIC MACHINE CO., Dayton, O. 
Dealers write John H. ©. Nevius, 217 E. 88th St., New York City 
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ee PLANTING GUID 
».. // PURE SEEDBOOK 
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Galloway Bros. & Co.,Dept 398, Waterlee.iowa 
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HK Merry 
tmas Gift_ 


Washes your Dishes 
without a Dish-Pan. 


Dries your Dishes 
without a Towel. 


Keeps Your Hands 
Soft and Velvety 


wlich flow through the cre asgessy | brush, thor- 
pressing a button, and dryin the Dish Dryer(which 
If not carried we $ COMPLETE 
formation, or SEND Connection, the 
your dealer’s name, 
Department S 
good one, too, can be made from 
It is the economical way to buy 


oughly removing the grease trom the dishes. The 
we furnish) without wiping. Simple, well-made and 
your Dealer, write us including the Dish 
$5.00 (Five Dollars) for Dish Dryer, and 
HOME HELPS 
30 West 38th St. 
one package of NONE SUCH and 
mince meat. Made by Merrell- 


This remarkable device makes its own soap suds 
dishes are then rinsed clean with clear water by just 
lasting; self-cleaning; uses any soap; fits any faucet. 
direct for further in- Washer, theFaucet 
complete outfit, and One Box of Soap. 

Mfg. Corp. 

New ~— N.Y: 
A fat pie like this one and a 
costs but a few cents. 
Soule Co., Syracuse, N. Y. 


f Ask 


hand your 
touches it grocer 
but yours fora pkg. 


NONE SUCH 
MINCE MEAT 


“Like Mother ud to Make” 


EXQUISITE GREETING CARDS 


Box of 20 beautifully colored, engraved, embossed 
Xmas and New Year Cards, all different, ‘with envel- 
opes; $1 postpaid. Regular 10¢ to 20c¢ each. Prompt 
refund if desired. 2 samples 12c. 

W. H. Bassinger, Mfrs. Agt., 309 Broadway, New York. 


THE Woman’s Bureau has divided the task 


Wanted: Red Cross 
Supplies 


EW families there are now which have not 
Fk cause to look to the Red Cross with 
gratitude, for the arms of the Red Cross 

are long and helpful, and scattered far and 
wide, in places of danger and death, are the 
younger ones of our families—those to whom 
it has been our custom to reach out with a 
special affection. Only such an organization 
can reach them now. We expect it to do so 
whenever there is need, and it will—if we make 
it possible. In the same proportion that we 
look to the Red Cross to give our loved ones 
that personal aid and comfort we ourselves 
would give—in that same proportion must we 
make our service to it a personal one. With 
love and patience did we work for the now 
absent one; with patience and love should we 
work for the only agency that can now care 
for him. 
At present there is great need for hospital 
garments of various kinds. Soon the need will 


multiply, for the inevitable day of our army’s | 


appearance on the battle-line is coming. So 
through the winter days and the long winter 
evenings the women of America must work 
and work and work—for the sons of America’s 
women. Red Cross patterns for these gar- 
ments can be obtained for 10 cents each from 
Chapters, stores, or the following patterns 
companies: Butterick, McCall, May Manton 
Pictorial Review, Home, Peerless, Standard 
and New Idea. Each pattern will contain full 
directions as to materials and making. Ma- 
erials can be obtained through the Red Cross 
Chapters, by the Red Cross Supply Service. 


Garments Most Needed 


of manufacturing hospital garments into 
three parts: Part A includes those hospital 
supplies which are needed all the time. They 
must be made by the hundreds of thousands, 
up into many millions. These supplies are: 
pajamas, sheets, pillow-cases, towels, hospital 
bed shirts, hot-water-bottle covers, and ice-bag 
covers. 
Part B of the supplies includes articles that 
are wanted at all times and by all hospitals, 
but in lesser quantities. These are: bed socks, 
bandage foot socks, lined pajamas, and 
convalescent robes. 
Part C includes supplies used by doctors 


and nurses, and not by patients, and therefore 


are needed in smaller quantities. These are: 
operating gowns, operating masks, operating 
helmets, and operating leggings. 

Patterns are issued in sizes medium and 
large. In making garments for the American 
hospitals, proportions should be two small to 
one large. For French hospitals no large sizes 
are needed. 


Special points emphasized by the Woman’s | 


Bureau are—that convalescent robes should be 
warm, heavy bath robing preferred; that 


pajamas should be made of good outing flan- | 
nel for winter use; that convalescent suits | 


(lined pajamas) are needed, as the men wear 


them in the place of suits in both the American | 


and the French hospitals; that both pajamas | 


and lined pajamas are preferred with a turn- 


over collar with which a tie’'can be worn; | 


pajamas for French hospitals may be made in | 


dark colors; that convalescent suits (lined 
pajamas) should be made of bright colored 
materials so that the convalescent patient may 
be easily discernible; operating leggings are 
desirable made of flannel or heavy canton 
flannel for winter use; and that heavy, warm, 
machine-made sweaters, with long sleeves, 
are needed by men in the tuberculosis hospitals; 
no particular color is mentioned. 

Hospital linen and supplies needed are: 
sheets, pillow-slips, plain towels, bath towels, 
wash cloths, handkerchiefs, comfort pillows 
and bright colored bags, for the men to use 
in the hospitals for their small personal be- 
longings. 
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Chefservice 
does the rest 


my have the equal of 
a Fifth Avenue Chef 
in your home, at your 
instant command, when 
your pantry contains 
veo Cross Chefservice— 


wee 


: CREAMED CHICKEN ALAKING 
WELSH RAREBIT 

: LOBSTER ALA NEWBURG 

@ GRACED SPAGHETTI 


O work, no bother, no pots 

and pans. You just heat 
the tins and serve—confident in 
the perfect result that comes of 
perfect materials cooked in a 
model kitchen. 


If these achievements of Purity Cross 
Chefservice are not at your grocer, send 
us $1.75 for the ‘‘Getacquainted”’ assort- 
ment of one of the large tins of each, 
delivered prepaid, if you mention the name 
of your grocer. (In Canada, $2.00.) In- 
teresting booklet. ‘‘How and When,” sent 
free if you send usthe name of yourgrocer. 


PURITY CROSS, Inc. 
Model Kitchen 
Route 2D Orange, N. J. 


and other 


Sausage quality pork 
products. Direct to your 
home by quick parcel post. 
Home-grown herbs and spices 
with choice pork. In link or 
tray form in 5 to 50-lb. 
boxes, 2-lb. trial packages. 

Scrapple—made with old-time goodness 
from year-old pigs. 3-lb. pans. 

Graham Flour—kept tasty and nutri- 
tious by grinding on old-fashioned burr stones. 

Corn Meal—the finest corn, water 
ground, unequaled in flavor and nutritive 


value. 
Endorsed by Dr. Wiley’s Bureau. Let us ship 
you a trfal order. Write for booklet and prices. 


* FOREST HOME FARM 
Box No. 12 Purcellville, Va. 


——— 


PRODUCTS , 


Have you anything to sell or exchange? 


Antique furniture, jewelry, furs, books and miscellaneous 
objects. Advertise in “The Market for Exchange’’, a 
magazine which offers a market for every one, everywhere. 
Rate 3 cents a word. Send 10 cents for sa ae copy to 
Publisher, Market for Exchange, Oliver Building, Milk 
St., Boston, Mass. 
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™y| Seeing Things Through 
Faith 


(Continued from page 49) 


BY: iii iii GiB S 


An exclusive 
feature — no 
jars—no jolts 


Personal and National Reconstruction 


New we think only of the war, but when it 
is over we shall have to think again of life. 
Now the world is spending its accumulated 
wealth; but the moment the war ends it will 
have to earn its.daily bread again, and bend 
to the task of replenishing what has been 
wasted, and restoring what has been destroyed. 
If that is to be done there must be peace; not 
a truce, but real peace, resting on broad foun- 
dations, and containing within itself the means 
of perpetuation. 
- When one thinks what the needs of the 
world will be—the starving to be fed, the 
homeless to be housed, the desolate to be 
comforted, the widows and the orphans and 
the crippled and the blind to be tended and 
taught: and have their needs supplied—the 
task seems beyond the capacity of men. 

And so it will be unless, out of' the war, 
there comes a spirit of helpfulness as far out 
of common as the war itself. The world the 
war has wrecked must be saved by love. Love 
is the Christmas message. The great saving 
factor in human life is the mind of Christ. 
In that is all wisdom; in that is all sanity and 
health; in that alone is there the power to 
bring order and restoration to this bedeviled 
and chaotic world. Not for nothing have the 
principles of human conduct which Christ 
taught, and exemplified, and died to seal, been 
under scrutiny and trial for nineteen hundred 
years. 

A century ago, the masters of a Europe 
wasted with war made their compact for 
peace a declaration of Christian faith. In the 
Holy Alliance they agreed to rule Continental 
Europe as Christ would have them. They 
could not do it because too many. selfish 
interests, national and dynastic, warped them 
from their purpose. But they were right in 
feeling that the remaking of the world was a 
task of Christianity. 

So it was then, so it is now, a task of 
Christianity; not of kings, or churches, or 
hierarchies, except as all organizations may 
help, but of the great spirit of Christ, 
working with whatever hands are willing, 
beating down the greedy aspirations of the 
strong, curbing the violent, calming the 
turbulent giving wisdom to the simple, up- 
holding the hearts, and sustaining the patience 
of the kind. 

We shall all have to work together on the 
great task ahead. It is huge, but it is not 
hopeless, so be it the consecration can be made 
to match the opportunity. Where kings and 
emperors finally failed a century ago, comes 
now democracy for a new effort. <A better 
instrument we hope it is, and yet imperfect 
with all the imperfections of humanity, and 
only to be saved from failure by that un- 
conquerable spirit which, as we are told, brought 
with it, when it came to earth, the promise of 
good-will to men and peace for them who feel 
and act it. 


B aby ead Nes f be, and the fear of domination by conquerors 
has been laid, there will still remain the eter- 
* ’ nal task of persuading men to live brotherly 
—The gift that S best together. 
This coming world, that we shall receive 
if from the dead who have died to save it, will 
0. ig roma —< a be by no means a gift easy to handle. It 
give Baby so much pleas- : . ° . 
Sig Tt ete lie bas eeoor will be full of distresses competing for relief, 
strong and healthy. One| Of ambitions wrestling for mastery. Capital 
oe aig weet: Heor-d will be looking for the money it invested in 
weighed only 4 pounds when : * . 
born. When he was six months the war; lab a will uy ts utmost to keep up 
old, Daddy brought home a] wages; business will be feeling its way out of 
Baby-N = 8 See as moby the meshes of supervision and governmental 
was put in it, he jumped up . . 
and down. and ‘crowed with| direction -that. war needs have forced upon 
delight. He stays in it for an| it. Every thoughtful man and woman will 
hour or, more at a vias = have to consider, when the war is over, 
e gentle swaying puts him to . . 
sleep. He is now nine months| What it has done to them, where it has left 
old, healthy and happy, and| them, and in what terms they: are to go on 
weighs 22 pounds. We feel} with life. ; 
that we owe his wonderful de- 
velopment to the swing with 
the spring.” 
AT TEVS 
BY—NES1 J 
| It is not an ordinary swing 
or jumper. While init, Baby 
is out of harm’s way—-he 
cannot fall out—and the 
patented spring prevents 
any jars or jolts. _Can be 
adjusted to the weight of the 
child so feet just touch the 
floor—develops legs with- 
out strain. Recommended 
by prominent physicians 
and hundreds of delighted 
mothers. Saves time, 
worry and nurse’s pay. 
The nest is made 
of dainty wash- 
able cretonne, 
shades of pink or 
blue. 
30 day free trial 
Sent Charges 
Prepaid $3 
Order one to-day, 


factory, 
and money will 
be refunded. Many of 
the leading department 
stores can supply you. 
Purchase there or order 
direct from us. 


C. R. Patten & Co., 
Box 222, Tacoma, Ohio 


~ This Gift Will 
fim. Please Any Man 


You'll be sure of giving him just 
what he wants if you choose the 


© Boston Garter| 


or by mail, 
~ postpaid, 
: 25, 35, 50c. 


GEORGE 
FROST CO 
BOSTON 


140 December Good Housekeeping 


Oh Mama! There’s want y 


want Santa Claus to bring me 
ERE’S dear old Santa’s happiest thought 
for children — George Olmsted Butler’s 
twin funny books: Clownie Circus and But- 
terfly Babies. Laughs from fairyland on every 
page. Clownie Circus introduces the Lemon 
Aids, March Hares, Bully Frog Brothers, 
Wooly Lambs, and many other funny circus 
acts in picture and verse. Butterfly Babies 
have a great time playing with the Butterfly 
Bunnies and flying Teddy Bears and do all 
sorts of things that interest the youngsters. 
Each book profusely illustrated in many col- 
ors—right size for little hands. 


At Santa Claus’ Clownie Circus Set of 
Shops and Stores wo 
where 14 Butterfly Babies ‘or 40: 


books are sold 
Low price made possible by big quantity pro- 
duction—two books for price of one. Each 
set put up in fancy box ready for mailing. Ask 
your book dealer or send direct to us for as 
many sets as you want, 40 cents per set post- 
paid. Money back if not pleased. 
MAGILL-WEINSHEIMER COMPANY 
1328 S. Wabash Ave. Chicago 


MEROHANTS—We can ship you these books immediately. 
Liberal trade discount. Write or wire today. 
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SHEETS 


AND 


PILLOW CASES 


A firm, strong weave that stands 
the nard usage of hotels and hos- 
pitals, yet of such a beautiful, 
white surface as to please the most 
critical. Standard since 1865. 
Made by 

Naumkeag Steam Cotton Co., Salem, Mass. 


Parker, Wilder & Co., Boston and New Yor¥ 
Selling Agents 


A modern idea in dishwashing 


If you want to save yourself the trouble of 
drying your dishes with a towel, try this: Use 
a tablespoonful of Gold Dust to a dishpan of 
water, wash all dishes of one kind together, 
scald with boiling water in wire dish drainer. 
Gold Dust so thoroughly dissolves the grease 


that the dishes will come out clean and 


bright. 


EASY 
CLEANING 


Cleans 

White and 
Fancy Shoes 
All Wearing Apparel 


Leaves No Ring 


Bleecker Co. All Department, Drug, 
and Shoe Stores 


FLUID 


Hempstead, N. Y. 


*SOUL’S by Conningsby Dawson, 
IN KHAKI” author of “Carryon,” etc. 


in Good Housekeeping for January 


»s 
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For only the Hoover has a Motor-Driven Brush. Our dealer 


will prove that the Hoover actually gets more dirt than any other cleaner made. 


THE 
HOOV 


EF CIFIC 
CTION' SWEEPER 


Only a vigorous shaking will dislodge the harm- 
ful, nap-cutting grit which has sifted into the 
body of your carpetings. 


Only the Hoover can give your rugs and carpets such a 
shaking, while cleaning them. 


Hence only a Hoover removes such dirt. 


As you know, it is difficult to remove threads, hairs, lint 
and litter when they stubbornly cling. 


But the Hoover instantly picks them all up with its soft 
hair brush which revolves over 1,000 times a minute. The 
electric motor drives the brush. This is the patented, 
exclusive Hoover feature. 


Impartial tests show that the Hoover gives 
_ floor coverings an actual 98!4% dirt-removing 
_ cleaning. A beating proves it. 


Furthermore, crushed nap is restored to its proper position 
by the Hoover. Colors return. Carpetings become fresh. 
and pretty as new. : 


The saving of carpet-cleaning and house-cleaning bills—the- 
saving of medicine bills caused by over-work—the ability to 
secure and retain “help’—the guaranteed prolonging 
of the life of all your carpetings (which would now 
cost so much more to replace)—make the Hoover both a 
wise investment and a sensible gift. | 


Attachments are also provided for cleaning floors, furniture, 
draperies, overhead—everywhere that dirt hides. 


—There are four sizes of the Hoover—to suit all purses 
and requirements. Write for dealer’s address and book- 
let, “How to Choose a Vacuum Cleaner.” Then tell 
“him” that you’d like a Hoover for your Christmas. 


THE HOOVER SUCTION SWEEPER CO., Box 7, New Berlin, Ohio 


In using advertisements see page II IAI 


Without One Moment’s Work 


Wash day need no longer be a day of trouble, 


delays, work and expense. ‘There is a way to 
make the day, pleasant, with no delays, no rubbing, 
and no wringing, at practically no expense, and at 

the same time have all your wash perfectly done. 


WASHES 


" LAUN 


LAUNDRY MACHINE 


The electric washing machine without the wringer 


The Laun-dry-ette will wash anything 


from blankets to fine laces, without ripping, 
tearing or breaking buttons, and do it thoroughly, in 
fifteen minutes. It will dry all your wash 
by centrifugal force in sixty seconds, 
Vacuum drier than it could possibly be wrung by 
Cups any wringer. 


B PeMforated 


Inner Tub 


The Laun-dry-ette, approved 
by Good Housekeeping Insti- 
tute, is giving efficient service 
in thousands of homes, where 
wash day is now a day of ease, 
rather than one of hot, 
hard, tiresome work. 


If weather will not permit outdoor drying, 
leave wash in rapidly revolving tub for 
fifteen minutes longer and it is ready for 
ironing. . This entire washing and drying 
operation is accomplished by the slight turn of 
one small lever, in thirty-one minutes, at a cost 
of one and one half cents per hour for electricity. 


Write today for our interesting booklet; it de- 
scribes and pictures‘the many advanzages of the 
Laun-dry-ette over any other method of washing 
and drying clothes. 


The Home Specialty Co. 
1051 Power Ave. Cleveland, Ohio. 


Flower Po 
overs 


Cover those unsightly flower 


ayson’s Indelible Ink 


It makes a clear mark that will not spread 
or wash out and will protect cotton, linens 
and heavier fabrics from confusion or loss. 
pots with beautiful, water-proof A household necessity for eighty-two years. 
Crepewood, a flexible, paper-thin Ready for use with acommon pen. Stationers 
wood, artistic, permanent. Con-| 2nd Druggists sell it in the old-fashioned red and 
forms to any shaped pot. Send 50 yellow wrappers, or it will be sent prepaid for 25c by 
See cents for 30-foot roll, postpaid. PAYSON’S INDELIBLE INK CO. 

<vL ryPANDED WOOD CO., Evansville, Ind. 30 Henshaw Avenue Northampton, Mass. 


AR WE WILL GIVE _ 


Nap 


VERY housewife appre- 

ciates luncheon mats. A 

useful, practical gift like 
this never wears out its wel- 
come. The entire half dozen 
will be presented absolutely free 
to every purchaser of 
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It is a mistake to risk mishaps to that fine table — | 


of yours when for a small outlay you can be 
fully protected. 

} A Carey Asbestos Mat insures your table against 
damage from heat or liquid. Carey Mats are made 
to endure. 


If your own dealer does not sell Carey Mats 
accept no other. Send us his name and we will oy 
see that your wants areimmediately supplied, vg 


‘THE PHILIP CAREY CO., 8647 Wayne Ave., Lockland, Cincinnati, Ohio 
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Paying for the War™ 
(Continued from page 38) | 


increasing population and a decreasing meat 
supply. The number of meat animals and 
dairy animals is increasing far less rapidly 
than our population, and in fact in some 
classes is actually decreasing. The exigencies 
of war demand a higher consumption of 
meat among the soldiers; whether that be 
physiologically and dietetically correct or not, 
is not a question here. Our people in civil 
life, with free access to meat, eat less than 
eighteen ounces of meat per day, the quantity 
which is contributed to our soldiers. The 
natural law of supply and demand, irrespective 
of any manipulation on the part of the packers — 

and dealers, justifies to a very considerable — 
extent the increased price of meat. There is 
no prospect in the near future of any ameliora- 
tion. ‘The cost of production of meat is con- 
stantly increasing. Meat, in other words, is 
becoming a luxury, since, happily, science has 
shown that it is not a necessity. When the 
housewife pays thirty-five cents a pound for 
steak she should do so cheerfully, realizing 
that only 3.5 percent of the grain fed to the 
steer is represented in her purchase. 


Milk 


wat is true of meat is true of milk and 

butter. Fortunately for the housewife, but 
unfortunately for the farmer, the consumption 
prices of milk and butter have suffered the 
least increase. Before the war the price of 
milk was nine and ten cents a quart to the 
consumer; today it is not much above twelve 
cents a quart. I paid last week sixty dollars 
a ton for cottonseed-meal to feed my dairy 
cattle. Three years ago I bought a carload for 
twenty-one dollars a ton. Cottonseed-meal 
affords more protein per pound for the milch 
cow than any other common concentrated 
food. In proportion to the protein it is there- 
fore the cheapest concentrate which the dairy- 
man can use. When he pays three times as 
much for his concentrates, and gets only 
thirty percent more for his product, the 
woman should realize that in this particular 
industry the producer is at a decided dis- ° 
advantage. In order to preserve the propor- 
tions, the dairyman should get not less than 
eight cents a quart for his milk and not less 
than fifty-five cents a pound for his butter. 
Thus in buying milk and butter at the present 
rates, the housewife is getting the cheapest 
food in so far as an increase in price is con- 
cerned, that she can buy. 

Milk, cream, and butter are not luxuries. 
They are indispensable foods in every family 
with children. Not only should the housewife 
cheerfully pay the present price for milk and 
butter, but she should do so with exuberant 
joy. This joy is selfish because the housewife 
must understand that there is no industry 
which is so burdensome as that of the dairy. 
The dairyman rises before three o’clock. His 
work is never done. There are no Sundays 
or holidays in his life: it is an endless, insistent, 
wearing drive. It is true that the wages of 
dairymen have increased since the war from 
about fifty to seventy-five percent, but they 
are not yet up to what they should be, con- 
sidering the number of hours and days that 
they work. He should get enough for milk to 
raise the wages of his helpers; so that they 
could be nearly one hundred percent greater 
than they were three years ago. 

The tendency at the present time to slaughter 
dairy cows on account of the high price of feed 
is perfectly justifiable from an economic point 
of view, unless the price of milk is increased. 
The number of persons who are abandoning 
the dairy industry at the present time is so 
large as to be threatening. It would be a 
dietetic disaster so to diminish the dairy sup- 
plies in this country as to interfere with the 
proper feeding of our children. When we 
read the apparently authentic accounts of the 
terrible mortality of children in Belgium, 
Servia, Poland, and other countries in enemy 
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I : Art af en 
=o Work in Your 


Hoosier Cabinet 


To Help You Get the Meals—To Help You 
Clear Up Afterwards—To Do Part of Your 
Walking —To Do Part of Your Planning —In . 
40 Ways the Hoosier Saves You Time and (iia 

Toil Each Day in the Week. _~ —— 


These capable kitchen special- 
ists help make the Hoosier Cabinet 
a labor-saving machine. 


Valuable inventions which | = So) sna 
some of them discovered | eC : 
through laboratory experiments 
are built right into it. Others 
act, through us, as advisors to 
Hoosier users. So the Hoosier 
saves women work in countless 
ways. 

It has places for 400 articles, 
arranged by Hoosier experts, so 
articles most used are nearest 
at hand. 

You sit instead of stand, you reach instead of walk. You are (QS 
through with your work in nearly half the time. | | 

Hoosier makes play of kitchen tasks; cooking and baking with _ 
this efficient equipment are really a joy. — - 


Extra Features—No Extra Cost 


The talents of Hoosier’s Council of Scientists are open to every 
home. ‘The new Hoosier models fit every size kitchen. 


pe Though more than a million are in daily use, the Hoosier 
Cabinets have never been so popular as now. 


For no other brings you the kitchen “short-cuts” that Hoosier 
experts have devised. : 


Notwithstanding all its extra features, you can buy it at the 
regular price. Any home can afford our easy terms of payment. 


Write for Kitchen Book Free 


4 ee ‘ Learn how we let you try the Hoosier in your own kitchen 
| for a small deposit. 


Your money all back if you are not delighted! 


Get Hoosier’s low prices and six scientific kitchen plans con- | Miss Fay Kellogg | 
tained in our interesting book—‘‘New Kitchen Short-Cuts.” It _ || Household Science Architect, | 
pictures and describes the five Hoosier models. It gives you a_ |, : 
host of new ideas. 


| 


“‘Hoosier Beauty,’’ Roll Door Style 


| Mrs. HM. Dunlap | 


2d 


i 


Mrs. Christine Frederick 


oF a ' ‘| Noted Household — Efficiency 
jes i, Authority and head ot 

ii Applecroft Experiment Sta- 
tion, New York. 
| 


| Mrs. Janet McKenzie Hill 
Principal Summer School. of 
Cookery, New Hampshire; 

|| Editor and Author. 


i Mrs. Nellie Kedzie Jones 
‘| Household -Consultant, Wis- 


Mrs. Nellie Kedzie Jones 


consin.’ 


| Mrs. Alice R. Dresser 


| 
i 
Consultant of Household Ad- i 
ministration, Massachu- 
setts, 
i 
i 


ii 

| | Mrs.Frank Ambler Pattison | 
|| Domestic Efficiency Engineer, 
i New Jersey. © i 
Miss Alice Bradley 


Principal, Miss Farmer’s 
Schooi of Cookery, Massa- 
chuse2tts. 


| Mrs. H. M. Dunlap 


Domestic Science. Specialist 
and Lecturer. Illinois, 


Don’t fail to send your address for a copy at once. No obli- v4 Mig.co . 

i> + gation whatever. Edition limited—send today. . 4 New Catia tai 

[__ Miss Alice Bradley. Seat teins Robe 

- THE HOOSIER MANUFACTURING COMPANY Oested catalog 

a Largest Makers of Kitchen Cabinets in the World gO ‘New Kitchen Short-Cuts’” 

1712 Grant Street, New Castle, Ind. Pe age eae uw 


? kitchen ideas. 
Branches: 1067 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal.; The Adams Furniture Company, Toronto, Can.; re 


* The Hoosier Store, 368 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Can. 


| Miss Fay Kellogg 


In using advertisements see page IT 143 
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Miller Rubber Gaede 


Surgeons Grade 


Miller Rubber Goods are made to meet the rigid rules of 
hospitals. 

For years their sale was confined to the medical profession. 

The public could not get this surgeons grade rubber. But 
so many people demanded it that at last we decided to open 
the sale to all. 

Now any home can secure Miller Rubber Goods from the 
druggists authorized to sell them. 

The quality is still the same as always—the same that 
physicians and surgeons use. 


To gloves we have added numerous articles that every 


bathroom, nursery and sickroom should have. 


When buying Rubber Goods at your druggist’s, insist on. 

Miller Surgeons Grade and don’t. accept lower quality. 
Write to us for the name of the authorized Miller druggist 
near you. 


THE MILLER RUBBER COMPANY, Dept. 6 G.-2, Akron, Ohio 


_ Builders of the famous Miller Geared-to-the-Road Tires 
DEALERS: Write for Exclusive Miller Merchandising Plan and figures that prove 
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“Miller 


Surgeons Grade 


Rubber Goods 
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r You as Well as Surgeons 
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Miller feta Grade 


Fountain Syringes have no 
seams or bindings. They can- 
not leak, even under terrific 
pressure. 


Miller Ridiedcins Grade 
Rubber Sponges feel almost 
as soft as velvet to the skin. 
They gently massage it, 
while you wash or bathe; 
they round out hollows and 
leave a soothing glow. 


Miller Non-Collapsible 
Nipples prevent wind colic 
and keep the flow of the 


baby’ s food even. 


Miller Household JRubber 
Gloves keep women’s hands 
soft and white. They fit and 
protect like an extra skin. 


Paying tor the War 


hands, we are appalled at the thought of such 
a condition obtaining in our .own country. 
Practically the same conditions obtain with 
fruits and vegetables but no further data is 
required to complete the argument. 


Contentment is Practical Patriotism 


“THE above illustrations of the cost of pro- 
duction of the real necessaries of life, and 
the causes of their increased prices, are quite 
sufficient to justify the attitude of mind on the 
part of the housewife, which is so important 
to the support, maintenance, and success of 
our armies in the field. In this day of struggle 
and supreme effort, every possible thing which 
can strengthen patriotism at home helps the 
soldier at the front. If he knows that the 
loved ones are content, cheerful, and devoted 
to the cause, he has renewed vigor and enthu- 
siasm for the fray. I have just read what 
seem to be reliable statistics showing that the 
actual death-rate on the battle front is only 
about one percent of all who are engaged. It 
is true that that one may be the one that some 
one of us loves. On the other hand, if for 
every man that dies in battle, a dozen lose 
their lives at home by reason of famine or 
insufficient food, and especially if this dozen 
be children, then the desolation is appalling. 
It is difficult to realize that our battles are 
fought at home: we hardly realize that it is 
the women of the world who are really its 
fighters. We do not understand as fully as 
we should that a nation is unconquerable 
only so long as its women are unsubdued. 


Tested Uses for Approved 
Foods 


(Continued from page 70) 


thoroughly. The result is that we are able to 
purchase numerous excellent brands all ready 
to use. Those shown here have been tested 
by Dr. Wiley in the Bureau of Foods, Sani- 
tation, and Health, and have received the 
star of approval. A complete list will be sent 
on receipt of a request accompanied with an 
addressed envelop bearing a 3 cent stamp. 
Address Goop HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE, 105 
West 39th Street, New York City. The follow- 
ing recipes have been tested in Goop Hovuser- 
KEEPING INSTITUTE KITCHEN and pronounced 
particularly good. 


Peanut Butter Tomato Soup 


2 cupfuls rice water 
2cupfuls strained toma- 


767 Calories 


I tablespoonful flour 
1 tablespoonful butter 


toes I teaspoonful salt 
4 se arate peanut 14 teaspoonful paprika 
utter 


Cook the butter and flour together, add 
peanut butter and seasoning, and blend gradu- 
ally and thoroughly with the rest of the in- 
gredients which have been cooking together. 


Peanut Purée 

3 cupfuls hot milk 

1 cupful water or stock 

2 tablespoonfuls corn- 4 teaspoonful paprika 
starch Parsley or celery tops 
Mix corn-starch with part of the cold water 

and blend with the peanut butter; add the 

seasoning and the rest of the water. Stir into 

the hot milk. Cook twenty minutes in a double 

boiler, add minced parsley or celery tops to 

season. 


1634 Calories 


1g cupful peanut butter 
I teaspoonful sait 


Goober Spoon Bread 1098 Calories 


2cupfuls boiled hominy 3,tablespoonfuls peanut 
grits butter 

2 eggs, well beaten 2 tablespoonfuls flour 

I cupful milk 4 teaspoonful salt 
Cream the peanut butter with some of the 

milk and mix all of the ingredients together. 

Bake in a baking dish for one-half hour in a 

moderate oven. 


eat hot with butter. 


Serve in the same dish and | 


e 
Lights the room 
Press the button to see 
the time or light room. 


Calls the office boy 


Is a perfect timepiece 


Calls the maid or the 
nurse, 


AT OUR EXPENSE 


thereafter—$7.46 in all. 


Will get you up in the 


morning sure, as well as useful. 


Mill and. River Sts., 


: a charges on arrival. 
r\ j 


Can be used as a callor 
signal bell in the office. 


days at your expense. 


oer ee wee eee eee eee wrens 


Safe delivery guar- 
anteed. We take 
all the chances. So 
sign the coupon ‘to- 
day and rush it to 
the mail-box. 


OO 6.10, CIS CL) OB e ORL ie O26 36 


Calls the maid or the nurse 
Calls YOU—and gets you, too 


Reminds you of appointments 


And it is yours for thirty days and. 
thirty nights trial, on your simple 
request, without a cent in advance. 


Just sign and mail the coupon be- 
low, and we'll send the Nitélite di- 
rect from the factory to your home. 
If at the end of thirty days, you are 
willing to part with it, send it back 
5 ; otherwise 
remit $1.46 the first month, and a 
dollar-a month for six months 


Oh, yes, the Nitelite is beautiful 
The wood case 


-* QUAKER VALLEY MFG. CO. 


| 
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has a rich mahogany finish, is 9 in. 
wide at the base, and stands 10% 
in. high. It will be an ornament to 
your dresser or your mantel. 


It makes its own current and can be 
used anywhere. The current is generated 
by a dry battery, encased in the clock. 
This battery under ordinary usage,should 
last a year, and 
can be’renewed at 
trivial expense. 


AURORA, ILLINOIS 


. You may send me direct from the factory to my home for thirty days and thirty 
nights trial a Nitelite Electric Clock No. 2052. I 


am to pay nothing but express 


: If entirely pleased, I will remit $1.46 in 30 days and a dollar a 
month for six months thereafter—$7.46 in all: otherwise I will return it within 30 
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(If a married lady, write your husband’s FIRST name here) 


Knitting Needles 


To introduce our new line of beautiful celluloid toilet 
articles, desk sets and many other useful novelties we will 
send one pair of full sized, highly finished, first quality 
celluloid knitting needles and a complete set of official 
instructions for knitting for the soldiers, postpaid any- 
where in the U. S. for only 50c. Take your choice of 
amber, or white with black ends. These needles are big 
value for personal use or as gifts. Write for our free 
catalog of beautiful, fashionable, timely and useful gifts 
at unprecedented prices. 


J. W. PICKERING & CO., 40 Water St., Leominster, Mass. 
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An Xmas Sug¢gestion | 
This beautiful Colonial Paul Re- P 
vere Sauce Pan (2 pints) 

Polished . 
Rubberoid 


* 
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gift that _ Sent _pre- , 

combines @ paid for $2.00 

beauty with wherewehave I 
<H usefulness. no dealer. } Department 41 
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In using advertisements see page II 


Nothing better typifies the everlasting 
spirit of the Christmas season than Wagner 
Cast Aluminum—the ‘‘Sterling’’ of the kitch- 
en. Its purity, its cleanliness, its beauty of 


Every utensil is cast (not stamped or spun) 
in one solid, seamless piece. 
nor warps. 
worth becomes more evident with the passing 
of the years. 


The name WAGNER cast in the bot- 
tom of every piece ts your guarantee. 


THE WAGNER MANUFACTURING CO. 


True Food Economy 


av EC= TONE 


Vegetone makes a soup stock of tempting 
richness and flavor. When reinforced by 
Vegetone, left over pieces of cooked meats 
and fresh meats which lack juiciness are made 
truly delicious. Vegetone.is a rare seasoner 
of sauces and gravies. It also 
makes a nourishing bouillon-like 
hot drink in a moment’s time by 
the addition of hot water. Try it. 
By Mail—4 Cubes—10c 
2 Oz. Jar—12 portions 25c 
We will supply your dealer with 
Vegetone if you will tell us 
his name. 


Bishop-Gifford Co., Inc. | 


Baldwin, L. I. New York 
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and silvery sheen make it the ideal gift. 
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Acids do not discolor it. 
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Tested Uses for Approved 
Foods — 


Peanut Drop Cakes 1478 Calories 
Og 4 4 tablespoonfuls peanut 1 cupful bread flour 
Ty. If P butter 2 teaspoonfuls baking- 
eas 4 tablespoonfuls milk powder 
¥% cupful brown sugar 14 teaspoonful salt 
2 eggs, well beaten 1 teaspoonful lemon juice 


Combine in order given, sifting the baking- 
powder and salt with the flour. Drop from a 


spoon on greased pan and bake in a moderate 
oven. 


Pork Sausage 


HIS is the season above all when 
| you must have the extra goodness 
of Hormel's Dairy Brand Pork Sausage. It 
is delicate, delicious, wholesome; spiced and 
seasoned “To the Queen's Taste.” It comes to 
you in neat cartons, fresh from the Northwest Dairy 
Country, far from crowded packing centers. 


Hormel’s Dairy Brand Ham and Bacon 


Peebee Salad Dressing 370 Calories 


2 tablespoonfuls peanut 1 tablespoonful 1emon 
utter juice 
4 tablespoonfuls thin sour 14 teaspoonful salt 
cream ¥% teaspoonful mustard 
Speck pepper 
Beat all together. This is especially good 
with tomato, cabbage, or lettuce salad. 


Peanut Butter Cake 2080 Calories 


2 tablespoonfuls peanut It teaspoonful cream of 
butter tartar 
1 cupful sugar 16 teaspoonful salt 
1 cupful flour 14 cupful butter 
6 teaspoonful soda 2 eggs 
Cold coffee 

Sift the flour, sugar, soda, cream of tartar, 
and salt together twice, measure the butter 
in a metal measuring-cup, and melt it; then 
break the eggs into the butter and fill the 
cup with cold coffee. Pour this quickly into 
the sifted ingredients, add the peanut butter, 
and beat vigorously. Pour into a tube-pan, 
and bake about forty-five minutes in’a mod- 
erate oven, starting at 375° F. and decreas- 
ing the heat. Cover with peanut butter icing. 
This quantity will make nine good-sized cup- 
cakes if desired. 

Mrs. Irving L. Peabody, 460 Westbrook St., S. 


For the holiday table, order a whole Hormel's Dairy Brand 
Ham, a flitch of Bacon, or a box of Dairy Brand Sliced Bacon 
‘ —all Government inspected, your best “ Pure Food insurance 
and the truest economy. If your quality store cannot sup- 
ply you, send us your dealer's name. We will send you 
our booklet, ‘Dainty Ways of Serving.” 


DEALERS—Write for Our Exclusive Proposition 


The name 
“Hormel’s Dairy 
Brand,” on Pork 
Products is your 
certificate of 


QUALITY. 


Portland, Me. 
| : _ GEO. A. HORMEL & COMPANY Peanut Butter Icing 850 Calories 
| ~ : Department B AUSTIN, MINN. I tablespoonful peanut 2 tablespoonfuls strong, 
butter hot coffee 
ae I cupful confectioner’s I tablespoonful marsh- 


sugar mallow cream 


Thoroughly blend the first three ingre- 
dients in a small saucepan. This is easily 
done if the pan is set over a very low heat 
for a few seconds while stirring. Stir till cool, 
beat in the marshmallow cream, and spread 
at once. 


Mrs. Irving L. Peabody, 460 Westbrook St., S. Port- 
land, Me. 


PERFECTION NUT BOWL 


Cracks Pecans and all other nuts, so that meats 
come out perfectly without crushing. 
One of the best and most practical on 
the market. . Easy and quick to 


work. A ‘splendid Holiday we 
Gift. Model shown $3.50— 


+B 
Table Nutcracker $1.00— 


Nickel plated Hand Nut- & O52 ’ ; 
cracker 75c—all postpaid. ee 
Agents wanted. 


PERFECTION NUT ORAOKER 00.. Box 127-B, Waco, Texas 
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Peanut Butter Bread 3108 Calories 


¥% cupful peanut butter 3% cupfuls bread flour 
4% cupful sugar 3 teaspoonfuls baking- 
I egg powder 
1% teaspoonful salt 1 cupful milk 

Cream the peanut butter and sugar. Add 
the egg well beaten. Mix and sift the dry in- 
gredients and add alternately with the milk. 
Beat the entire mixture well and place in well- 
greased tin. Bake in a moderate oven about 
50 minutes. 


Mrs. H. C. Coventry, Chatfield, Minn. 


Dates Stuffed with Peanut Butter 
Each Date—7o Calories 
Wash and stone dates. Stuff with peanut 
butter and roll in granulated sugar. 
Mrs. Zelma S. Bull, Box 181, Palisade, N. J. 
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‘Vegetable oils are particularly good as 
muffin shortening. In the following recipe 
peanut oil was used. 


Whole Wheat Muffins 3220 Calories 


2 eggs 4cupfuls whole wheat 
3 tablespoonfuls brown flour 

sugar tablespoonfuls baking- 
2 tablespoonfuls peanut powder 

oil teaspoonfuls baking- 
I quart sour milk soda 

2 teaspoonfuls salt 

Beat eggs well, add sugar and oil and the 
milk. Stir with a wire whisk for five minutes. 
Add the dry ingredients sifted together. Stir © 
thoroughly and bake in well oiled muffin pans — 
for about 20 minutes in a hot oven. Half — 
graham and half. whole wheat flour may be 
used. This will make two dozen muffins. 


Mrs. Willéam Hockman, Red Bank, N. J. 


50 othere who'll win $5.00 in Cash 
Reasons why Runkel’s should be 


-Ib Tin of Runkel’s FREE. A free 
not yet acquainted with Runkel’s. 


to 


* RUNKEL BROTHERS, INC. - 415 West 30th Street, New York 


bo 


®Runkel’s 


THE COCOA with that‘chocolaty"taste 
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implify the problem of that important event 
by cooking your dinner in “West Bend” 
quality utensils—the Superior Aluminum 
Ware. Housewives who discriminate look for the 


“West Bend” Trade Mark on Aluminum Ware. 


Every piece is stamped out of a solid sheet of purest alu- 
minum. Bases, spouts, etc. are welded on—will not break off. 
Nothing to chip or scale—no joints, seams or hollow beads to 
gather moisture or particles of food. 


It iseconomy to equip your kitchen with West Bend Ware. 
It heats evenly and thoroughly—requires less heat and cooks 
better—saving time, food and fuel. 


“West Bend” Roasters retain and 
Roasters enchance the distinctive full flavor, 
the melting, luscious tenderness of 
fowl and roast. They roast and delicately brown evenly the 
entire fowl or cut of meat—do not burn at bottom. Ideal 


for baking bread and cake, cooking fruits, frying doughnuts, 
etc. Ask your dealer to show them to you. 


The Percolator that is teaching 
Percolato the American housewife what 

perfect coffee flavor is like. 
It has three distinctive time, fuel and coffee ‘saving features: 
1—Water falls upon a Spreader and is evenly distributed over 
all the coffee. 2—A Hot Well in the base brings water within 
one-sixteenth inch of flame—starts percolation almost instant- 
ly, saving 50 percent on fuel and time. 3—A mechanical Valve 
automatically pumps hot water up spout, making percola- 
tion continuous and even. Made for gas, coal or electric range. 
6 and 9 cup sizes. Ask to see it at your dealer’s. 


Something new—a 'Tea-Kettle 

j Ab) k é I 4 | 2 that fills through the spout—fits 
over any faucet. Does away 

with danger of burning hands. Spout will support kettle filled 
with water—can’t break off. Opening at top is large enough 
to hold rice boiler. Saves time—saves fuel. Made in 5, 6 and 
7 quart sizes, and may be purchased with or without this 


Rice Boiler inset. Be sure to ask your dealer to show tt to you. 


‘‘Kitchen Kraft’’ Free 


If your dealer does not sell ‘‘West Bend’? Aluminum Ware, 
refuse substitutes and write us. Send post card today for 
free copy of “KITCHEN KRAFT,” a booklet containing ~ 
valuable information on the use and care of Aluminum Ware. 


WEST BEND ALUMINUM CO. 
Dept. area Bend, Wis. 


TIERRA IES Sea PRI 
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: "GOOD HoOusEKEEPING 

“Gec L- EES USE eae : 
‘Geos HOuSEKERPING 
Geen Hous 2USEKER MING 


A Christmas Gift 3 That REPEATS 


Not just one gift but dozens of them—twelve big issues of Good Housekeeping, each one with its famous fiction features, 
its special articles, its exclusive Institute reports, its Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health with Dr. Wiley as Director, 
its fashions (over 20 pages of them, many in color), its humor, its authoritative notes on Interior Decoration and House 
Furnishing, its tested recipes, its school and shopping service Good Housekeeping is appreciated; there can be no gift more 
timely, more serviceable, more delightful. And it lasts a whole year. 


GOOD 
-HOUSEKEEPING 


for 1918 


We have sent Madeleine Z. Doty on a trip around the world so that our readers may have the intimate story of what 
the women in every country affected by the war are doing for the days that will follow the conflict. 
Kathleen Norris will be represented by two serials, the first, “Birthright”, starts in this issue. 


William J. Locke, already endeared to millions be- Every mother will be interested beyond measure in 
cause of his whimsical humor and sincere character deline- 


the authoritative articles on Child Training by Miriam 
ation, will continue his novels in Good Housekeeping. 


Finn Scott. Every woman interested in her home will be 


There will be stories by grateful for the articles on Interior Decoration by Mrs. 


John Galsworthy Coningsby Dawson 4 
Mary Roberts Rinehart Jennette Lee John W. Alexander. 
I. A. R. Wylie Cosmo Hamilton 


? There will be fashions, art work of the highest order, 
Meredith Nicholson Mary Synon 


Ellen. Glasgow Miscse Caeeiit articles on every-day psychology together with scores of 
Harold McGrath Ruth Sawyer additional features which at this date it is obviously 
Dorothy Dix Ellis Parker Butler impossible to announce. 


Accompanying the first number, we have a delightfully charming card showing you to be,the donor. Just enclose $1.50 
with the name and address of the peison you want to treat for a whole year and it will all go out for Christmas delivery. 


$1.50 A Year 


December Good Housekeeping 
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| The Girl Who Plays|i 
| Santa Claus 
(Continued from page 35) 


PU 


| Our 
Food 
P roblem 
Can be 
Solved 
Only 
By 


Here ts an aid to effictency 


THE CLASSIC AMONG | 
AMERICAN COOK BOOKS 


The Boston Cooking- 
School Cook Book 


By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


~ UCH a little thing—twenty-five cents for a 

Christmas present. And such a great and 
terrible thing a Christmas day without a pres- 
ent—the sort of thing one does not forget, the 
sort of thing one carries the ache of through 
life. And each very small twenty-five cents 
you send right now wipes out one of these big 
aches. It 1s worth while, and we hope you 
will send stamps or checks or money-orders at 
once, according to what you can, to the Santa 
Claus Girl, 5151 Morris Street, Germantown, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


2,117 thoroughly tested recipes. 

It contains the classification and correct proportions of food, 
tables of measurement and weights, time-table for cooking, menus 
and much information not to be found elsewhere. 

“The best cook book on the market.”’ 

—Woman’s World. New York. 

**The recipes are compounded with a knowledge of the science of 
cooking.’’— The Outlook, New York. 

“The most complete book for general knowledge to the experi- 
enced as well as the inexperienced housewife.”’ 


oe e 
Efficiency —Chicago Evening Post 
PITTI ttt 130 Illustrations. 648 Pages. $1 80 net. 


OTHER INVALUABLE BOOKS FOR THE MODERN HOUSEWIFE 


COOKING FOR TWO 3; JANET McKENZIE HILL 


A handbook for young wives. Gives in simple and concise style, those things that are essential to 
the proper selection and preparation of a reasonable variety of food for the family of two individ- 


cobblestones, sharp as a serpent’s tooth, and 
glossed over with a thin, deceitful coverlet of 
snow. All this, and in between blue sky and 
cobblestones, two hundred children straggling 
about the Santa Claus Girl. And in between 
the children and the cobblestones—bare feet. 

But Tommy Sokolsky had on shoes—shoes 
with a rent, so the round red toes streamed out 
on one side and left their traces on the snow. 
What a picture! Tommy and two hundred 
children standing in the snow—two hundred 


turning from their own personal presents to uals, enus for a week in each month of the year are included. 

gloat Be his ten cent ar F 150 Illustrations. 407 Pages. $1.50 net. 

Mee ane! ag geyser tsa neffably Marketing and Housework Practical Food Economy 

human story, all wrapped up in one. And Manual ; oF ena paslermges — 
: : ; A ti agg ame ; 

ee id ee By S. AGNES DONHAM nda eesti hI apt 


would be a very bulky person, but she isn’t. 
She is just a “‘little-bit-of-a-thing,”’ as her 
father described her over the telephone, and 
as soon as you see her you would know her 
by that description. She is slim and chic, 
and with a little proud way of walking that 
makes you pause to look after her when she 
has passed. But ‘‘The Santa Claus Girl” is 
only her pet name, and her real name is 
Mrs. Olive Wilson Hammer. Four years ago 
—when she was just seventeen years old— 


This book contains sets of marketing charts ose, and the quantities needed for the average 
for meat, fish, proses, fruit and vegetables, Family of four. The book answers the questions 
with directions for the choice, ood and care which women have asked Mrs. Kirk many 
of common food-stuffs, methods of planning times as she has lectured for the past eleven 
meals and brief rules for the care of the house. _years before them. 


$1.50 net. $1.25 net. 
Send for descriptive circular of other books on Domestic Science. 
Little, Brown & Company, Publishers, 34 Beacon St., Boston 
QUVANUEUUUUOANGAUOQOOOTUAUUAAOOOUEUEAUEANONEOOOOOSAOANEOTAUUASAGGOOTOOEGAAAUEA OETA 
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Miss Wilson decided that every little girl and : ° ty ‘H ees d : q B b fe ( L, th 5 
boy in the world had some one to give them a : Something Novel ‘ | af a 4 a Y 6 @ 
Christmas present—if they only knew about . a , vw : A clever arrangement to clean Net Real hand-made garments. Designed and hand-sewed 
each other, and she could only get them to- 7 ! combs. Perfectly sanitary, easily AAS oy French neodlowork artistes, | Every article a work 
° ° fy : » of art—dainty and exquisite, Made nest ma- 
gether at Christmas time. But the thousands 7 eee Sects saaielatrh ti terials. Lake imported garments, but at domestic 
of little boy s and girls with no presents lived y For Sale Everywhere or Direct. Ay rT Teast, slips, Invettes, et: Sines, Exdaons to 3 ears: To 
_ in big cities, far away—though maybe only ~ Send for Catalog 272. Get something dlevens far TOUR baby." Gabt-on appeeral,” Watts: for 


ERNEST DUDLEY CHASE, 251 Causeway St., Boston, Mass. yaa CONWAY'S, 1023 Soniat Street, New Orleans, Louisiana 


around the corner—from the thousands of z 
$>>>>Y>dd>dd>D>>>> >>> YD) >>PDd7 PDVIIIDPPIHDPPODPDMWODDIWDIA 


people eager to give them presents, and how 
_ ever in the world to get them connected was 
a stupendous proposition. But she had read in 


Bitesevetwe wr CE MPRESSIONS 
get a thing done is to “beg ee DULZURASS® \ ) CAL EMER 


In Spite of Discouragements 
o she began at once—by going to Wash day, and the 
S ington and sitting outside office doors. That ~~ it fal ing” ie 1 9 1 8 
is the way most things begin nowadays, and Cool, with its quiet peace— |S ‘ 
in her case it was a very good way, for finally enthralling: ts aon hea eek ae 
the doors opened one by one and she saw the There are shrill coyotes calling’ 3 an uplifting quotation from 
President, and the Vice-President, and Sen- Teche. beds of | Se . a recent author; illuminated 
ators, and Cabinet Members, and Congress- Dusk and Jj ted. A oli Sichols hetble 
-men. Of all of them she asked the same Rand an eagle sailing high; | calendar dates; boxed; size 
' question, “If I get together ages es presents un~ baked earth and the— 104x512. By mail 60 cts. 
for many thousands of little girls and boys, placid sky, PAUL ELDER &CO 
who would not otherwise get any, will Uncle ) . aa ; 
- Sam carry this Santa Claus Mail free of charge? And a slim, gr we lizard slip | 239: Grant. Aves-5.2 
And all the big men looked at her—and a4 ce: | 
she was very small—and they said, ‘‘ Perhaps.” And a broo Vf, hush that seems 
And that was, after all, a very good begin- To soothe and arbor and sanctify 
ning, for while Uncle Sam is all bent over now Thaland of | languid dreams. 


with the burdens on his back, we believe he will : 
carry the Santa Claus pack, when the mail need ects “ante unre = 
no longer be sent free for the soldiers in France. 
Well, after the Girl saw all the large men be- 
hind the closed doors, she decided to go for 
help to a door that is always open—the door 
of the church. So she went to a very eminent 
and powerful preacher, and asked him if he 
could help her gather up Christmas presents re : 
_ for poor children, and help her gather up stamps ay 7 Holiday Gift Catalog on request 
to pay postage on the presents, too, because 
Uncle Sam was not ready to carry them free. 
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Burnett's . 
anilla 


taal cream, sugar, ice, fruit, etc., 
in your ice cream—each costs 
more than the flavoring. Don’t risk 
them with “inferior extracts — use 
Burnett’s. 


A SIMPLE CREAM 


fo a scant quart cream and | pint of milk 
add about a teacup of sugar;. flavor with 
one scant tablespoon of Burnett’s Vanilla. 
Serve with Chocolate, Maple or Fruit Sauce. 


The Heart 
of the 
Dessert 


Your Grocer can supply you 
with Burnett's Extracts 


Joseph Burnett Co. 
36 India St. Boston, Mass. 


A Perfect Knife for 
Grape * 
_ Fruit 


A Fine Christmas Gift. 


The blade of this knife is made from finely tempered, high quality, cutlery steel, curved so as to remove center and to cut cleanly 
and quickly around the edge, dividing the fruit in segments ready for eating, An added feature is the round end which prevents 
cutting the outer skin. . The popularity of grape fruit is growing so rapidly that this knife for time-saving and handiness is a 
necessity. For sale at the best dealers. If not found with your hardware dealer we would be glad to send by mail, providing 
dealer’s name is sent, with 50 cents. which covers cost of postage THE EMPIRE KNIFE CO., Dept. 9, Winsted, Conn. 


Last December Mrs. Clara Stafford of Illinois earned 
$104.30 in her odd moments. Countless others did the 
same—and all, according to the plan by which we will, 
between now and Christmas, pay thousands of dollars 
in cash to our readers in exchange for their spare time. 
Some ten thousand busy housewives, mothers, school 
teachers, students, clerks and stenographers are supple- 
menting their incomes with from $3 to $25 a week in 
their leisure. You, too, candoit. We will pay you lib- 
erally to collect new and renewal subscriptions in your 
locality. Appointments are being made and quotas 
completed. Better write now--your name on .a post 
card will do. 


CHRISTMAS 
MONEY 


Good Housekeeping 
119 West Fortieth Street, New York City 
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The Girl Who Plays. 
Santa Claus | 


But the preacher, too, was a very large man, 
and the Girl was still small. So he said he ~ 
thought it was a sweet and pretty idea to ~ 
send Christmas presents to poor children, 
but that it was not practical, and no one would — 
be willing to give the presents, much less pay 
the postage on them. He said, now if it were 
food or clothes she wanted to distribute, maybe 
he could help, but that he couldn’t think of 
asking people to send toy fire-engines and little 
drums all over the country. 

And so the Girl turned away sorrowfully. — 
But she had that proud way of walking, you 
know, and nobody knew how very much the 
large man had hurt her. As she secretly had a 
liking for large men she tried another one. 
He was a great lawyer, and knew everything 
almost, so she was comforted when he received 
her cordially. But, alas, he also had great ideas. 

“‘Oh, dear no, child,’”’ he said, when the Girl — 
asked him to help her send Christmas presents 
to poor children. ‘You are beginning all — 
wrong. You can’t do any good by sending 
toy fire-engines to poverty-stricken families; — 
what you must do is to remove the basic econom- 
ic cause of poverty!” 

“Remove the basic economic cause of 
poverty?” she said after him, moving her — 
lips just as he did. 

“Yes!”’ he replied, so she went away. 

And then she went down into a narrow 
cobblestoned street, where the houses were 
bedraggled and cold-looking, and leaned 
against each other for support in their old age. 
And nobody was great here at all, and every- 
body thought her idea about giving Christ- 
mas presents to the poor was a lovely one. 
And that first Christmas, in that very cobble- 
stoned street, the little Girl “began.” She 
distributed 5,500 Christmas presents, one 
present each to 5,500 children who had never 
had a Christmas present before. And every 
year since that the work has grown, until last 
year the Santa Claus Girl—after the first year 
everybody called her that—sent out 54,000 
presents; this year she hopes to send 100,000. 

She has systematized the work, and from _ 
people she can trust in each city, she receives 
lists of names of children who will not get a 
thing unless she sends it. From year’s end to 
year’s end, toys and checks, and money- 
orders come pouring in addressed to the Santa 
Claus Girl, and from the first of October on, 
she and her mother and sister and friends 
wrap packages from morn until noon, and from 
noon until night. Then great trucks furnished 
by the Post-Office Department draw up be- 
fore the door, and they load them to the eaves 
with packages all done up, each one addressed 
to some little mite somewhere who is praying 
to God to send him a Christmas present. 


No Toy Too Trivial 


ON every Christmas morning the small Santa 

Claus Girl goes down to that old cobble- 
stoned street just as she did that memorable, 
lonely first Christmas day, and with her own 
hands gives out presents to these people whom 
she probably loves best of all, because they 
first loved her. But it is no longer a lonely 
Christmas, for the great ones of the earth, as 
well as the small ones, ate helping her now. 
And the last thing she does every Christmas 
night is.to write a letter to the large and 
powerful preacher and to the large lawyer, and 
tell them how practical her idea of giving 
Christmas presents to the poor has proved to 
be, and how many thousands of presents 
she has sent out, postage and all. 

And the next day the large and powerful 
preacher and the large lawyer each send her a 
big fat check to begin her next year’s work— 
for large people really are ‘“‘large,’’ you know, 
even if they don’t always see the small ones 
right at first. 

And even after all this story, one says to 
oneself, “‘Is it really possible that in this 
dear land of ours there are seventy-five or a 


ib of Raisins 


Made from juicy, tender, Let children choose 


thin-skinned grapes 


on once bought 
<a | package 
at a time 


Supplies 1560 Calories 


Offer plain an en 
(energy-producing food Pp and raisin 


saz) breads together to a child. 

Compare with See which bread he takes. 

Beet Beak. ....:. va The raisin-flavor always 

Shelled Beans Peed 720 wins. Raisins make al] 
a6 4.0 basis ° 

Mackerel .......... 620 plain foods more attrac- 


Potatoes 


RAISINS 


tive. 


THE LIBERTY. FRUIT<-FOOp 


The demand for raisins 
in scores of homes is 
now multiplied by 3 


You too will use more raisins when 
you know these facts: 

Raisins—the Liberty Fruit-Food— 
are one of Nature’s cheapest forms of 
nutriment. 

And these nuggets of practically pure 
energy now perform a new and vital serv- 


ice, for they save wheat, butter and sugar, 
—as the government requests. 

The countless ways of serving raisins add 
the attraction of variety. 

There are few foods today in which so 
many features are combined. No other 
article of food better serves food conserva- 


In Pie. . Serve raisin pie—a Liberty Dessert— 

on meatless days, This pie is eco- 
nomical and nutritious. Raisin pie should be 
served once a week in soldier-women’s homes. 
See how your folks enjoy it. 


Serve raisin corn bread at 
In Corn Bread: tomorrow’s breakfast. A 


new treat is in store for those who have not tried 
it. 
: *.>+ Raisins add a lusciousness 
In Boiled Rice: that makes boiled rice a 
savory dish. You can serve this food more often 
if you put the raisins in it. 
There’s new charm and 
In Fruit Salads: increased nutrition in 


fruit salads made with raisins. Try it at an 
evening: meal, See what your people say. 


In Bread Pudding: Bread pudding quick- 


= oe A ly wins converts when 
raisins aré included. Stale. bread used in pud- 


dings helps food conservation. 
Learn how raisins 


With Stewed Prunes: stewed with the 


prunes improve this healthful food. Or try 
stewed raisins without prunes. This new flavor 
appeals to every palate. 


they buy 3; fer 
note what 
raisins do 


a 
5080 


Raisin Bread 


California Raisin — Bread, 


made 


with Sun-Maid Raisins, is baked 
by first-class bakers everywhere.: 


Ask your dealer for it. 


Raisin Pie 


tion, the body, the palate, and the purse. In Oatmeal: sages the childreat tompotts California Raisin Pie, made with 
Don’t let these facts escape you when you oatmeal. The raisins supply additional energy Sun-Maid Raisins, is sold by good 


arrange your daily meals. 

How Soldter-Women Use Them 
- Soldier-women are using raisins in 

In Bread: all Liberty Breads. For raisins 

save wheat ana make all breads delicious. They 

also add wonderfully to the food value. Serve 


Liberty raisin breads without butter—they are 
equilly good that way—and save fats. 


and make less sugar necessary. 


Try all these ways of using raisins. Make at 
least one test today. wy your part in the work 
of conservation. 


Bake raisin foods ‘at home, or buy them from 
your dealer. Thousands of dealers have raisin 
specialties freshly baked—all ready for you. Ask 
for articles containing raisins. 

For home use always ask for— 


Veet ORNL 


Sun-Maid 


Seeded (Seeds Extracted); Seedless 
(without a seed); Clusters (on the stem). 
A new dainty—new to you if you have 
not tried it—is the Sun-Maid Seedless 


CALIFORNIA ASSOCIATED 
Membership 


Raisins in Oatmeal 


Stewed Raisins and 


RAISINS 


Raisin. This new raisin is grown with- 
out a_ seed. Use Sun-Maid Seedless 
Raisins in corn bread, muffins, buns, light 
cakes, etc. 


RAISIN CO. FRESNO, CAL. 
8000 Growers 


Bread Pudding 


retailers; 


also served at high-class 


restaurants, lunch rooms, cafes 


and hotels. 


Raisin Corn Bread 


Make corn bread in your usual 


way, 


adding Sun-Maid Seedless 


Raisins, just before mixture is 


placed in baking pan. 


Boiled Rice with Raisins 


A dish that everyone will like. 


We'll send a recipe that makes 


this food exceedingly attractive. 


Raisins in Fruit Salad 
Use raisins in all kinds of break- Prunes A’ luxuriously fl d, 
fast Hnacontie Seca - ts ji usly flavored, low-cost The government urges the use of 
raisins provide Pe cis that Just try it. Note the flavor that dish when made with Sun-Maid fruits and vegetables. Serve them 


the raisins add. Raisins. 


together i in the form of salads. 
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A Perfection Oil Heater for Christmas! Just what 

‘father always wanted. Now—plenty of warmth for 

bathing, shaving and dressing on cold winter morn- 

ings. And during the day mother can move it about 
_ and use it for extra heat wherever she wants it. 


Perfection Oil Heaters are now being used in more 


~ than 3,000,000 homes. 


You'll surely need one this year with coal so high and natural gas apt 
_to be so scarce. Inexpensive to buy and to use. 


Ask. your dealer 


CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTS COMPANY 
7113 Platt Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 


Also made in Canada by the Perfec- 
tion Stove Co., Ltd., Sarnia, Ont. 
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The Girl Who Plays 


Santa Claus 


hundred thousand little children who will have 
no Christmas presents unless this girl sends 
them?” And then one decides, “If that be 
true, I'll help.” 

And many people are making this decision. 
No toy is too trivial, no check, or money- 
order, or package of stamps too small, to be 

Every cent does service. The Santa 
Claus Girl goes down to the wholesale toy 


houses to select the toys, and gets them at 


wholesale prices. Then, working, working, 


working, through spring and summer and fall, 


she cuts every item of expense to the mini- 
mum. The average cost of each toy distributed 
is twenty-five cents, which includes the 
postage and the gay paper wrappings and rib- 
bons. Except for the one instance described, 
where the Santa Claus Girl herself goes down 


to distribute presents on the cobblestoned 


street, all the presents are sent by mail. 
At present the postage on the gifts is a large 
item of expense, and the fact that the war has 
deprived the American markets of the famous 
German toys makes the selection difficult. 
But the Santa-Claus Girl believes the quaint 
adage of-the Quakers, ‘“‘He who is sent on a 
mission finds the way prepared before him,” 
-and so far with her it has been true. These 
two great difficulties, she hopes—even dares 
to expect—will be overcome before another 
Christmas, for, as the officials at Washington 
have told her, there is a chance that when the 
war is over the Government will grant the 
‘privilege of franking the Christmas. presents 
to poor children, and there is, too, God helping 
‘us, the chance that, before another Christmas, 
the world will have no use for guns and bullets, 
‘and that the toy market will be overflowing 
for the Santa Claus Girl to choose from. 


eesteady’* Hardy’s 
Christmas Present 


(Continued from page 20) 


longer my home. Alice locked her door, Pug, 
-and left me on the cold side of it. For two 
bad hours I tried to get her to give me 
the benefit of the doubt and failed. Alice 
is very proud. She had mounted me on a 
pedestal. Since then I’ve just had the ship 
and the service and you and my rooms:in Lon- 
don and a hole where my heart used to be— 
and praise be to God, young Hardy for one 
glorious month whenever we’ve put into port. 
The boy’s eight now, and Alice has been 
generous enough to bring him up to salute me, 
Pug, and tomorrow the two ‘Steadys’ ’ll see 
life once more. Get that?” 
_ This time it was Bellair’s turn to shake his 
head. He got it all, every bit of it and all that 
it meant, and he shook his head because he was 
too sorry to speak. He was grateful to Hardy 
for having proved the depth of his. friendship. 
_ After that nothing more was said till they 
reached London. 
Outside the taxi, Bellairs turned round and 
held out his hand. “At the end of the month, 
will you come to us then?” 
Hardy thought for a moment. “If you'll 
give me two extra days to find a voice that I 
can trust myself to use, yes, old boy.” 
“Right! Merry—I mean, good luck.’ 
‘Good. luck.” 
*“So-long.”’ 
“*So-long.”’ | 
Two taxis followed the stream. One 
branched off toward Kensington, the other 
went up Whitehall toward St. James’s Square. 
One home, the other to a club. 

Young Hardy was up betimes on Christmas 
morning. He had work to do. He dressed 
himself in his sailor suit with brass buttons be- 


fore Mother or Nannie had made up their ' 


minds to brave a frosty morning;’ stuck on his 


cap with “H.M.S. Clancarty” round it, drew - 


WhuileYoure Ealing Toast- 
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soot 


| It’s a bother to get up and turn off 

: the current at the lamp socket, or dis- 
connect the cord from the toaster. 
There is no need to do this if you use a 


a neat, electrical switch that lies flat on the table 

within easy reach of your finger tips. Press the 
light button and you have current instantly—push the 
dark button to turn off the current between slices. You 
can make toast just as you need it. 


Take the cords from your toaster, iron and table stove to your 


dealer. He will put on ‘“‘Seventy-Fifty” Switches in a few minutes. 


If your dealer can’t supply you, send 65 cents to cover cost of each 
switch and mailing. 


Write for the booklet ‘‘Push the Button’’— 
Free on request 


a igi 


THE | 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


World’s Largest Manufacturers of Electrical 
Controlling Apparatus 


SAVE and SERVE 


The World’s Slogan. TO-DAY 


HYLO- 


Mazda Turn-Down Lamp 


DOES BOTH 


“HE convenience and economy of 
HYLO is manifest in all parts of — 
the Home. It can be changed in- 

stantly from a brilliant, clear, white light 

to a 1 candlepower glow, that saves 34 

the Electricity where an alternately “HY”’. 

and ‘‘LO” light is desired. With HYLO 
installed in the home you can practice 
genuine 


War Time Economy 


for HYLO pays for itself 4 to 5 times over 
atid you have the restfulness and convenience 
of an Electric Lamp that turns—‘‘HY’ 
“LO” or OUT. 


HYLO Mazda, 90c. 


25 or 5 Watts 

20 or 1 Candlepower 

40 or 5 Watts 

32 or 1 Candlepower 
HYLO Mazda for Private 
Home and Farm plants. Same 


N Halls, Stairway, Bathroom, Sickroom, 

Nursery, Porch, etc., you have insurance 

against.accidents and burglars, for it is gener- 
ally conceded in American Homes that 


A Little Light All Night is RIGHT 


and the cost for each lamp is only ¥% a cent 
all night. Night emergencies are not half so Ww 
alarming if you have HYLO turned ‘‘LO”’ to 
give direction to your movements. 
Ask your Electric Light Company, Electric or Hard- 
. ware,Dealer or Department Store to supply you. 
Etery HYLO is guaranteed—Money back 
if you want tt. 
Write for new Booklet ‘‘Electric Light Economy 
and Comfort’’ 


ECONOMICAL ELECTRIC LAMP DIVISION 
National Lamp Works of General Electric Company 
20 West Broadway 


Beles 


HYLO Carbon 


8 or 4% Candlepower 
16 or 1 Candlepower 


60c. 
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Guip CABS ATION SER. 


As to purity, Carnation Milkis always 
dependable. It is absolutely pure and 
safe, because it is only clean, sweet cow’s 
milk evaporated to the consistency of 
cream, then sealed airtight and sterilized. 


Free Recipe Book 


Write today for copy of “The Story 
of Carnation Milk,” containing 100 
choice and tested recipes. Address 
Carnation Milk Products Co.,1226Stu- 
art Building, Seattle, U. S. A, 


- 


Em en ee re ee ee es es re eee ee 


Use Carnation Milk in Any Recipe 


Try it for custards, for ice cream, for all creamed dishes 
wherever you now use bottled milk or cream. The full 
milk richness of Carnation adds a delicious flavor. If too 
rich simply add pure water—directions on each can. 


Try This Recipe 


How to Whip 
Carnation Milk 

(1) Heat can in water 
brought to boiling. (2) Thor- 
oughly chill by placing can 
on ice. (3) Pour from can 
into bow! packed in cracked 
ice. (4) Whip rapidly with 
rotary egg-beater. (5) Fla- 
vor to taste with powdered 
sugar and vanilla. Serve 
immediately. 


Remember—Your Grocer Has It! + 


Let Me Quote You a Special Price 
Fireless 
Cooker 


, Bix . 
f 6 Hash ianed 


<i 


amous Old-Fashioned 


=o UIT CAKE | 


Rare holiday treat, or a welcome gift. Old family 
recipe, using carefully selected, purest. materials. 
Rich, tempting flavor so different from usual 
“bought cakes.’’ Cheaper than home-baking; thou- 
sands sent yearly everywhere; always delighfs, 
Beautifully decorated metal container; dustproof; damp-proof, sanitary. 
Useful when empty, especially to soldier boys. 4 1-2 lb. 

cake; a big value. Send today. $2 charges prepaid east of 

Denver; Pacific Coast $2.25. Order early. 


The Geo. H. Strietmann’s Sons Co., S-W.Oor.12th & Plum 
Expert Bakers since 1860, Sts.. Cincinnati, 0. 


Beste 5) * Your Boy in Camp— : * On My vr 


Cook every meal on it. If 
you are not satisfied and de- 
lighted I will refund every 
cent. Get my 


Special Low Factory Price 


direct to you. Cooker is alu- 
minum lined throughout. Full 
set of famous ‘‘Wear Ever’’ 
aluminum cooking utensils 
comes with it. Ask for free 
book of valuable recipes. 


WILLIAM CAMPBELL CO. 
Dept. 4, Detroit, Mich. 


Always. in 


this wrapper 


Recommended by Physicians for Rheumatism. 


As to Flavor, in a Class by Itself. 


Price about the same as the common variety. 
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‘““Steady’’ Hardy’s 


Christmas Present 
himself up beneath the photograph, clicked his 


heels together smartly, and saluted in the good 7 
old navy way—hand stiff, three fingers touching ~ 


the cap, palm over the right eye. Then he 
went on tiptoes into the nursery, unlocked a 
drawer. in which he preserved his most par- 


—— 


ot 


ticular valuables: pieces of string, empty tins — 
—always useful in case of shipwreck—brass 


screws, fret-saws, rubber bands, a tin propeller, 
and all the letters and postcards from his 


father, and took out a very new and glossy - 


pipe-case in which reposed the sort of pipe that _ 


no man ever smokes—meerschaum mouth- 


piece, gold band, and other horrors. To young 


Hardy, who had for many months been saving 
up to buy it, it was plus two, and with a sudden 


trembling of the lips he kissed it passionately 


several times before putting it first into its 
case and then into a cardboard box. This he 


wrapped up in his most efficient way, and with ~ 


a very red tongue in the left corner of his 
mouth addressed it to Lieutenant-Commander 
John Delisle Hardy, R. N. and left the rest to 
mother. 


He hadn’t done yet. There was another 


cardboard box to be wrapped up, a low-lying, 


square one in which there were six very tiny — 


handkerchiefs. He kissed each one of these, 


too, with special tenderness, but not quite so — 


much passion, laid them back, and wrote on ~ 


the outside of the parcel ‘To My Darling, from 
young Hardy, with heeps of love.” 

Then he crept out again, made a noise like a 
three-inch gun behind the humming maid who 


was polishing the knocker and reveled in her — 


suppressed scream, ran round to the stable, © 
flung up the latch and stood firm to receive © 


cavalry in the shape of “Ugly.” A heavy, 
elderly, responsible person now, with one 
badly chewed ear and a scar on his off hind 


leg, but with the same sense of humor and — 


ever green heart, the mongrel terrier leaped at 


the boy’s chest, gave one how! of joy, and went 


off down the path. 

One hour later, more than ever the spit of 
his father, with his dancing eyes and ever- 
ready laugh, and a ‘half-impertinent, half- 
deferential way of standing with his head on 
one side, the boy dashed into the warm dining- 
room, spoiling for breakfast. His mother was 
standing stiff, as though turned to stone, in the 
middle of the room, looking with frightened 


aut 


eyes at an unopened telegram that she held in ~ 


her hand. 


T° young Hardy that yellow envelop, which 


came so seldom, stood only for one thing, the 
return of Father. A little cry broke from him, 
and the blood rushed into his face. He had 
marked sixteen long months off two calendars, 
and every single night of every one of them 


he had added inwardly to his prayers, “Dear — 


God, bring my father home again.” 


Alice Hardy swallowed her pain, smiled, and — 


opened what she knew was her sentence to a 
broken Christmas and a desperately empty 


month. She read it aloud: “Shall be down in 
an hour to fetch young Hardy. Hope you are ~ 


well.” Isn’t that nice, darling? (“Oh, how ~ 


can he, how can he,” she cried in her heart.) 


“Oh, Mother, isn’t this great, great!” young © 


Hardy cried, and danced about the room. “I> 
can give the pipe to father myself. What have 


you got for Father?” 


‘“‘Come to: breakfast, darling,” she said. © 


“There will only be just time to pack.” 

And all the while he ate he talked vividly, 
quickly, half choked with emotion. Father 
had come home again, come home again. It 


was too splendid to be true. “May I get down ~ 


now and go and tell Nannie what to put in?” 
She nouded and smiled, and with jealous 
agony watched him rush from the room. 


And then the bustle and the arguments and — 


the quickly emptied drawers, the bits of string” 


that he smuggled in and Nannie sneaked out 
again; the talk, the excitement, the specula- 


tion, the repeated requests to be told the time, 


we 


“Jell-O makes me Dood!” 


“Now, Bobbie,” Betty says, “if-you aren’t’ good I can’t give you another bite of Jell-O.” And Bobbie, 
suspecting mamma is listening but looking in the wrong direction for her, declares that Jell-O makes him 
good. However that may be Bobbie and Betty like bee ns ote 


* JELL> 


and as it is pure and wholesome, mamma gives it to them two or three times a week at least. One day 
when she asked Bobbie: which Jell-O flavor he liked: best- he said, “ Raspberry, I guess, or mebbe Orange, or 
Strawberry, or Peach, or Lemon, or Cherry, or Choc’lit—O, I guess I like all of ’em best. 


Bobbie’s answer sums up the general experience, and that is why so many prudent 
housewives buy Jell-O by the dozen packages instead of one or two at a time. An 
assortment of the seven different flavors can be secured in. this way. 


The new Jell-O Book describes new things in Jell-O: Salads—beauty salads and 
plain ones—whips, knickknacks, and dainties of almost unlimited variety. Recipes for 
every-day desserts and salads are given first place in it, of course, and particularly the 
new things in fruity Jell-O desserts. It is the finest of all Jell-O Books. A copy will 
be sent to you free if you will send us your name and address. 


The seven pure fruit flavors in which Jell-O is made are: Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Orange, Cherry, Peach, Chocolate. Each 10 cents, at any grocer’s or general 
storekeeper’s. 


The Price of Jell-O has never been Raised! 


The pure fruit flavors are preserved in full strength by the air-tight waxed-paper 
safety bag enclosing Jell-O inside the package. These safety bags are 


tightly sealed by the wonderful machines that make them, put the Jell-O 
10 ¢ in them and enclose them, filled and sealed, in cartons which bear the 


bi 
b 


'ANVALS 


word Jell-O in big red letters. 


- THE GENESEE PURE FOOD COMPANY, 
a package Le Roy, N. Y., and Bridgeburg, Ont. 


Vir Lanes 
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Wheat Corn Bread Recipe 
25% Corn Meal 
Yeast 


2 tablespoons flour 


White Bread Recipe 
é Derails . ious au S 1 cake Yeast Foam 
Sponge or Magic Yeast 


by and Iekoiean io Seeeemeeer oe 
: Cc ukewarm cu o.! mashe 
1 cake Yeast Foam 1 pt. lukewarm water These recipes have been tested and approved by water vetatoun 


or Magic Yeast 1 qt. (1 lb.) flour 


In the evening soak yeast 20 minutes in lukewarm 
water. Mix with flour to medium sponge. Cover. 
Let rise in warm place over night. Potatoes May 
be used in this sponge if desired. 


Dou: h 


~~Sponze 2 tablespoons sugar 
1 pt. lukewarm water 2 tablespoons lard 
2 teaspoons salt About 2 qts. flour 


2 tablespoons sugar 


Soak yeast 20 minutes in 1 cup of water. Mix 
remaining ingredients in the other cup of water. 
Add soaked yeast and mix thoroughly. Let rise 
over night. Yeast will be ready in the morning. 


ls. Bread 


le vp scalded milk 
cooled lukewarm 

2 tablespoons sugar boiling water 

3 tablespoons butter double boiler for 
or lar 20 minutes . 

2 teaspoons salt Flour enough to 

Yeast prepared as above knead 


Mix milk, gg ot butter and salt, adding yeast 
mixture and flour to make a thin batter. Beat 
thoroughly with a spoon or egg beater, finally add- 
ing the cooked corn meal, thoroughly cooled. Add 
remaining flour and kneed to make firm elastic 
dough. Let rise to double size. Shape into 5 
loaves. Let rise again until loaves have doubled 
their bulk. Bake. 


Good Housekeeping Institute ) 


2 cups corn meal, 
cooked in 3 Supe 


Early in the morning mix sponge with waiter, salt, 
sugar and lard. Add flour and mix to medium 
dough. Knead about 15 minutes; let rise 2% to 
3 hours. Knead down again; let rise about 1 hour. 
Mould into 5 loaves; let rise to double size, bake 
45 to 60 minutes in moderate oven. 


Warm flour before mixing. Avoid materials being 
chilled. 


Tested and approved. by Good Housekeeping 
Institute 


ee 


Your family will like the delicious 
flavor of this bread made with Yeast Foam 


_ Ithas the-sweel,nutly flavor of the wheat with just 
a lang of corn: and saves one fourth wheat flour 


Homemade bread has a flavor and nourish- 
ment peculiar to itself; and housewives are 
beginning to realize the important part that 


Breads made with wheat flour, yeast and a 


‘small portion of corn, potatoes, barley, rye, 


rice, etc., are suprisingly palatable. 


east plays in producing th h teristics. : , : 
4 piey EGTA Eee: CORTE Eee They will be relished by the family every 


meal, saving more wheat than an occasional 
wheatless day, because the two popular flavors 
of wheat and yeast will be retained. 


No bread flavor equals that of yeast-raised 
bread; the American people prefer it. 


And they like the wheat flavor in bread better 
than the flavor of any other grain. 


Wheat corn bread made with Yeast Foam or 
Magic Yeast is good bread. 


Magic Yeast -Yeast Foam 
Just the same except in name 


Magic Yeast is Sold Principally on the 
Atlantic and-Pacific Coasts 
Northwestern Yeast Co. Chicago 
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‘fSteady’” ‘Hardy’s 


Christmas Present 


and finally the wild dash to report to mother 
_ that everything was “‘in order.”’ He always 

used the language of the navy. He had the 
right. 

Nannie, a nice, sound woman, followed him 
out, but turned into the kitchen. “Cook,” 
‘she said emphatically, ‘‘I call it a beastly 
shame.” 

“Selfish? Well!’ said cook. ‘No considera- 
tion whatever. Oh, the men, the men!” 

But mother wasn’t in the dining-room, or 
the drawing-room, or the nursery. From one 
to the other the boy ran like a hare. Her bed- 
room door was not quite shut. A strange 
sound drew him up short, a sound that he’d 
heard once before and never forgotten—when 
he’d fallen from a high wall and hit his head on 
a big stone and came out of unconsciousness. 
He pushed open the door, and stood there, 
puzzled, awed, frightened, deeply moved. 
His mother was hunched up on the sofa at the 
end of her bed with her lovely face crushed 
against a cushion, crying as if her heart were 
breaking. 

His first thought—he didn’t know why— 
was to go to her, and put his arms round her, 
and cry with her. She was his darling, and it 
was his job to look after her while father was 
away. But remembering suddenly that he 
was eight and no longer a little boy, he held 
himself back with a huge effort; and all sorts of 
strange questions that he had lately been asked 
by other boys, and queer snatches of conversa- 
tion that he had heard between Nannie and the 
house-maid about mother and father came 
into his mind. Just for a moment he remained 
listening to that dreadful sound, with his hands 
clenched and his eyes shut tight to hold his 
tears back, and then he slipped away and 
downstairs and out of the house. Whenever he 
wanted to think hard he went into the ‘tool- 
shed and stared at the cobwebs in the corner 
- until he saw a way out. There was something 
' that he felt he must think about very very 
_ hard now. 


HARPY walked from the station. He wore 
the sort of mufti that was creased as only 
clothes can be that have been lying at the bot- 
tom of a kit-bag for sixteen months. With a 
quick, resentful eye he noted several changes 
_ that had been made in the pleasant little vil- 
lage: an old shop refronted with brutal 
modernity; a row of red brick villas where an 
ivy-covered Elizabethan house had stood; a 
new name over the narrow door of the fishing- 
tackle shop. “Ships go out to sea and ships 
come home from sea, and the slow years sail by 
and cease to be,” he repeated to himself, with a 
burning thread going in and out of his heart, 
_ “but, oh, my God, what marks they leave be- 
hind and what regrets come up and flourish on 
the way they pass.” 
_ Would there be any changes on the lovely 
face of the proud woman who had washed him 
out. or in her heart? Somehow, more strongly 
than ever before on these strange journeys, he 
hoped against hope as to the last thought. 
Would she never forgive, not even at Christ- 
mas time? He was not the same man who had 
followed the road before from the station to 
_ the house. Four times he had marched over 
it to fetch his boy, with a hard mouth, bitterly. 
He had been a young fool and had paid the 
price, but he had not been unfaithful. If Alice 
wouldn’t believe him on his word of honor she 
could do the other thing. That ‘had been his 


mood But this time, that, like. everything | 


_ else. had changed. He had seen the-gray figure 
of Death standing very close to him and had 
- looked back at life as one looks back at a re- 


ceding vista of open country, with hills and]. 


vales and clumps of trees and patches of culti- 
vated earth, and what he saw was clearer than 
ever before, as if a mist had risen, and in the 
_ figure of the woman who stood with her back 
to him with an eager waving boy clinging to 
her hand he recognized justice. She had been 


3 
| 
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When That Boyhood 
Appetite Comes Back 


ROWN up, yes, but a boy again, without a care in the 
world—at mealtime when Jones Dairy Farm Sausage 
is served. 


For who could resist a dainty dish of steaming food, ushered 
to the table with a savoryness so appetizing and inviting? © 


* JONES Pax SAUSAGE 


is made from selected, young pork | 


comes to your table fresh from the 


} 


and seasoned with only pure spices: 


—Sausage as pure and wholesome 
today as the first pound made for 
home use on the old farm 31 years 
ago. And every particle of it can be 
utilized, without waste. One pound 
Serves six persons. 


Jones little link sausage and sausage 
meat is made in small lots and 


farm in sanitary cartons, 


Give your appetite a pleasant sur- 
prise with Jones little sausage. If 
your dealer can’t supply you, a com- 
bination carton, containing link and 
meat sausage, Sufficient to serve 
three meals for a family of four, will 
be sent on receipt of $1.00 Please 
state your preference, if any, as to 
seasoning. 


— JONES DAIRY FARM 
R-F-D: NO-15 FORT ATKINSON: WIS. 


A pint of pure Chalmer’s Gel- 
atine costs 334 cents, and it makes 
8 helpings of delicious jelly. 


It’s real economy, and you know 
it's pure. WVe have been mak- 
ing it in our own spotless kitchens 
for 42 years. 
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gl CHALMER'S 


T\\ 
« GRANULATED 


peuee GELATINE- 
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“Chalmer’s Makes the Best Desserts” 
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=@: technically right to cast him: out, but, if only ~ 
=n: LL for the boy’s sake, if now, at last, with the 
aE i7| tongues of all the bells trembling to cele-— 
always | | brate— 
: He bit his lip and put his head down and 


makes a bathroom : | . marched along the ringing road. Out froma ~ 


schoolhouse came the.shrill high voices of chil- — 


: i} . . . 
you en) Oy He | dren singing a Christmas Carol. 


As Hardy opened the gate of the house in 


i 


TI) 


re , ae ae a | which, as he had said, he had once been as near 
THE original ORE Pee built-in bath, | | Heaven as it’s good for a man to be, “Ugly” 
KOHLER "Viceroy, illustrated be- | rose up from the doorstep. With erect tail and 

low, is a luxuriously handsome furnish- [jf | the abies hairs at the _— of — - — | 
: ; i 4] | ing up, he goose-stepped down the path. Who 
“is for 1 a gee” ; OH gs 4]| was this intruder? _ Didn’t he know, or had he 
ae Q. Sewer a3 | to be shown, that the dear lady within had a 

enamel accord with the durability 4]; guard whose teeth were not quite all gone? — 
which makes its quality complete. Yet jj 4)| Hardy flipped his fingers to the mongrel that 
the cost is most reasonable. Ask your {ff | had grown old and a little blind, but his voice 


EXT: am was too husky to give a call. The dog walked 
plumber to show you the Viceroy.” round him, growling. Then with a twitch of 


KOHLER Lavatories and Sinks em-> i his dilapidated ear, he began to sniff. Sud- 


Sa oe denly, emitting a-series of almost puppy yaps, 
body the same distinctive principles of he sprang into Hardy’s arms and began to lick 
design and construction. 


his face. For a moment Hardy held him tight, 
Each KOHLER product is dignifi od queerly upset, and then he dropped him and 


stood with open arms. A blue-clad figure with — 


with our permanent trade-mark, in faint | brass buttons came round the corner oi the — 
blue, in the enamel. (It is located near | house like an arrow from a bow and flew into 3 
the right end of the “Viceroy” Bath | ]iagai| them. 
illustrated.) | 


THE elder Hardy was the first to find his — 
voice. “Why, old boy,” he said, ‘how .. . 


KOHLER CO., Kohler, Wis. | | : how you’ve grown. What’s the matter?” 


Founded 1873 | | Young Hardy released himself, took three 
Boston Indianapolis San Francisco 7; paces to the rear, quick march, clicked his 
New York Chicago Los Angeles ba | heels together, and with the tears rolling 

Bitabaak Sr yon pane 8 17| down his healthy cheeks, flung up his hand ~ 

Detroit Houston m salute. 

Gant nepali dined ' The lieutenant-commander gravely and 

“KOHLER OF KOHLER” proudly replied to it, while “Ugly” barked ~ 

mailed free on request a himself hoarse, and the woman in her room — 


Address Dept. G.12 _— 44 | looked at herself in the glass and was angry at — 
— ~)8| her swollen eyelids. 
, “Ts your mother at home, young Hardy?” 
“Yes, Father,” and the boy led himin. He ~ 
had thought to some purpose this time with his 
eyes on the cobweb, and when he left his hero © 
at the threshold of the drawing-room he — 
sprinted up to his bedroom, went in, and locked — 
the door. He was eight. He was no longer a ~ 
little boy. He was going to do something 
worthy of Hardy traditions. : 
There was a cheery fire in the drawing-room. — 
Hardy went over and stood with his back to it, 
waiting for Alice. It was all just the same— — 
the pictures of his mother and father, the furni- 
ture he had chosen with such indescribable — 
joy, the piano, everything. There was one~ 
change from his last visit! What a word! — 
There was holly about and mistletoe. 
Alice walked in quickly. 5 
“Oh, how do you do,” he said awkwardly, © 
going forward. 7 
She shook hands. ‘Quite well, thank you. 
Have you seen Jack?” She knew that he had. — 
She had seen the meeting from her window. | 
‘Yes, he met me in the garden. So did © 
‘Ugly.’ By the way, I hope you don’t mind. 
The old beast has followed me in, I see.” 4 
“Tt doesn’t matter,” said Alice, turning her ~ 
back to the light. ‘‘The boy is all ready.” ; 
“Thank you. Er... . frosty here, I see.” 
He placed a chair. Why had she been crying? — 
She sat.. “‘When did you put in?” 
Did she want to know or was this drawing- 
room talk? ‘Midday yesterday,” he said.” 
“T got off last night and came up with Bellairs © 
—Pug, y'know. Same old Pug.” Her hands— 
were trembling. She must have wept awfully — 
to get such swollen eyes. Why? Was there, ~ 
could there be anything in the spirit of Christ- 
mas that had melted her toward him? Had 
she been thinking of the old days and the good 
Christmas they had had together under that_ 
roof when young Hardy was a tiny nipper? He 
went back to the fireplace with a thumping” 
heart. 


” 
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Compare These Two Washways 


Considerthembothseriously. You’ll probably admit that a good washing machine 
is better than the old time washway. But do you really know how much better it 
is,or howmuch real difference it will make in your work when you get your Gainaday. 


The Gainaday Electric Washer and Wringer 
—on hand all the time ready for hard work in 
an instant. 


Uses only 1% to 2 cents’ worth of electricity 
per hour. 


Handles clothes the way you handle laces 
in a wash pan, but gets out all the dirt, neck 
bands and cuffs included. 


Wrings clothes with electric wringer that 
swings to any position. Handles the clothes 
from washer to rinse water to blue water and 
basket—all without moving the machine. 


Absolutely safe—all working parts enclosed 
and electric parts heavily insulated. Fully 
guaranteed. 

By easy payments the Gainaday is soon your own. 


Clothes clean clear through with the wear and tear 
on the clothes as well as yourself LEFT OUT. 


A washwoman from the employment 
agency—usually late—always uncertain and 
incompetent. 


Demands a breakfast before starting. This 
costs you 15 or 20 cents. 


Rubs the clothes to shreds and tears off the 
buttons—watches the clock and is still -rub- 
bing at noon. ; : 


With the wringing by hand from tub to tub, 
and the changing from rinse water to bluing, 
there is no time left for ironing. The whole 
day is gone before you realize it. 


Incompetent and spitefully independent— 
has her own way usually. Not considered 
safe at all times. | 

Wages going up. There’s no end to the payments. 


After being rubbed and bumped over corrugated 
metal, it’s a wonder there’s anything left of the clothes. 


If you seriously wish to save time, labor and expense, you’ll write 
today for our new circular which gives the Gainaday Story in pictures. 


PITTSBURGH GAGE & SUPPLY COMPANY | 


3010 Liberty Avenue, 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Wring er 
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Gifts youd like yourself 


d BM are the kind of gift to give others. 
Gifts that will lighten the labors of the 
day the year round for Mother, for Sister 
or Wife, or gifts that will lend ease and 
comfort to Father’s or Brother’s toilette. 


Sanitary 
= Brushes 


Wire 

Back 
make Christmas gifts and stocking fillers that will 
be lasting reminders of your thoughtfulness be- 
cause they will be used and appreciated every 
day. They make work or the toilette easier, 
quicker, more thorough. Each is made for a 
particular purpose and does the work far better 
than one brush used for many purposes. 


TAP TFORS 


Bristles can’t come out 


The bristles are gripped in twisted wire 
back that holds them tight. They outlast 
ordinary brushes. You can keep them 
fresh and sweet by washing in boiling water 
without fear of the bristles coming out. 

Write us and our representative will show you 
how cleverly these novel brushes work. Order 
only if youcareto. Or, if you prefer, order direct 
from our factory, all charges prepaid—see the 
Special Christmas Offers below. Send anyway 
for catalogue of these  time-and-labor-saving 
brushes—use the coupon. 


78 Union 
Street 


Fuller Brush Co., Hartford, Conn. I enclose $ 
brushes listed under SoS Sse 
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Fuller Brush Company 


Distribution stations in Rock Island, III. 


Representatives wanted. You can make $50 a week. 


Hartford, Conn. 


Toledo, O. Oakland, Cal. 
Write us. 


ecial Christmas Offers 


$1 offer 
order separately if you like - 


No. 80 Manicure Brush. Bristles, arranged 
from medium stiff to stiff, clean nails and force 


Special 


back the cuticle. Price 35c. 


No. 105 Rotary Tooth Brush.  Bristles 
can’t come out. Brush part, when worn, 
can be replaced at cost of 15 cents a filler. 
Price complete 40c. 


No. 97 Dish Mop. Twice as durable, and 
more easily kept sanitary than the old-fash- 
ioned kind. Price 25c. 


Extra: Vegetable Cleaning Brush. 
Handy, quick, efficient. Given without 
charge with complete $1 order. 


December Good Housekeeping’ : - 


offer. 


Special $2 offer 

order separately if you like 
No. 43 Lady’s Hat Brush. White horse 
hair bristles and white handle. It removes 
the dust from all the places hard to reach, 
doesn’t hurt the fabric, can be kept white 
always and wears for years. Price 75c. | 
No. 80 Manicure Brush. Described in 
$1 offer. Price 35c. 
No. 83 Massage Brush. White bristles and 
handle. Can be kept clean and sanitary, soft and 
flexible, yet durable. Just right, too, for brushing 
Baby’s hair. Price 50c. - 
No. 105 Rotary Tooth Brush. Described in $1 
offer. Price 40c. 
Extra: Two refills, worth 30 cents, for the tooth 
brush. Given without charge with complete $2 
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offer including extra brush without charge. 
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Special $5 offer 


order separately if you like 


No. 103 Friction Shower Bath. Here’s the 
quick, easy and fine way to get a good shower 
—it’s a combination shower, scrub and friction 
bath. Jets of water spout from tube in 
center of brush. Fits any faucet—instantly 
attached or detached. Price $3.50. 

No. 43 Lady’s Hat Brush. Described in $2 
offer. Price 75c. 

No. 80 Manicure Brush. Described in $1 
offer. Price 35c. 

No. 105 Tooth Brush. Described in $1 
offer. Price 40c. 

Extra: White Wash Bowl Brush. Given 
without charge with complete $5 offer. 


Send postpaid to name and address on margin all 


Specialty Salesmen check here. O 


Be ‘Steady’? Hardy’s 
Christmas Present 


“Where are you going to take Jack?” 
“To my rooms in London. They’ve been 
'_ warmed up this morning. ‘That is, if—if 
_ you’ve no objection.” 

ve no objection,” she said, bravely, with 
an attempt at a smile. ‘“He’s older, he’s 
_ older,” she thought, and it hurt her like some- 
_ thing with a sharp point. 

“We'll do the pantomimes and that sort of 
‘thing and take some walks. How the boy’s 
grown!” She was twenty-seven. Thank God, 
_ she only looks twenty-six, he told himself. “TI 
_ wonder where he is?” 

“In his bedroom. I heard him go up. 
You’ve been out longer than usual this time, 
_ haven’t you? 

“Yes. Work, this time. A good change.” 
Change, change, the word kept recurring. 

“Anybody wounded?” 

“Not to speak of. Stanton and Elliott 
slightly, and thirty-three of the crew off the 
Dardanelles, and I had a bit of a dose.”’ 

“Vou?” 

“Ves. Did me good. Not so bad as the 
wound I got four years ago—here.”’ 

_.. The blood rushed to her face. Oh, if only 
_ her pride were not like a gag in her mouth. 
She loved him. She had been as hard as iron 
not to have forgiven. He might have died 
away from her. 

' He went on quickly, afraid of having said 
» too much. “We’re in for a couple of months, 
easy, I expect. Pretty heavy repairs and 
new guns to be mounted. Some of us need 
a bit of shore.”” He caught sight of several 
' neat packages on the piano. Good Lord, 
presents for Christmas! Thoughtless fool, 
he had forgotten to buy anything in town 
for Alice. 

“The pony’s dead,” she said. ‘Poor old 
' fellow. Jack was very upset.” She got up. 
Surely he must hear her heart beating. 


Was that the signal to put off? Was it as 


' hopeless as ever then? Jack! He sawit. It 
was Jack about whom she had been crying. He 
was taking the boy away from her at Christ- 
mas. Would he never acquire the art of 
- thinking? 


HE cleared his throat. ‘Coming ashore like 
this and so forth, I forgot about Christmas, 
_ I’m sorry to say. However, I can put that 
_ sight, I think.” Only God knew what it cost 
him to say it. ‘Let me make you a present of 
the boy over Christmas. [’ll—have him— 
' later, when it suits you.” 
There was a choking cry. 
' Young Hardy heard it as he walked in, with 
his eyes very round and bright. “Mother, I 
want you,” he said, and took her hand. “ Will 
_ you come, Father? 
He led the way upstairs and into his room. 
' They followed, wondering. His empty bag 
_ was lying open on the floor. He had put all his 
_ things back in their places. ‘“ Look,” he said, 
and pointed to the dressing-table. On it he 
had arranged a pair of his father’s brushes, 
several old razors, and a strop he had long pre- 
_served. “I’m going to sleep in the nursery,”’ 
he added, “‘and we’re going to spend Christmas 
with Mother.” 
Alice went down on her knees and hid her 
' face on the boy’s shoulder. 
_ Yeung Hardy looked imploringly at his 
father, who stood quite still and very white. 
_ “Would you have any objection to that, 
» Alice?”’ he asked, at last. 
_ “No objection,” she said, and held out her 
hand. 
' To the day of his death “Steady” the fourth 
would never forget the hungry, passionate way 
in which that man seized the hand of that 
"woman and pressed it to his lips. Nor would 
they ever be able to obliterate the picture of 
‘that little boy as he sprang back and with a 
face flaming with joy clicked his heels and 
flung up his hand to the salute, 


This is the Simple, Sanitary 
and Attractive System which 
is PREVENTING WASTE 


in so many good homes. 


_. The ONLIWON System is the improved 
Toilet Paper, dispensed by means of the ONLIWON Cabinet > 
which protects the sheets from dust and other contamination 
—serves the sheets two at a time—prevents waste and 
littered floors, and is so simple to operate that it never gets 
out of order. 


YOU, TOO, should. adopt — 


*/@NLIWON| HYGIENE 


REGISTERED U. S. PATENT OFFICE : 
ONLIWON paper is cut from the finest of soft, firm, sanitary tissue—folded 
and packed by machinery—reaches you untouched and uncontaminated in 
packages of 1000 sheets ready to insert in the protecting cabinet. ‘The 
cabinet holds more than 1000 sheets—it is furnished in handsome nickel-plate 
or in porcelain to harmonize with your other fixtures. 
: Nickel-plated cabinet $1.00. Porcelain $1.50. 

Eight 1o00-sheet packages $1.35. Sixteen 1000-sheet packages $2.70. 


INTRODUCTORY OFFER seu, . 


Send us your dealer’s name and $1.85 and we will ship 
you, prepaid, eight 1000-sheet packages and your choice 
of the handsome nickel-plated or porcelain cabinet. 


A. P. W. PAPER CO. 


Department 11, Albany, N. Y. 
Makers of : 


ONLIWON Paper Towels and Towel Cabinets. 


, Flexible Flyer 


THIS END TOWARD THE WALL 


The famous steering sled with non-skid ™ runners 


An always welcome Christmas Gift! Has grooved runners (of chrome 

nickel steel) that increase speed and prevent skidding on ice or snow. 
With all-steel front, which acts as shock-absorber, the safest sled is 
made safer; the sircngest sled is made stronger and easier to steer. 


Outlasts 3 ordinary sleds 


K Nine sizes, 3 to 8% feet long. Sold by hardware 
oy and department stores. 


S's. L. Allen & Co. Box 1101Z Philadelphia 


Send for free cardboard Unless it bears this trade- 
ree er ® model showing how mark it isn’t a Flexible 
e Flexible Flyers steer. Flyer. 


In using advertisements see page II 161 


December Good Housekeeping 


Christmas Cookies for: 


the Rookies 


(Continued from page 80) 


reserve, and each Englishman was given a 
package to carry away. Some of the English 
boys could not even wait to finish their 
luncheon, but ran out during the meal to 
send the boatman ashore with cookies. 

So when you are “pat a’caking”’ the cookies 
for your boy’s Christmas box, be sure you 
“pat”? a lot—an awful lot, and remember 
that the boys in Europe will want cookies 
after Christmas, too, and send them often, 
for there are) many mouths to. feed “over 
there.”’ On page 80 are the cutters to cut 
the cookies by, and here are the recipes to 
cook them by. 


Chocolate Cookies 3551 Calories 
1 cupfullight brownsugar 1% cupfuls entire-wheat 
4 cupful melted shorten- flour 
ing l4 cupful chopped raisins 
I egg 14 cupful chopped nuts 
¥% cupful milk % teaspoonful salt - 
4 teaspoonful soda, sift- 3 squares chocolate, 
ed with flour melted 


Stir all together in order given and drop on 
buttered tins a teaspoonful at a time and bake 
in a quick oven. 

Mrs. Quincy J. Jones, 106 Court St., Merrill, Wis. 


Whole-Wheat Meal Cookies 4853 Calories 


3 cupfulsfine whole-wheat 1 cupful shortening 


meal. 1 teaspoonful salt 
2 cupfuls bread flour About 1 cupful warm 
1 cupful brown sugar water 
2 teaspoonfuls baking- % teaspoonful vanilla, if 
powder desired 


Mix dry ingredients all together, rub in the 
shortening, add enough warm water to make a 
dough stiff enough to roll, add flavoring and 
roll one-quarter of an inch thick. Cut in 
desired shapes, and bake in a quick oven. 
Mrs. G. F. Clark, 129 21st Ave., W., Vancouver, B.C. 


Chocolate Almond Cookies 6174 Calories 


3 cupfuls brown sugar 4 pound chopped blanch- 
4 eggs : ed almonds 
2 teaspoonfuls cinnamon 1 tablespoonful melted 
4 teaspoonful ground butter 

cloves 2 teaspoonfuls baking- 
2 squaresmeltedchocolate powder 

I cup entire-wheat flour 

Beat eggs well, add sugar and melted butter. 
Sift together one cupful of entire-wheat flour 
with cinnamon, cloves, and baking-powder. 
Add to the mixture. Then add the chocolate 
and the almonds and enough more flour 
to make a dough stiff enough to shape in the 
hands. Roll in finger lengths or small balls. 
Place in buttered pans not too close together 
with an almond on each cake. Bake in a 


quick oven. 
Mrs. Geo. Dinkey, R. D. 2, Andover, Ohic. 


Ann’s Molasses Drop Cookies 2130 Calories 


4 cupful brown sugar 1 teaspoonful soda 

I egg 14 cupful molasses 

\% cupful oil or melted 1 tablespoonful vinegar 
drippings l4¢ cupful hot coffee 


1% cupfuls pastry flour 4 teaspoonful cinnamon 
1 cupful entire-wheat flour 44 teaspoonful ‘cloves 
1 teaspoonful salt I teaspoonful ginger 
Cream the sugar, beaten egg, and shorten- 
ing together. Add soda mixed with molasses, 
vinegar, coffee, and one cupful of the flour. 
Sift with the rest of the flour the salt and spices 
and add to the mixture. Beat thoroughly 
and drop from a spoon onto buttered pans. 
Bake about ten minutes in a quick oven. 


Mrs. C. G. Wiilcox, Per Lee Pl., N. Norwich, N.Y. 


Maple or Brown Sugar 


Drop Doodles 3789 Calories 
4 cupful unsalted short- 1 egg, beaten light 
ening 134 cupfuls pastry flour 
34 cupful dark brown or 1 cupful entire-wheat flour 
maple sugar 4 teaspoonful salt 
\% cupful light brown % cupful sour cream 
sugar 34 cupful currants 


1 teaspoonful vanilla 
Mix in the order given and drop by dessert- 
spoonfuls on a greased pan and bake in a hot 
oven about ten minutes. 
Mrs. T. K. Marvin, 
319 East Fourth St., Emporium, Pa. 


Mother Smiles 


When the second and third call comes for more waftles—she knows 
that whether served for breakfast, luncheon or dinner, father. and the 
kiddies always dote on her waffles—those crisp, light, golden brown, 
appetizing dainties. 

She smiles when they call her a wonderful cook because she knows CG 
“Tt’s all in the Iron.” Like her mother, she uses the world-renowned ~~ 


“GRISWOLD “fxéx* 


This is the only iron that combines all these features: a deep pattern 
that insures a crisp, well-done waffle—never a doughy one; an even 
thickness to prevent scorching; an air-cooled handle, the protecting ring 
that keeps the batter and grease off the stove; and the ball and socket 
joint that permits turning the iron without lifting the iron from the stove. 

It’s no trick to make delicious waffles with a Griswold Waffle Iron. Send 
for our free recipe book today—it contains numerous waffle recipes you want. 


Griswold Waffle Irons are made of both iron or aluminum, in round or square styles 
and in sizes to meet your needs. And all good dealers sell them. If 
yours does not, write for the name of the Griswold dealer nearest you. It's all in 


‘“‘Remember, it’s all in the Iron.” the Iron 


The Griswold Mfg. Co. x eae 
Dept. C Erie, Penn’a <> «A | 


_ Manufacturers of the famous Bolo Oven and largest makers 
of Waffle Irons and Cast Cooking Utensils in the World 


In using advertisements see page II 163 
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he cleverest little bride 
in the world” 


a 

b 

i HIS is what the young husband says over his These pancakes are always fluffy, tender and 
@ steaming pancakes. wonderful-flavored. With Aunt Jemima Pancake 
4 me Flour failure is impossible. All you have to do is 
4 He asks: “How did you get such a wonderful cook — tg measure out the flour and mix in the water. 
¥ —from the South? Surely only the old-time cooks Nothing could be easier. Nothing could be so cer- 
‘ of the South know how to make pancakes like these!” tain of success. With Aunt Jemima you can have 
i But the little bride smiles—she knows that cook is pancakes that are appetizing and delicious each 
| no genius. She knows that she is “a clever little morning you serve them. 

i bride” only because she is wise enough always to An economical breakfast, too 

order Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour! Every ingredient is in Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour. 
> Why they taste so much better You need buy no milk, no eggs—just add water 
: Th : F ; ~ and you have a nourishing, substantial breakfast. 
( e Aunt J Coe ee oe due to a PEN formu “ Most important of all, this breakfast your family will 
| —an old recipe, famous, long tested and impossible thoroughly enjoy. 

7 for any home cook to duplicate. 

j _ Take advantage of the experience of this little bride 
A Each ingredient is especially selected, especially and of thousands of other women. Get a package 
j prepared to make perfect pancakes. of Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour or of Aunt Jemima 
’ Even the milk is mixed right in the flour. The Aunt Buckwheat Flour and eur. the breakfast that your 
4. Jemima people go to great trouble and expense to husband will praise morning after morning. 
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evaporate all the moisture from sweet milk, and in 
this powder form it is blended right in the flour for you. 


This is why you can get the characteristic’ Aunt 
Jemima flavor only in Aunt Jemima pancakes. 
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How to get the jolly Rag Dolls 


Read the coupon on top of every package of Aunt Jemima Pancake 
Flour See how easily you can get these famous dolls that the 
children all love. -Your child will love them too. Aunt Jemima 
Mills Company, St. Joseph, Missouri. Also makers of Red Top, 
Royal No. 10 and Fiddle and Bow Flour. 
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Christmas Cookies for 
fe the Rookies 


Spice Tea Cakes 


2cupfuls brown sugar 


3773 Calories 


Iteaspoonful ground 


_&cupful shortening cloves P 
' Segges - 1 teaspoonful ground cin- 
4% cupful milk namon . 
' 2cupfuls entire- wheat 1% teaspoonful nutmeg 
flour 2 teaspoonfuls baking- 
powder 


Mix the ingredients in the order given, re- 
_ serving the whites of two eggs for the icing, 
and beat the rest until light. Sift the dry in- 
_ gredients together before mixing. Bake in 
tiny muffin pans and when cold ice with boiled 
icing using the egg-whites. 
“Miss Lucile Collins, Show Hill, Md. 


_ Bran Oatmeal Cookies 
1% cupfuls bran 


6070 Calories 
I cupful melted shorten- 


2 cupfuls rolled oats ing 
2cupfuls entire - wheat 1 teaspoonful salt 
flour 14 teaspoonful soda 


1% cupfuls brown sugar 1 teaspoonful cinnamon 
2 tablespoonfuls molasses 14 teaspoonful allspice 
2 eggs 44 teaspoonful nutmeg 
14 teaspoonful cloves I cupful raisins 

4 cupful sweet milk 


Mix flour, bran, oat flakes, salt, spices, and 
sugar, stir in the raisins, and add soda dis- 
solved in milk, then stir in melted shortening; 

_ add beaten eggs and molasses. Drop on well 
buttered pans, and bake in moderately hot 
oven until brown. 


Mrs. C. V. Fonts, 109 Johnson Pike, St. Elmo Sta., 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 


' Fruit Cookies 


14% cupfuls unsalted 
shortening 


: 1% cupfuls light brown 


sugar 


2 eggs, beaten until light 


5003 Calories 


1 teaspoonful vanilla 

4 teaspoonful bakingsoda 

I teaspoonful cream of 
tartar 

1 cupful seedless raisins 


I teaspoonful salt _ Mcupful currants 
1 cup entire-wheat flour 


Cream butter and sugar, add eggs, then 
add the other ingredients in order. | Use 
enough entire-wheat flour to make a stiff 
dough. About four cupfuls will be needed. 
Roll very thin, cut in small shapes, place in 
greased baking pan, and bake in a quick oven 
about ten minutes. 

Charlotie Noble, 84 Mariner St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


_ Orange Doughnuts 


| 2 beaten eggs 


' 3% cupful brown sugar 


% cupful sweet milk 
16 teaspoonful salt 


| 2teaspoonfuls baking- 


powder 


1755 Calories 
2 cupfuls bread flour 
14% cupfui entire wheat 
flour 


Grated rind of 1 orange 
14 cupful orange juice 


Mix in the order given and drop from tea- 


spoon into deep fat. 


Test with straw if un- 


certain as to being thoroughly done. Roll 
‘in powdered sugar. 
' Mrs. J. A. Ermatinger, 644 Oakland Ave, Milwaukee, 


Wis. 


Hermit Cookies 


gs 


13 €g 
1% cupfuls brown sugar 


34 cupful butter 

I cupful raisins 

Icupful English walnut 
meats 


4626 Calories 


1 teaspoonful soda 

1% cupfuls pastry flour 

1 cupful entire-wheat flour 

lg teaspoonful each of 
cinnamon and nutmeg 


Cream the butter and sugar. Add the eggs 


well beaten; then the soda sifted in part of the 
flour. Add the raisins and nuts well floured 
with the rest of the flour. Roll medium thin, 
and cut into any forms desired. Bake about 
ten minutes in a quick oven. 

Della Jones, 50 N. Hanchette St., Coldwater, Mich. 


‘Chocolate Caramel Cookies 
'14 cupfuls brown sugar 


1927 Calories 
16 cupful entire- wheat 


4squares unsweetened flour 
- chocolate 14 teaspoonful - salt 


2ezgs beaten 4 teaspoonful vanilla 


' Melt the chocolate and add the other in- 
‘gredients in the order given. Drop from a 
easpoon and bake in a hot oven 8 to 10 
minutes. 

’ Mrs. S. H. Moit, Cutler Building, Rochester, N. Y. 
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All The Year 


More than ever before the selec- 

tion of gifts terids toward things of: 
practical utility and enduring worth. For 
the wife or mother, what could be more 


Swinging heversible Winger’ 


It combines happily that distinctive individuality 


and practical usefulness which commands a deep appre- 
ciation of a gift well chosen. With its country-home counterpart, 
the Maytag Multi-Motor Washer, the Maytag Electric has put joy and 
contentment in more than a quarter million homes. 


- 5 : May- 
FREE pence iaundsy Standard (22"Wasner si 
problems. are solved by the every type—hand, power-driven 


Maytag Laundry Manual. and electric—all built to the 
Write for your copy—free. enviable Maytag standard. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY—Dept.200—NEWTON, IOWA 


DEALERS: 


~ Build for the future. 
Write for our proposition 


In using advertisements see page Ii 
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The Aluminum Cooking Utensil batt New 


Enclosed is 30c in stamps—to be refunded if not 


satisfied. Offer good until Jan. 20th, 1918 only, 


6 
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“You'll Like Home- 
Made, Whole- Wheat 
Bread—And It’s 


Economical!” 


Food experts assert 
that whole-wheat is 
more nutritious than | 
ordinary white flour. 


Therefore, whole-wheat 
gives you more food-value 
for your money. Try this 


easy Whole-Wheat Bread 


Recipe by Mrs. Ida C. B. Allen, ster fiscssic beer Book 
For Three Whole-Wheat Loaves 


Two cupfuls scalded milk One and one-half teaspoonfuls salt 
wo. cupfuls tepid water One tablespoonful molasses 
One compressed yeast cake Twelve cupfuls whole-wheat flour 
Bread flour to knead 


Conibies the milk and one cupful of water, add the salt and molasses, and when tepid, stir in 
the yeast dissolved in the remaining water. Beat in the whole- 
wheat flour and then add bread flour to knead. Knead until 
elastic, turn into a well-oiled bowl, rub over the top 
with warm water, cover and let stand over night 
in a warm place. In the morning cut down, 
shape into loaves, put in ““Wear-Ever” 
bread pans and let stand till double in bulk. 
Bake fifty minutes in a moderate oven, and 
then let stand with the oven door open and 
the gas turned out, for ten minutes more. This 
amount will make three loaves weighing a little 
more than a pound eac 


Whole -Wheat, Clover Leaf Rolls 


Take one-third of the mixture for whole-wheat bread after 

it has risen and shape into marble-size alls. Put three to- 
gether in each compartment of “ Wear-Ever” Muffin Pans, let rise till double in bulk and bake 
twenty minutes in a moderate oven. 


To secure best results and to save fuel, use 


“Wear-Ever’” 


* 
Aluminum Bread Pans 


“Wear-Ever” bread pans take the heat evenly with the result that the 
bread is baked thoroughly all the way through. They require no grease. To 
remove bread, simply invert pan. Because ‘‘Wear-Ever” takes the heat 
quickly and holds it, you save fuel 
by turning the flame down as soon 
as utensil is thoroughly heated. 

The enormous pressure of roll- 
ing mills and stamping machines 
makes the metal in ‘“Wear-Ever” 
dense, hard and smooth, insuring 
lasting durability 


“‘Wear-Ever’’ utensils are made without 
seams from thick, hard sheet metal—they can- 
not break, chip or rust—are pure and safe. 


Replace utensils that wear out 
with utensils that “Wear-Ever” 


Mail the coupon now with 30c for this ““Wear- Ever” * Stewpan—offer good 
until Jan. 20th, 1918 only. 


Kensington, Pa. Dept. 16, or (if you live 
in Canada) Northern Aluminum Co., Ltd., 
Toronto, Ont. 


Send, prepaid, I-qt. “‘Wear-Ever’”’ stewpan. 
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The Young Girl’s” 


Own Room 
(Continued from page 50) 


furnishing—we expect to find not a room clut- — 


tered with photographs and beribboned sou- 
venirs, but rather a room. expressing the 


character of the owner and its general scheme, — 
down even to the small details. Be sure, — 


that your decorative plan has a backbone— 


that there is meaning and character, as well as — 


mere harmony in your color scheme. 
For instance, a central idea, a real backbone, 


runs through the decoration of the room at the © 


lower right on page 50. ‘There is indeed mean- 


ing and harmony in the straight window ~ 
draperies, as much like the curtains of the ~ 


quaint four-poster as draperies could be. And 
for harmony in color scheme, there are neutral 


gray walls as a background for -rich yellow ~ 


decorations. The yellow hangings are relieved — 


by rows of mauve braid, and the furniture is 


lacquered yellow, with touches of mauve and — 
turquoise blue in the minor decorations. To — 


complete the originality of this room, a last 
novel touch is added in the shoe-box shown at 


the side of the bed. In reality this box is © 


placed, not beside the bed, but under a low 
wide window in another part of the room. The 


box suggests a very convenient way of pro-— 


viding for the overflow of slippers and boots 
which even the most modestly gowned girl pos- 
sesses nowadays. Certainly one pair of shoes 
in such a box is worth two on the closet floor. 

And as for “simplicity,” remember that this 
is not so much a matter of inexpensive mate- 
rials as of singleness of purpose. Simplicity of 
idea, simplicity of arrangement; these are the 
fundamentals which make for simple rooms, 
whether for girls or for their seniors. In the 
very charming room shown at the bottom 
of page 51 this creed of simplicity is most 
persuasive. There is absolutely nothing in 
the room which does not belong and yet 
everything to be desired is there. A certain 
sense of repose gained by almost total absti- 
nence from decoration is a most admirable 
quality here, for the girl in her early teens is 


none too young to learn that the right place for — 


miscellaneous ornaments is on a closet or cabi- 
net shelf behind closed doors. Given the right 
word of advice, she can see as quickly as her 
elders, that no amount of sentiment attached to 
it can ever redeem the sofa pillow which strikes 
a discordant or a meaningless note in her room. 
In the young girl’s bedroom, as in her personal 
sitting-room, or in any boudoir, self expression 
in matters of decoration must go hand in hand 
with self-restraint, or all is lost. 


Furnishing to Fit One’s Personality 


AS to suitability, forever the beginning and 
the end of the decorator’s art, there was 
never a time when so many kinds and styles of 
furnishings, all adaptable to the expression of 
girlish personalities, might be had as today. 
Take, for example, the field of painted furni- 
ture, which affords no end of possibilities for 
individual rooms. Here one may range from 
ivory enamels, with gay painted decorations, 
through odd shades of rose and blue, lined or 
banded with bright yellows for dull golds. Then, 
one may begin again and run the gamut down 
to the black enameled grounds enlivened with 
stripes or flowers in strong contrasting hues. 
In the middle of page 51 the effectiveness of 
black medallions on paneled walls is very 
originally illustrated. Indeed, it is not a ques- 
tion of what can she do, but rather what cana 
girl not do, when she turns to painted furniture. 
And the best part of painted furniture is that 
the girl who is clever with a paint-brush can 
transform her ugly ducklings into pieces with 
real character and beauty. A clever example 
of how furniture can be “remade”’ by a bit 
of paint is illustrated in the oval photograph 
on page 50. Here metal beds were painted 
and enameled to give an effect of wood. 
And. many a girl who wishes to be rid of 
a hated brass bed may take the hint thus 
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Peanut Richness and Peanut Flavor 
in Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 


PANISH peanuts are noted for their 


richness, Virginia peanuts for their flavor. 


Beech-Nut. Peanut Butter is an ingenious 
blend of the richness of the Spanish nuts and 
flavor of Virginia nuts. 


The result is a peanut butter of such ds- 
tinctive taste that we have taken infinite pains 
in every step of its preparation to emphasize 
this taste. 


For example: Special roasting ovens, in charge of a 
specialized expert, roast the nuts wader North skylights. 
Because the fullest flavor comes at a certain stage of roasting. 
Color alone determines it. Under steady North light the 
color can be carefully watched. 


Special processes clean the peanuts of all skins, de- 
fective kernels, the bitter little hearts, grit, etc. Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter contains absolutely no grit. 


A special machine crushes the nuts evenly, at the same 
time applying salt and thoroughly mixing it with the nuts. 
‘Then feeds it into carefully sterilized glass jars, filling from 
the bottom first, to exclude air. 


Another special machine vacuum-seals these jars, holding 
in the perfected Beech-Nut flavor until the peanut butter is 
ready for use. “hus it keeps sweet—never is rancid. 


Housewives: Use Beech-Nut Peanut Butter as a sand- 
wich spread; serve it at your teas and card parties; have it 
on the table as a regular part of luncheon, tea and supper. 


Mothers: Do not hesitate to give it to the children. 
‘They love it as they do sweets, and it is far better for them. 
So nourishing that a Beech-Nut Peanut Butter sandwich 
contains all the Strength, Heat and Energy that a glass of 
full cream milk does. 


If you never use peanut butter—or if you have the mis- 
taken idea that your family doesn’t care for peanut butter— 
order a jar of Beech-Nut today. You will find its flavor 
different from anything you have ever tasted. 


BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY, CANAJOHARIE, N. Y. 
Ask Your Grocer About the Supertor Quality of 


Beech-N ut Peanut Butter 


In using advertisements see page II 


The “Good Housekeeping Star’’ 
and the Wilson Label 


Every reader of Good Housekeeping knows that the ‘‘Good 
Housekeeping star’’ signifies that the Good Housekeeping Bu- 
reau of Food Sanitation and Health has analyzed and tested 

that product, and has pronounced it worthy of confidence 

because of its purity, quality and its wholesomeness. In 
every sense, we endeavor to make the Wilson label mean 
all of that and if possible more. That is the reason why 


“The Wilson Label Protects Your Table’’ 
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The quality has to be in the 
product before it can have the 
Wilson label. In every de- 
partment we insist that every 
product must be selected, pre- 
pared and handled with the 
respect due that which is to be 
served at your own table. 


The Wilson label is our last 
word to you—it is our promise 
and our pledge that the prin- 
ciples which we announced in 
the beginning have been most 


gk 


faithfully observed in your in- 
terest. 


We are glad, of course, that 
our products deserve the Good 
Housekeeping star of approval. 
We want you to feel that the 
Wilson label on a food product 
means just the same as the 
“‘Good Housekeeping star” on 
our advertising. 
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CHICAGO NEW YORK KANSAS CITY OKLAHOMA CITY LOS ANGELES 


Branch houses in all princiral cities of the United States 


The U. S. Government certifies to the purity and whole- 


someness of Wilson & Co.'s Meat Food Products. 
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Look for the Government Inspection 
mark 


KETTLE RENDERED _ 


PURE LARD 


Pee Young: Girls 


Own Room 


given. By taking inspiration from the various 
peasant styles to be seen among the painted 


furniture pieces in smart shops she may really 


do wonders. It may be that before the process 
of remaking, her old furniture must be first 
shaven and shorn of jig-saw ornaments; or 
mirrors may have to be detached from bureaus 
and chiffoniers so that they may hang sepa- 
rately on the wall, as above chests of drawers. 
But, where there’s the will, there are plenty of 
ways to accomplish an artistic end. 

In these days of paint and chintz, when 
classic or peasant simplicity is equally to be 
desired, every girl can, if she will, make her 
room a worthy expression of her own person- 
ality, regardless of whether her expenditure 
may be large or must be small. But first she 
must learn to weed out, and then conscien- 
tiously keep out, every meaningless superfluous 
thing which detracts from the strong, or the 
quaint, or the classic simplicity of her idea. 


Making Our Dreams 


Come True 
(Continued from page 30) 


are considered superior positions in life—and 
doing all this without any preliminary thought 
as to the qualifications of their children to 


‘occupy the positions of their dreams. “I 
will not have John a tailor, a mechanic, a 


working-man; he shall be a doctor, a lawyer;” 
*“*T will not have Mary go into a shop; she shall 
become a teacher.” Such are the cherished 
determinations of tens of thousands of parents; 
and Mary and John, through the greaiest 
imaginable deprivation on the part of the 
parents, at length complete a college educa- 
tion. And then, often, after years of struggle 
on the part of both parents and child, it is 
found that John would make a far better 
mechanic than doctor (and as such would earn 
far more money), and Mary would make a 
very much better dressmaker than teacher. 

These few illustrations will serve to suggest 


-to us other mistakes we make in building the 
--future of our children—will suggest other 
‘errors that are barriers between our dreams 
- and their fulfilment. 


So much for diagnosis; 
now for a constructive program. These mis- 


takes we must remove; but far more fundamen- 


tal, on the constructive side, is the adoption of 
an entirely different attitude toward the future 
of our children. To have our dreams, or what 
should be our dreams, come true in the highest 
sense, means to have the child develop into 
the best person that potentially exists within 
him. And to succeed in this new idea of a 
dream requires that, for a definite dream, we 
must substitute an elastic method. 

The essence of this method is that we must 
try to find out—a difficult task at best— 
what that finest potentiality is that exists 
in our child. To do this, we must start with 
giving our children an all-around development; 
we must so-train'them that all their natural 
faculties, their powers, and resources, will be 
called. actively into use—so that they will 
respond fully and react normally to all the 
stimuli of the outside world. Under such 
conditions of free development the strongest 
and most valuable quality has its best chance 
to grow and reveal itself by standing out in 
front of other qualities, and special talent, if 
the child has any, has its best chance to win 
definite and sound recognition. 

To give our children an all-around develop- 
ment does not imply a material revolution in 
the household, nor does it necessarily involve 
a greater expenditure of time or of monev than 
is already expended on our children. It does 
imply a more intelligent understanding of the 
little child and his qualities, and a serious 
appreciation of the importance of the first 
six years, roughly speaking, of the child’s 
existence—when his fundamental instincts 


ave 


FoodWaste — 


OU buy a kitchen chopper to save 
food waste. Of course! BUT Tiga. 
experts will tell you that there are choppers that waste food. 
You see, there is a ““meat-and-food” chopper; and others, called simply 
“food” choppers. ‘They look much alike. Each has hopper and cylinder, 


table bracket, crank handle. But in cutting principle, the meat-and-food 
chopper is vastly superior. 


72 Sizes 
and Styles 


The genuine “Enterprise” Meat-and-Food Chopper 
is being demonstrated in this photograph—so that you can distinguish it 
at your dealer’s. The ring and perforated plate have been removed, reveal- 
ing the four-bladed knife inside. Both plate and knife are hardened steel; 
both are sharpened. ‘The knife revolves against the inner surface of the plate 
and its keen edges cut clean—meat and food of all kinds. No food is wasted! 


On the other hand, a ‘“‘food” chopper with cast-iron cutters grinds ane 
crushes, mashes and mangles- It squeezes out the juices. 


So, the difference in choppers is the natural yet all-important difference 
between the cutting efficiency of steel and inefficiency of cast-iron. 


With this “Enterprise”? Meat-and-Food Chopper, table left-overs, broken meats, cheaper 
cuts, fish, poultry, fruit, vegetables are chopped into tender, uniform particles retaining their 
essential juices, and made into dainty, appetizing, digestible and nutritious dishes. 


Look for name “ENTERPRISE” branded on chopper. 
_ No. 5, Family Size, $2.50. 


Other ‘Enterprise’ Specialties for kitchen economy, to be had from your dealer: Fruit and Jélly Presses, 
Mills for grinding coffee and home cereal products, Cold Handle Sad-Irons, Cherry Onera,, é 
Bottle Cappers, Vegetable Graters, Beef Tenderers. . 4, 


Write ‘“WAR-TIME RECIPES,” a new illustrated book of economy dishes, 
prepared and tested by Marion Harris Neil, including numerous recipes 
for: for home-ground cereals. Mailed for 4c stamps. Address Dept. 139. 


The Enterprise Mfg. Co. of Pa., Philadelphia, U. S. A. 


At Department, Housefarnishing and Hardware Stores Everywhere. 


‘-ENTERPRISE 


MEAT&F00D CHOPPER 


In using advertisements see page II 


Ghetetnas Plum Pudding 


Soak | envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine in 34 cup cold water 5 minutes. 
Put one pint milk in double boiler, add | 4 squares melted chocolate, and when 
scalding point is reached add | cup white or brown sugar, 14 teaspoonful of 
salt and soaked Gelatine. Remove from fire and when mixture begins to 
thicken add 14 teaspoonful vanilla, | cup seeded raisins, 14 cup of dates or 
figs, 14 cup sliced citron or nuts and 4 cup currants. Turn into mold first 
dipped in cold water and chill. Remove to serving dish and garnish with holly. 
Serve with whipped cream sweetened and flavored with vanilla. 


MY DEAR HOUSEWIFE: 

Christmas-tide again and with it the happiest day of the year. 

And the longest, too, for it begins before daylight “when Christ- 
mas candles shine and children shout and shake the laden branches 
of the Christmas tree.” | 

When the Christmas dinner comes and at its close a good old- 
fashioned Knox Plum Pudding there is nothing more to be desired. 
I suppose you know the recipe—thousands of housewives do, but 
I am printing it so that thousands of others may enjoy it this year 
and in the years to come. 

In this somewhat personal way I| pass along to you my favorite 
recipe and thank you for your maintained confidence in 
Knox Sparkling Gelatine throughout all these years. Extending 
to you the season's greetings, I am, 

Very sincerely yours, 


Wor Bhode B.Kmae. 


President. 


Knox Chocolate Fudge 

Soak 1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine in 
24 cup cold milk 10 minutes. Bring 2!4 cups 
white or brown sugar and one cup milk to 
boiling point, add 114 squares melted unsweet- 


Fruit Salad 


Soak 1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine in 
14 cup cold water five minutes and add 2 cups 
boiling water, half cup mild vinegar and )4 cup 
brown or white sugar. Strain, and when mix- 
ture begins to stiffen add 3 cups fresh or canned 


serts and Salads 


Yellow Pachase * 


fruit, cut in small pieces, using cherries, oranges, 
bananas or cooked pineapple, alone or in com- 
bination. Turn into mold, first dipped in cold 
water, and chill. Remove from mold to nest 
of crisp lettuce leaves and accompany with 
mayonnaise or boiled salad dressing. 

OTE—Add a teaspoonful of Knox Gelatine 
soaked in the lemon juice or vinegar and. Gis- 
solved over hot water to the salad dressing and 
it will remain firm and hard. Both the dressing 
and salad may be made the day before it is to 
be used. 


we 


440 Knox Ave. 
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sent for your grocer’s name. 
Gelatine enclose 4c for enough to make a dessert or salad. 


‘ 


SPARKLIN 


GELATINE 


ened chocolate and soaked Gelatine and boil 
15 minutes. Remove from range, stir until it 
thickens, add | cup chopped nut meats, prefer- 
ably English walnuts or pecans and one tea- 
spoonful vanilla. Turn into pan first dipped in 
cold water, let stand until cool, cut in squares 
and roll in powdered sugar. 


FREE RECIPE BOOK—Christmas Candies, Des- 


If you have never used Knox Sparkling 


Blue Package 


O 
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Johnstown, N. > 2 
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Making Our Dreams 
Come True 


unfold, when his habits are established, when 
the foundation of his future is laid. I can 
only restate here most briefly what I have 
given in detail in my former articles in Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING. The child’s training should 
begin at birth. From that time on, it must be 
our serious business to help him make the 
best possible use of his inner urgings, of his 
instincts, of his impulses, of his nerves, and 
of his muscles: To achieve these results we 
need only make use of the insignificant, 
usually overlooked, commonplace experiences 
of the child’s every-day life. 

Few things will help so much toward the 
realization of this new sort of dream, as permit- 
ting’and eventrequiring the child to experiment 
with himself. By this I do not mean that the 
child should be allowed to undertake number- 
less things and leave them half-finished when 
the details begin to bore him—thus implanting 
habits of irregularity and instability; I mean 
that the child should thoroughly test himself at 
whatever he undertakes. 


Experiment as a Means of Choosing a 


Life Work 


HE value of experimentation I can perhaps 

best make clear by presenting the case of a 
young man whom I sball call Jack. His 
childhood and early boyhood were spent in an 
atmosphere of music and painting, his father 
being a well-known painter and his mother an 
accomplished musician. His friends and 
relatives naturally expected him to be a dis- 
tinguished artist of some sort, but his parents 
early recognized that, though he might be 
induced to go into some artistic line and would 
probably win a moderate success because of 
the artistic circumstances which had always 
surrounded him, the boy in reality had no 
worth-while gift for painting, music, or any 
other art. They therefore decided to give 
Jack full freedom to find out what he best 
liked to do, and could do. 

All through Jack’s high school and college 
years his parents encouraged him to spend at 
least part of his summers in experimenting 
with different occupations. Jack’s imaginative 
and adventurous nature responded with 
pleasure to these suggestions. He tried the 
automobile industry one summer. He learned 
to run a car, after a fashion, so long as it ran 
itself, but he never got any pleasure from 
trying to find out what was wrong when the 
car was in trouble; and in the factory itself 
he was a bewildered, imprisoned soul. He 
decided that he was not mechanically inclined; 
and this decision was strengthened by later 
experiences in a printing shop and in an elec- 
trical plant. 

The summer that he was eighteen he tried 
farming. Naturally he did not enjoy all the 
hard work that was required of him; but here, 
for the first time, he began to find himself. 
He became much attracted to the soil; he 
loved the feel of it, and he developed a very 
keen interest in its product. He went back 
to farming for the next two summers, and 
then decided that the growing of fruits inter- 
ested him most of all. During the last two 
years at college he specialized in horticulture, 
and when he graduated he knew what he 
wanted to do, in a practical way, more than 
anything else—and today, instead of being a 
painter struggling without interest toward 
mediocrity, he is on an orange ranch in Calli- 
fornia, happy in his work, alive with eager plars. 

Very often the thing which attracts a young 
person in theory, or at a distance, is the very 
thing for which he may not be qualified. Some 
time ago a young woman came to me for 
advice as to whether she should take up 
kindergarten training. She told me that she 
bad always loved children, that she loved to 
play with them, that she would love to teach 
them. Didn’t I think that with such a feeling 
toward children she would make a success as 
a kindergartener? 
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urprise Her with a Set 
of Pyrex Dishes 


Eleven pieces — 
a dish for every need 


VERY woman exclaims at the beauty of Pyrex. 
It looks so attractive on the table. It is easy to 
: > clean and will never wear out. It is guaranteed 
Casserole ’ mm we Of \ | against oven breakage. 


This complete set of Pyrex dishes will delight any 
woman. ‘There is a dish here for every possible oven 
use—for baking cake, pie, bread, pudding, custard, for 
every recipe you can cook in the oven. Practically 
everything you cook on top of the stove can be cooked 
better in the oven. 


The $5.00 gift set, ($6.00 in the West, $7.50 1n Canada) 
includes a large round casserole, oblong bread pan, pie 
plate, round and oval baking dishes and six ramekins. 
The dishes are all securely packed in an attractive box ready 
for shitment. A Pyrex Gift Set of engraved glass can be 
ordered if desired. Ask any dealer for Pyrex. He will be 
glad to supply you. Pyrex is made by the largest manufac- 

Bread pan © : Tat eh turers of technical glassware in the world. Send for booklet 
to thee CORNING GLASS WORKS, 103 Tioga Ave., 
Corning, N. Y. ; 


There is a Pyrex 
Round lish for every. purpose. 
and oval 


baking 
dishes 


In using advertisements see page Ii I7I 
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You don't urge children to finish 


their Ralston—they love it and want the last 
bit. Ralston Wheat Food is just what a grow- 
ing child needs—it contains the very elements 
that build a strong constitution. 


Ralston also helps to regulate the digestive 
organs, and promotes normal, healthy action. 


Ralston is very economical. One cup makes 
six delicious servings. Get a checkerboard 
package from your grocer today and give the 
whole family a treat. Ralston has the natural 
whole wheat color. | 


Ralston 


Sample Packages. ‘Ralston—Purina Branzos— Purina Whole 
Wheat Flour— each sufficient for one meal. Select any two and 
send 10c for mailing. For all three send I5c. (East of Rockies.) 


Recipe Folders Free. 
Ralston Purina Company, 814 Gratiot Street, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Purina Branzos 


The natural food laxative, 
with all the virtues of the 
bran coat, plus the nutritive 
value of the wheat. Makes 
delicious muffins, porridge, 
bread, etc. Incheckerboard 
packages at your grocery. 


PURINA MILLS ST.LOUIS, MO., U.S.A, & 
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Making Our Dreams 


Come True 


After talking with the young woman for a 
while I realized that she did have a great 


fondness for children, but that she looked} | — 


upon them as so many precious dolls or pieces | 
of bric-a-brac, which you must bandie: with | 
great care, lest they break; and that she 
believed that all you need to do to teach chil- 
dren is to tell them what the right thing is and | 
show them how to do it, and that, if you! 
are nice and pleasant enough, you are sure to| 
haveresults. [realized that she knew as much 
about children as most of. us know about birds. 

My advice to this young woman was that if 
she really wanted to find out if she had the 
necessary qualifications to fit her for work 
with children, in a serious way, she should 
live with children for a while. I advised her to 
take a position for an entire summer as a nurs- 
ery maid to a little child, to learn all about. his 
physical care, and how much depends on it; 
to learn what a child’s life is, how he reacts 
under certain conditions. I told her that living 
with a little child from day to day was the 
best method of finding out if children inter- 
ested her to such a degree that she could 
develop the patience, the endurance, and the 
sympathetic understanding children require 
from those who would deal with them with 
serious constructive ideas. 

This young woman followed my advice. 
She took a position as a mother’s helper in a 
very delightful family. Every consideration 
and complete cooperation were given her; but 
she soon found the work bevond her—it was 
not what she had expected it to be. She was 
honest enough to admit that the shortcoming 
was her own; that the child as a growing, 
opening, changing personality did not interest 
her—that she had not the patience and adapt- 
ability for a child’s demands. She found plea- 
sure in teaching the child and playing with 
him only in so far as it gave her an outlet for 
her exuberant and spirited nature and in so 
far as the child happened to respond. The 
minute there was opposition on the child’s 
part the work became most tiresome to her. 
She could not make herself be interested in 
the child’s problems. 


Finding Real Happiness and Service 


But: besides learning through this practical 

experience what she could not do, this young 
woman also learned what she could do. Her 
summer’s experience stimulated her to study 
domestic science; after taking it up she found 
it even more interesting and more to her 
liking, and after a time she specialized in 
food values and food preparation. Today 
she is holding a very important position, in 
one of the best hospitals, as expert on dietetics. 
She is extremely happy and extremely success- 
ful; her original dream for herself did not come 
true, but a better one for her has—and it 
came true because she had the courage to 
experiment and then the good sense to adapt 
herself to what she found. 

Another way of helping our dreams come 
true, through this method of helping our 
children to find themselves, is by bringing 
in a concrete way new interests into our 
children’s lives—particularly the world’s big 
activities and industries. Nothing perhaps 
can serve that end better than planning simple 
visits for the children to places of practical 
interest; and connecting, whenever possible, 
the children’s school work with the living 
facts of life. Museums are interesting to 
children, but only in an objective way; they 
are too remote, too dead, too passive to arouse 
a deep, active interest in them. What actually 
makes a direct appeal to the child’s mind and 
imagination, what stimulates his personal 
interests, and fires his ambition, is seeing the 
actual working of creative energies. 

Recently I had the rich experience of visit- 
ing.an automobile plant in the company of a 
group of school children. After observing the 
various departments where the _ separate 
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HERE is a new dessert among the 
57 Varietiee—Heinz Fig Pudding. It 
isatreat. Figs, of course, with spices 

and flavorings, cooked to bring out a taste 

that will make your mouth water. We can- 
not tell you how good itis. You must try 
it. Heat it in the can, serve it with a sauce 
the recipe for which is given on the can. 

In Fig Pudding Heinz has been particularly 

fortunate in securing that delicious taste 

which is the secret of success in a dessert. 


knows just the right proportions to produce 
the most appetizing combination to make— 


Heinz Mince Meat. 


HEINZ 
Plum Pudding 


appropriate, delicious, wholesome, and fes- 
tive. A most delicious dessert for a holiday 
or any other day. 


HEINZ MINCE MEAT 


Great big raisins such as are sold only at the 
most exclusive fruit stores; black, fruity 
currants; rich suet such as is found on only 
the choicest cuts; spices that are fairly red- 
olent of the sun-kissed stretches of Arabia; 
apples whose cheeks have been slowly red- 
dened on the breeze-swept orchards of the 
lake country, are all blended with a skill that 


All Heinz goods sold in Canada are made in Canada 


In using advertisements see page II 173 
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Interesting Facts 
on Food Cost 


In Food Value 


A 12-cent Package of Quaker Oats Equals Twenty Eggs 


It Equals 6 Ibs. of 
Fresh Fish 


It Equals 2% lbs. of 
Round Steak 


Numerous foods which are commonly served cost from five 
to ten times as much as do luscious Quaker Oats. 


The average mixed diet, measured by food value, costs you 
four times as much. 


Each $1 Saves $3 


So each dollar spent for Quaker Oats saves at least $3 on your 
table cost. <A liberal use of Quaker Oats will make living cost 
lower than in old times. 


And you will be better fed. You will have new food enjoy- 
ments. For the oat stands supreme among grain foods, in nutri- 
tion and in flavor. It is our sovereign vim-food. It is the best- 
balanced food we know. 


Use Quaker Oats in bread and muffins, in cookies, pancakes, 
etc. Note the added delights. This is more than a breakfast 
dainty. It is Nature’s master food. 


‘Quaker Oats 


The Superlative Flakes 


Quaker Oats, the world around, 
is the favorite oat-food. That is due 
to a matchless flavor derived from 
selected oats. 

In making Quaker Oats, all the 
puny, starved grains are discarded. 
We use the queen grains on!y—the 


rich and flavory oats. A bushel of 
choice oats yields but ten pounds 
of Quaker. 
Yet this extra quality costs you no 
extra price. You get it when you ask 
_ for Quaker Oats. In these times above 
all times you owe that to aes 


12c and 30c per package t in United States and 
Canada, except in Far West and South 
where high freights may prohibit 
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Makike Our Dreams 


Come TJrzue 


parts of the car were constructed, we finally 
found ourselves at one of the tracks on which 
the cars are assembled. A multitude of parts 
were suspended above the track—each part 
before the work began, seemingly a’ discon- 
nected unit, complete in itself, but lifeless, 
useless. Then the assembling started. The 
parts were lowered in rapid succession accord- 
ing to a carefully devised program; and one 
by one the skilled workmen fitted them into 
their appointed places with amazing swiftness 
and precision. Within perhaps twenty min- 
utes those dead parts swinging in the air were 
a completed automobile, and then the car 
ran off the track under its own power. It 
seemed to the breathless children. that a 
miracle had happened before their eyes; that 
the car was a throbbing, living creature. 
magically brought into being, and not a mere 
machine. So stirred were they by what had 
happened, and by the performance of the car, 
that spontaneously they burst into applause. 

After a pause one of the children remarked: 
“Tf it were not for that oil the whole car would 
not work.” “But, what about the engine, 
that’s the most important part—that’s what 
makes the car go,”’ said another. In a little 
while every part of the car was mentioned, its 
importance discussed—some expressing their 
preference as to what part they would rather 
make. 

Right there and then the children learned 
in a most concrete and dramatic way the 
lesson of cooperation, of organization, and 


of the value of doing one’s job as well as it 


can be done. They learned for themselves 
that every part of the car was important, 
that everybody’s work on the car was impor- 
tant, that the big achievement was the result; 
that every bit of work, however small in itself, 
counted and contributed toward the final 
completion of the car. By this contact with 


real work they learned—only a little of course, 


for such experiences should be frequently 
repeated—something that is certain to be of 
value in the realization of the soundest 
dreams for them. 


Elasticity Is the Keynote of Child Training 


WHAT I have here written must not he 

taken as a rigid formula; its whole spirit is 
elasticity. We must ever remember that 
each child is a separate problem, and requires 
different handling. And we must remember 
that with all thought and care we may not 
be able to help our child choose unmistakably 
his best occupation. Many factors that we 
can not foresee, and that are not within our 
control, enter into the final decision; but this 
much always is within our power—to avoid 
the serious mistake of forcing our children 
arbitrarily into a line of interest regardless of 
their fitness—to avoid withholding from them 
that training and cultivation which makes for 
an adequate directing intelligence. 

This is noc a perfect recipe for making our 
dreams come true; there can be none. It is 
only a more intelligent, and therefore more 
hopeful, method. And while I wish to 
arouse hope, I wish to arouse caution—and 
also patience. We must recognize at the very 
beginning that this method, this search for 
the best person in our child, may require 
(and should require) years of waiting—and 
then we may discover that after all, what we 
have is just a nice all-around son or daughter 
with no marked talent in any direction. But 
a man or woman who can be taught to do, 
efficiently and competently, a share of the 
world’s every-day work, whatever the work 
may be, is a valuable human asset; and even 
though we have produced no genius, yet by 
such a method we have made our child the 
best that was in him. And having done that 
we have every right to consider that we have 
made our dreams come true. 


Mrs. Scott’s next article, “Our Friends and 
Our Children,” will appear in an early issue. . 
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150,000 
In Use 
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How the & 


Washes 


Without Rubbing the Clothes 


your valuable handkerchiefs and your 
laces—that is the way the Thor Electric 
Washing Machine washes your clothes. 


J yeu as you wash your thin, delicate waists, 


You don’t rub your finer articles on the 
washboard. You force the water through 
them gently. You dip them into a bowl of 
suds—then you squeeze them. 


You wouldn’t think of rubbing such things. 


The revolving motion of the cylinder which 
holds’ the clothes drops the clothes through 
the suds again and again with the same effect as 
“squeezing out” adainty handkerchief by hand. 


Tests have shown that when clothes are 
washed in a Thor they last much longer 
than when the life is rubbed out of them ona 
washboard. The Thor saves, also, the hire of a 
laundress, in soap, in time, in comfort and in 
many other ways. It does a good-sized wash- 
ing in an hour at a cost of two cents for elec- 
tricity, and is a real help in solving the 
servant problem. 


Wherever there is electricity attach the 
plug to a lamp socket and push the button. 


Hurley Machine Company 


29 South Clinton Street 
174 W. 42nd St., New York 413 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada 


Manufacturers Also of Thor Electric Ironing Machines and Thor Electric Vacuum Cleaners 


If you have a Delco or other private electric 
light system, we will furnish a special motor 
to run the Thor. 


The Thor is built to last for years. Itscylin- 
der construction keeps all the dirt away from 
the clothes after the dirt is washed out. It is 
self-cleanable. It has a wooden cylinder which 
reduces wear to a minimum. The Thor is the 
only washing machine with the atalog. 


Write for Catalog! 


Write at once for 48-page book which posts 
you on the use of electricity for washing. How 
to lighten the labor in the home. We will send 
you this book prepaid and write you the name 
of the nearest dealer where you may see the 
Thor. No matter where you live a Thor dealer 
will deliver your washing machine to you, and 
you will receive special service. 


* Any Thor dealer 
i asy Pay ments willsell youa Thor 
for a small amount down. Then easy monthly 
payments. You will find that the Thor will 
pay for itself. Write today for catalog. 


Dept. 2109 Chicago 


In using advertisements see page II 


White, oval, floating—Fairy 
oap combines purity and 


convenience with a fine 
cleansing quality that is 
most refreshing. 


Its use adds real pleasure 
to toilet and bath. 


FAIRBANK company: 


The oval, floating cake ea : ‘‘Have you a little Fairy 
fits the hand. in your home?” 
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One is first attracted by the charming design and glitter finish of this 


Electric Tableware of Distinction 


But the vogue of Hotpoint tableware rests on a deeper, practical foundation. 


The carefully shaped and highly polished body is only the container—their efficiency 
and every-day usability is guaranteed by our exclusive features. 


Our New Five-Cup Percolator 


How much more interesting and intimately ap- 
pealing is any meal when the cheerful blub, 
blub of a Hotpoint Percolator is added. 


Just put in the cold water and the coffee. In- 
sert switch plug. In 7 or 8 minutes the coffee 
is ready—steaming hot—amber clear. 


—valveless—no valves, floats, springs or other annoying 
contraptions 


—percolation starts in half a minute, using cold water 


—current on the empty pot! never mind! Our safety switch 
automatically cuts off the current before any damage 
results. And you restore your pot to service in a mo- 
ment by simply moving a little lever 


Nothing to buy—nothing to put in. 
Body is nickel plated and highly polished. 
Price $9.50. Canadian $10.75. 


Your dealer will show you many other patterns. 


Domestic Iron 


Last year 439,823 women 
bought Hotpoint Irons 
because they combine high 
efficiency and economy in 


Three Heat Radiant Grill 


Do two operations at once—above and below the 
glowing coils. Attaches to any lamp socket. 


Boils, Broils, Fries and Toasts. Snappy heat 
that gives plenty of action and perfect results. 


Endless combinations—say a steak or chops broil- 


ing below while hashed potatoes fry above. 
Everything “‘done to a turn” and zestfully hot. 


By shifting the plug you change from high heat 
to medium or to low as may be necessary. 
The one shown above (with two dishes, cake griddle 


se i broiler griddle) 3-heat control is $7.50. Canada 
9.50. 


sa type but only one heat and one dish, $7.00. Canada 


Rectangular Grill, single heat with two dishes, $6.00. 
Canada $7.50. 


operation. 
Hotpoint advantages 


—point always hot 

—cool handle 

—attached stand 

—thumb rest, rests the 
wrist 

—hinged plug overcomes 


cord breakage 
3 Ib. Iron $4.00. Canada 
$5.00 


5 or 6 Ib. Iron $5.00. 
Canada $6.00. 


Hedlite Heater 


Can be carried anywhere; 
attaches to any light 
socket. A beautiful, glow- 
ing globe of heat—warms 
as the sun warms. 


Base and standard finished 
in polished nickel and 
weizhted so that if Hed- 
lite is tipped over the 


heater will face up. Ebo- 
nized handle. 


Price $7.50. Canada $9. 


Hotpoint Hot Pad 


Desired heat can be main- 
tained continuously. Un- 
der complete control of 
user. 


No more waiting. Noth- 
ing to leak, no danger— 
just clean dry, electric heat. 
Metal Flexible—Shown 


above. Conforms to most 


Price $6.50. 


body curves. 

Canada $9.00. 
Aluminum—5% in. thick. 
With removable cover. 


Price $5. Canada $6.50 


Hotpoint Toaster 


Toasts two slices at once, 
a crunchy brown, as 
wanted. Use on the table, 
or at bedside; uses little 
current. 


Toast rack on top is de- 
tachable for serving. 


$5.00. Canada, $6.00 


HOTPOINT ELECTRIC HEATING CO. | 
Canadian Hotpoint Electuic Heating Company, Limited 


Toronto, Canada 


Ontario, Cal. 


Mission Screen of Redwood 


The sign of an up-to-the-minute store 
There are more than 8,000 Hotpoint Distributers 
in America. The majority of them will display 
this Mission Screen in their window this fall, 
with weekly changes. Look for the screen. 
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Somewhere 
the boys are drinking a 


 *BDBAKER SS COCOA 
toast to mothers, fathers.wives or sweethearts 
Delicious as dreams of home 


Booklet of Choice Recipes sent free). 


MoLTET BARE R CO: UtTtpb. 
ESTABLISHED 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS. 
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